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Y Name, as Pub- 
lifher of the fol- 
lowing Mifcella- 
nics, I am fenfible, is but 
a flight Recommendation 
A 5 of 



h. 



C flje Dedication- ■ 

of them to the Publick ; 
but the Town's Opinion 
of them will be raifed, 
when it fees them ad- 
drefs'd to Mr. Congre'vef 
If the Patron is but knoW^ 
to have a Tafte for wb 
is prefented to him, 
gives an hopeful Ider 
the Work ; how n 
more, when he is ar 
knowledg'd Mafterf 
Art he is defired / 
voui } Your juft ' 



The Dedication. j 

the various Parts o^| 
■ Poetry, will make Your 
Approbation of the fol- 
lowing Sheets a Favour 
to many Ingenious Gen- 
tlemen, whofe Modefty 
^■(nts the Sanation of 
luch an Authority. Men 
of your Talents oblige 
the World, when they 
are ftudious to produce 
in others the Similitude 
of their Excellencies. 

Kur great Difcerning in 
A 4 diftin- 
^ 1 



flje D'edicatiofh 

diftjrlguifliing the Chara-' 
6k.rs of Mankind, which 
is manifefted in Your 
Comedies, renders Your 
good Opinion a ju 
Foundation for the 
ftccm of other Men. / 
know, indeed, no Arg? 
irient agpinft thefe Col/ 

, dions, in Comparifan 
any other Ton/on has li 

I toforc Printed 

i there arc in it no 

of Yours : That 
^11 1 1 1 



njon nas n 
ed; bsV 
it no W 
That/ 



The Dedication. 

free, and eafie Faculty, 
which alfo in Songs, 
and fhort Poems, You 
poflefs above all others,' 
diftinguiflies it felf where- 
ever it appears. I cafinot 
but inftance Your inimit- 
able DORIS, which ex- 
cels, for Politenefs, fine 
Raillery, and courtly Sa- 
tyr, any Thing we can 
meet with in any Lan- 
guage. Jl 



r 



As 



Give 



y 



he Dedkatltin. 

Give me leave to tell 
You, that when I confi- 
der Your Capacity this 
Way, I cannot enough 
Applaud the Goodnefs of 
your Mind, that has gi 
ven fo few Examples t 
thefe Severities, under w 
Temptation of fo g» 
Applaufe, as the ill» 
tured World beftow; 
them, tho' addrefled v 
out any Mixture o£ 
Delicacy. M 



The Dedication. 

►I cannot leave my Fa- 
vourite DORIS, with- 
out taking Notice how 
much that fliort Perfor- 
mance difcovers a True 
Knowledge of Life. DO- 
RIS is the Charadter of 
a Libertine Woman of 
Condition, and the Sa- 
tyr is work'd up accord- 
ingly : For People of 
Quality are feldom touch- 
ed with any Reprefenta- 
^^oa o£ tbeii Vices, but 
^KicuaTjcjj in 



The 'Dedication*^ 

in a Light which makes 
them Ridiculous. 

As much as I Efteem 
You for Your Excellent 
Writings, by which You 
arc an Honour to our 
Nation; I chufe rather, 
as one that has pafTed 
many Happy Hours with 
You, to celebrate that 
eafie Condefcenfion of 
Mind, and Command of 
a pleafant Imagination, 
which give You the un-i 

1 common 



The Dedication. 

common Praife of a Mani 
of Wit, always to pleafe, 
and never to offend. No 
one, after a joyful Even- 
ing, can refleft upon an 
Expreflion of Mr. Cott^ 
greve's, that dwells upon 
him with Pain. 

In a Man capable of 
Exerting himfelf any 
Way, this (whatever the 
Vain and Ill-natured may 
think of the Matter) is 
an Excellence above the 
brighteft 



brighteft Sallies of Ima? 
gination- 

The Refledion upon 
this mod equal, amiable, 
and correft Behaviour , 
which can be obferved 
only by your intimate Ac- 
quaintance, has quite di- 
verted me from acknow- 
ledging your feveral Ex- 
cellencies as a Writer! 
but to dwell particularly 
on tliofe Subjefts, would 
ba^^e no very good EffecSt 
-,'.•. upoc 



The Dedication- 

upon the following Per- 
formances of my Self and 
Friends: Thus I confefs 
to You, your Modefty is 
fpared Only by my Vani- 
ty, and yet I Hope You 
will give me leave to in- 
dulge it yet farther, in 
telling all the World, t 
am, with great Truth, 

J I R, 

Tour mefi Obedient, and 
mofi Humbk Servant, 
Richard Steele, 
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^K THE 

^IFE of BATH 

HER 

PROLOGUE. 

From C H A U C E R:\ 

[Eholi the Wocj of Matrimonial Life, 
And hear with Rev'rence an experienc'd 

Wife! 
To dear-bougl« Wifdom give tlw CretK^ 

And think, for once, a Voman tells you true.' 
In all thefe Tryals I have bom a Part ; 
I was my felf the Scourge th.it caus'd the Sinarl > 
Tor, (ince Hfteen, in Triumph have 1 ted 
c Captive Husbands from the Church to £cd. 

2 % Chrid^ < 




IL 



4 P O E T ICAL 

C'.rift fitv 3 Vedding once, the Scripnire lajs^ 
A.iJ faw but one^ *cis thought, in all his Daysj 
\ik hence foine infer, whofe Confcxencc is too nice^ 
N > pious ChriHian oi^ht to marry twice. 

E;ir let tr.em rcaJ, and folve me, if they can, 
T'vj Words addrell to the Samaritan: 
f:.c rimes ill lawful Wedlock (he was joinM} 
A.i J (ure the certain Stint was ne'er defin'd. 

Fncreafe and multiply wa« HeftVn's Command, 
And t^iat*$ a Text I clearly undcrftand. 
11 id too, Lee Men their Sires and Mtfbers Uaze, 
And to their dearer Wives for ever cleave. 
More Wives than one by Solomon were try 'd. 
Or elfc the Wifcft of Mankind's bely'd. 
I've liad^ my fclC ft»ll many a merry Fit, 
Aad tnift in Heav'n 1 may have many yet. 
Tor when my tranfitory Spoufe, unkind 
Sl)all die, . and leave his woful Wife behind, 
ril take the next good Chriftian I con find. 

PanU Icnowing One cou^d never fcrve our Turn, 
PiclarM 'twas better far to Wed, than Burn j 
Thcrc'i Danger in aflcmbling Fire and Tow, 
I grant .*em that, and what it means you know* 

Th( 



MISCELLANIES, 

The'^ie Apolllc coo \a& cir«nliere own'J 

No Pi-etept for Virginitv he foui)d : 

L_jlis bui a Counfel aad we Women Ail[ 

IABIk which we like, [li« Counret, or our Will. 

P I Envy not their Blifs. if He or Siie 
Tiiink fit to iive in pcffed Chaliity, 
Pure let iliein be, and free from Taint of Vice 
I, for a few (light Spots, am rot fo nice, 
HeaVn calls us different Vfayi, on tliefe be«C«» "^"^ 
One proper Gifr, another grams to thofc ; 
Not ev'ry Man's oblig'd lo fell his Store, 
And giv(! up all his Subftance to the Poor) 
Such as are perfeftj may, 1 can't deny -, 
£ut by joui Lcav«, DWines> fo am roe I. 



Full many a Saint, fince firfl the Vforld began, 
Liv'd an unfpotied Maid in fpite of Man : 
Let fuch (a God's Name) with fine Wheat be fed. 
And let us. honed Wives eat Barley BreaJ, 
For me, I'll keep the Port aflign'd by Heav'n, 
And ufe the copious Talent it lias giv'n ; 
Let my good Spoufe pay Tribute, do me Eighij 
4jid keep an equal Reck'ning ev'ry Night i 
His proper Body is not his, but minej 
Foe fo faid Pm\, and Pani's a found Ditine, 



L 



Kocn 



Know then, of thofe Eve Hushandi I have had. 
Three were juft tolerable, two were bad. 
The three w^re Old, but rich and fond boiidt. 
And toM'd moft pkeouflfr to plcafe dicir Sride : 
3ut fince their Wealth (the beft they had) was mine> 
The reft, without much Lofs> I cou'd refign. 
Sure to be lovM, I took no 9ai&9 to pleafe. 
Yet had more PiiBaTiire far than they had Eafe.. 

Profena ilow^M< m apace t Wkh Siiow'rs of G«kl 
They made their Cotutj like Jufitas of old» 
If I but finilMi ^ fudd^n: Youth they fbond^ 
And a new ?aUiis fets^d them wiicn* I fiownM. 

Ye Sov*re%a Vive&r g?ve Ear, ^nd* uaderftondi 
Thus Ihall ye fpeak, and exercife Conmiand. 
Por never wat tr giv'ii ^ Mortal Man, 
To lye fo b(Jd))fi as" we Women can. 
Porfwear the Fad> tho* feen with both his Eyet^ 
And call ^our Miudf to Wimefa how he lies. 

Hark old Sir Paul (*twas thus I os'd to &y) 
Whence is our Neighbour's Wift (o rich and gay? 
Treated, carcfs'd; whc»e.e*er (he's pleae'd to roam -• 
I fit in Tatters^ aad^ ksmuvM at home ! 



Why 
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MISC ELLANIES. 

Vhy to her Houfe do'ft than To a(t repair? 
Art thou fg Amorous > Is (he fo firir ! 
If I bnt Tec a Coadn or a Fvitntt, 
Lord! how you fwellj and rage Iflre any FlenH !' 
But you reel home, a drunken beaftly Bear, 
Then preach 'till Midm'glit in your enfie Chair r 
Cry Wives arc faifc, and ev'ry Wontan eWI, 
And give np aH that's Female to the Deril, 



If jKwr (you fiy) Hie Avaina her Htisband's tnrfe) 
If rich, (he keeps her PWeff, Of ffamcthii^ Worfej 
If highly born, intolerably rain ; 
Vapoiu* and Pride by loms poffefi her BrsKl : 
How giyly Mad, now fow'rly Splcnaticfc, 
Freatifli when well, and ftctfti! when Ihc's Side. 
If fair, then Chart ftic cannot long abide. 
By prdling Youth aTt3ek"d on ev'ry fide, 
Irf" foul, her Wealth the lufty Lover lures. 
Or clfc her Wit fcwne Fool-Gallant prociu-e«. 
Or elfe ftio Dances with becotwn* Gvace, 
Or Shape excufes rhe Dcfefts of Fare, 
There fwims na Goofe fo gray, btjr, fbon or htc, 
■Sh« fit«i» fome honeft Qander for her Ksm. 

Horfes (ihou fay'ft) and Aflcs, Men may try. 
In* found fufpefted Veflels ere they buy. 
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But Wives, a raiklom Choice^ ilnQ7M they't^e^ 
They dream in Coiirtflupj: but in Wedlock wake;^ ; 
Then^ nor *tiU thed,: the Veil's remcnr'd away, ; y 
And all the Womaa glares in open Qur. 

You tell me, to preferve your Wife^ good Qmi 
Your Eyes mvift always lanffiifh on my Face, 
Your Tongue with conftant Fhtt'ries fieed my Ear^, 
And tag each Sentence with. My Life! my Deari 
I£ by ftrange Chance, a modeft Blnfli be*rais*4» \ i 
Be fure my fine Complexion muft be prais'd t ' : . 
My Gamients always, muft be new and gay. 
And Feafts fljll Jcept upon my Wedding-Day s 
Then muft my -Murfe berpleas'd, and^ Fav'rttaMl{3 
And eadlefs TreMj ^^d endkfs Vifits paid, : 
To a long Tiain, of Kindred, Friends, AUicni . ' 
AU this dioa jSky^, and all diouiay'ft ait lieCr ^ 

On ^mUi too yoQ eaft a rquiming Byei 
What! can par Prentice nife your Jealo^fifil .; 
Frefh are his mddy Cheeb# bis Joscbei^^fa^i.. ■; 
An^ like thf bnmifb'd Gold his curling Hffe^ b,^ 
But clear that wrinkled JBrow, and qui( s^UMeMn 
I*d fcorn your Prentice, Ihou'd yon 'dia tOHBionww 

. - r. H 




MISCELLANIES. »J 

*Vliy arc thy Cherts all lockt > On wlut Defign ! 
Are noi thy Worldly Goods and Treafure mine » 
Sir, I'm no Fool : Nor Ihall you. by St.^ftbit. 
Have Goods and Body to your fclf akm?. 
One you (hall (luit— in fpighi of both your Eyes — 
I-heed not, I, rfie Bolts, the Loclci, die Spiej. 
If you had Wit, you'd fay, "Go where you will, ' 
?' Dear Spoule, 1 credit not the Tales they tell. 
" Take all the Freedoms of a married Life j 
" I know thee for a virtuous, faithful Wife. 



Lord! When you have enough, what need yen c. 
Mow merrily foever others fare ? 
Tho' all the Day I take and give Deligfr, 
Doubt not, fufGciem will be left at Nighr. 
'Ti« but a lull and racional Defire, 
To light a Taper at a Neighbour's Fire. 

There's Danger too, you think, in rich Anay, 
And none can long be modeft^ that arc gay. 
The Cat, if you but (Inge her Tabby Skin, 
The Chimney keeps, and (its content witnin; 
But once grown fleek, will from her Corner run, 
Syort wiih her Tail, and wanton in the Sun -, 
She licks her fair round Face, and friiks abroad 
To Qiow bier f\irT, and to be C4inra.aW<l. 
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Lo thusj my Fnends^ I wrought to aiy Befiref 
Thefe three right Ancient V^aerable Skei. 
I told 'eni> Thus y$u fay, and titu ym d » ■ ■ ■ 
And told 'em fUfe^ but Jenkm fwore 'tw^s truej 
I^ like a Dog> couM bite as weU as wfatne ^ 
And firil complaiii'd^ whenever the Gu9t was miner* 
I tax'd them oft with Wenchii^ and Amours, 
When their weak Legs fcarce draggM *em out of Doors ^^ 
And fwore the Rambles that I took by K^t, 
Were all to fpy what Damfels they bedight. 
That Colour brought me many Hours of Mirth 5 
Jor all this Wit is giT*n us from our Birth : 
Heaven gave to Woman the peculiar Grace 
To fpin^ to weepy and cully Human Race. * 
By this nice Condud and this prudent Courfe, 
By Murmuring^ Wheedh'ng, Stratagem and Force^ 
I dill prevaird, and wou^d be vOf the right. 
Or Curtain-Le^ures made a reftlefs N^ht« 
If once my Husband's Arm was o'er my Siis^ 
What> fo familiar with your Spoufc \ 1 cry'd : 
]( levied firft a Tax upon his Need, 

Then let him 'twas a Sleety indeed ! 

Let all Mankind this certain Maxim hold. 
Marry who will, our Six is to be Sold ! 
With empty Hands no TafTels you can lure. 
But fulfom Love for Gain we can endure : 

70f 
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tax (Sold we love the Impotent and Old, 

And heave, and p.ini, and kifs, and diitg fcr OoH, 

Yet witli Embracer, Carres oft 1 mixr. 

Then kill again, and chid and raii'd bfftwixT. 

Well, I may maltc my Will rti Peace, and die. 

For not one Word in their Arreiirs am 1. 

To drop a dear Difpuie 1 was unable, 

Ev'n tho' the Pope hhnfelf had fate ai Table.' 

But when ray Point was gain'd, then thus I fpokr,' 

" Billy, my dear ! how Iheepiflily you look ! 

" Approach, my Spoufe, and let mc kifs thy Cheek 

" Thou (hould'ft be always thus, refign'd and meek 

" O(joh'& great Patience fince fo oft you preach, 

" Well (hou'J you pi-aftifc, wlio fo well can teach. 

" 'Tis foraethitig dtfHcult I mull allow, 

" But I, my deareft, will inftiiift you how. 

" Great is the BleJIing of a prudent Wife, 

" Wlio puts a Pei'iod to Doraeftick Strife ! 

" One of OS two muft nile, and one obey, 

" And fince in Man right Reafon bears the 

" Let that frail Thing, weak Woman, have henvay. 

" The Wives of all our Race have ever rul'd 

" Their tender Husbands, and their PalHOns cOoI'd.' 

" Fye, 'tis unmanly thus to figh and groan; 

." Whai i wou'd you iiave aie to youi' fclf jJone l 
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the Sway,^ 

e her way. J 
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'* Why take me. Love ! take all and cv*ry part ! 
'' Here's your Revenge ! you love it at your Heart. 
'' Wou*d I vouchfafe to fell what Nature gave, 
'^ You little think what Cuftom I cou'd have > 
'' £ut fee! I'm all your own — nay hold— for Shame ! 
*' What means my Dear— mdeed— you are to blame. 

Thus with my firft three Lords I paft my Li£e^ 
A very Woman, and a very Wife !. 
What Sums from thefe firft Spoufes I cou*d rai/e>. 
Procur'd young Husbands in my riper Days^ 
Tho' pafl my Bloom, not yet decayed was I, . 
Wamon and Trild, and chatter*d like a Fye» 
In Country Dances mofk I did excell. 
And fung as Aveet as Evening Philomel, 
To clear my Quail-pipe, and refrefli my Soul, 
Full oft I drainM the Spicy Kut-brown Bowl 
Of lufcious Wincs> that youthful Blood improve. 
And warm the (welling Veins to Feats of Love 
For 'tis as fure as Cold ingenders Hail> 
A Liqu'rilh Mouth mufl have a Lech*rous Tails 
Wine lets no Lover unrewarded go. 
As all true Qameflers by Experience know. 

But oh good Gods !, whene'er a Thought I caft, ^ 
Oa all the Joys of Youth and Beauty paft> 

To 
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T6 find in Pleafure! I have liad my Pin, 
Still warms me to tlie Botiom of my Hi-an. 
This wicked WorU was once my dtfir Dcit^ittt 
Now all my Conquefls, all my Charms, good a 
The Flour confumMj the bell ihat now I tin. 
U e'en lo make my Markets of the Bran. 



My fourth deac Spoufe was not exceeding true } 
He kept, 'twas thought, a priVate Mifs or two t 
But all that Score I paid — As how ! you'll fay. 

Not with my Body, in a filthy way 

Sut 1 fo dreft, and danc'd, and drank, and din'd; 
And view'd a Friend, with Eyes fo very kind. 
As (hing his Heart, and made liis Mairow fry 
With burning Rage, and frantic Jealoude. 
His Soul, 1 hope, enjoys perpetual GI017, 
I For here on Earth I was his Purgatory. 
I Oft, when his Shoe the moft feverely wrung, 
' He put on earelefs Airs, and fat and fung. 
' How fore 1 galUd him, only Heav'n cou'd know, 
' And he that felt, and I ilm caus'd the Woe.. 
I He dy'd when laA from Pilgrimage 1 Game>, 
With other Goflips, from Jimfdim,, 

Cj lies buried underneath a Hood, 
e feen, and rear'd of honeft Wood. 
: 
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A Tomb, indeed, widi fewer Scidpcures grac*d> 
Tlian that Afini/^i«»' Pioiu V^idow plac'd. 
Or where infkrin'd the great Durius lay$ 
But Coft on Graves is meerly thrown away. 
The Pit fill*d up, with Turf we covered o'er,. 
So blefs the good Man*s Soul^ I fay no more» 

Kow for my fifth lov'd Lord, the laft and befl; 
( Kind Heay*n afford him everlailing Reft ) 
Pull hearty was his Love, and 1 can ihew 
The Tokens on my Ribs, in Black and Blue: 
Yet, with a Knack, my Heart he couM have won^ 
While yet the Smart was fhooting in the Bone. 
How quaim an Appetite in Vfomen reigns! 
Pree Gifts we fcom, and love what cofts us Pains a 
Let Men avoid us;, and on them we leap 5 
A glutted Market makes Proytfion cheap. 

In pure good Will I took this jovial Spai*> 
Of Oxford he, a moft egregious Clerk : 
He boarded With a Widow m thte Town^ 
A trufty Goffip, one Dame -rflr/wi. 
Pull well the Secrets of my Soul ihe knew> 
Better than e'er our Parifh Priefl eott'd do. 
To her I told- v^uwever <Ud be^ 5 
Had but my Husband Pift againft a W^U^ 
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e a thing that might have coft his Life, 
She— and my Neice — and one mwte worthy Wife 
Had IcQOWD it all : What moll he wou'il cooceal. 
To ihefe 1 made no Scruple to leveal. 
Oft has he blufk'd trom EAr to Ear fat Shame, 

KTi,-( p'er he told a Secret to his Came, 
fo befell, in. Holy Time of Lint, 
t oft a Day I lo tlu's Gollip went ; 
(My Husband, thank my Stars, was out of Town } 
From Houfe to Hoofe we rambled up and down. 
This Clerkj my felfi and my good Neighbour .<<(», 
To fee, be feen, lo lell, and gather Talcs^j 
Vifiis to ev'ry Church we daily paid. 
And march'd in cv'ry holy Mafqiici-ade, 
The Stations duly, and the Vigils kept ; 
Kot much we feftcd, but fcarce ever flepL 
At Sermons too 1 flione in Scarl« gay ; 
The wafting Moth ne'er fpoil'd my belt Amy 
The Caufe was this} I wore it ev'ry Day. 



'Twas when freOi Jtfuy hei' early SloSbmi ykUs 
The Clerk and I were walking in the Fields^ 
Ve grew fo intimate, I can't tell how, 
■^ffitfra'd iny Honour and iogag'd my Vow. 
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If e*er I laid my Husband in lii^ Urn^ ^^ 

That he« and only he; fhouM ferve my Turn. - 
\ff.c ftrait ftruck Hands % the bargain was agreed f 
I dill have (hifts againft a Time of Need : 
Thei^oufe chat always truflAco one poor Hole». ^ 
Can never be a Moufe "oS any Soul. 

I vow*d^ I fcarce cou*d fleep fincer firfl' I Knew iam. 
And durft be fworn he had Bewm:h*d me to him : 
If e*er I fleptj I diream*d of him alone^ 
And Dreams foretell as Learned Men have fhown :- 
All this I £ud } but Dream> Sir$» I had none. 
I follow^ btii my crafty Crony's Lore, ' -' 

Who bid me tcfrthis Lye— -and twenty more. 

Thus Day by Day, and Month by Month we paS) 
It pleas*d ^ Loid to take my Spoufe at laft ! 
I tore my Gown, 1 foiled my Locks with |||ifl» 
And beat my Breafts, as wretched Wldows--«miift. * 
Before my *Face my Handkerchief I fpread, ^ =^ 

To hide the Aood of Tears I did jm# fhed. 
1^ good Man*s Coffin to the Church w^ bom f ' . 
Around, the Neighbours, and my Clerk ts^teUkti 
But as he march*d, good Gods! he lboW*d t^ Mr 
Of Legs, and Fcet^ fo deao^ fo^ ftroi^ ifo SA't-: 
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of twenty 'Sfimers Ago he fctm'd to be ; ] 

1 ( to Tay truih ) was tncncy more than he ! \ 
But vig'rouf Dill, a lively Suxom DAme, 

Anil liad a nond'tous Gift ca quench a Flame, -^ 

A Conjuver once d>ai deeply cou'd iliviae. • 

AlTur'd me. Mars in Taurui wa ray Sign. • 

As ihe Srars order'dj fuch my Life has been; | 
Alas, alas, tliac ever Love vat Sin 1 

Fair I'tntis gave me Fire and fprtghily Grace, i 

And Man AlTui-anee, and a daunileA Face, : 
By Vectue of this pow'rfu! Conftellation, 
I follow'd always my own Inclination. 

But to my Tale : A Monih fcarce paft away. 
With Dance and Song we kept tlie Nuptial Day. 
All 1 poltefs'd I gave to his Coiunand, 
My Goods and Chattels, Mony, Houfc, and Land t ,^ 
But oft repented, and repent it flill; 
He prov'd a Rebel to my Sov'reign Will i 
Nay once by Heav'n he llruck me on the Face: , 
Hear but the FaA, and judge your fclves the Cafe. > 



Siubboin as any Lionnefs was I : 
And knew full well to raife my Voice on highj 
As true a Rambler as I was before. 
And wou'd be fo, iu fpight of all he fwore. 



ir poietejtt 



1 



•r 



1 ;» 



He^ againft thisi r^ht figdy wou'^d advifiA 
And old E]raiii{)l«s fit before my fiyei}- 
Teti how dier JR^mi^f Matronr Rd th« Lifir, "- 
Of Gmeihus' Motfwry and J>w/a»* Wife j 
And clofe the Swrmon, ^s'bcfeem'd fab Wlr, * 
With fomc-gtafe Sentence our of Holy VFrfc 

* 

Oft woa*d he Btf, Who. biiflds his HoaTe qnSnlK- 
Pricks his blind Heffe acvoft the Mtow ILaodt^ ''• '; , 
Or lets his WffeiabacMd with Klginns room, ' - ^ 
Deferves » 9e«l VCap^ and- l&ng Ears at hemes^ '- ■ -^ r^ 
All this availed not 5 for Whoever hcht - v^ :^ 



r v 



That tells my- Tiuk9, I hate him mortaHy : - > ^ 

And fo do Numbers more^ 1*11 boldly iof^ , 

Men, Vomen; aetgy/jttiilfr A^i^T '^^ ' ^ ' 






My Spoufe fwte' ^ii t^ "^(m, tcr Leamii^ ^'^^''1 
A ccrtam ftcadft oft arB^iMMig^read^ . V . 

Where divert Antbbrs i(irriidm the Dt T ^f caufo gBf -^ 
Por all the* !*•> i^^ m ©ne Vohmir Bonitd. 

Solomon*s Pfoyerbs^ HAiji'j I^yes y 
And many more tisin fistrt the Chufcfai ap pfi WgrJ f 
More Legends yrere there herej,.of wlcklcd Wiyev 
Than good, in aH* the 3iik and SMm*t4J^s.) ' 
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who drew the Iwa Vtunftufli'd t "Twaj a Man, 
But caa'A we' Women write a« Sdiolars can, ' 

Men IhouM Hand mafk'd with ftr more Wklcedneffj 
Than all the Sons of Adum cou'd retirefs. 
I^ve feldom haunts the Breaft where Learning lies,'" I 
And Venui fcts when Merear'j does rife : 
Thofc play the Scholars who can't play the Men ; 
And ure tliat Weapon which rhey have, their Penj 
When old, and part the Relilh of Delight, 
Then down they fit, and in their Dotage wiiie. 
That not one Woman keepi her Marriage Vow, 
(Thi* by the Way, but to my Purpofe now.) 



It chant'd my Husband on a Winter's Night 
Read in this Book, aloud, with flrange Deliglw, 
How the firft Female (as the Scriptures fhow) 
Aronght her own SpOHfe and all his Race to Woej 
How Samfta's Heart fiilfe DaliUti did move, 
Hii Strength, his Sight, his Life, were loft for Lorc^ 
Then how Ahidti dy'd, whom Htjaiure 
Wrapt in th'envenom'd Shirr, and fet on T&i 
How curft Eryphilt her Lord betray'd. 
And the dire Ambuih ClytemBe^ra laid. 
Bui what moft pleas'J him was the CrtiAn Dame,' 
1 H(uband-Ball--Oh monltrous! fie, for Shame! 
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He hadby H^an the whole I>etaU of Voe ' -^'^ 
Xsn/i/^e made her good* Man ttiidevgO) 
How oft ihe fcolded in a I>ay> he kntw, -^ 

How many Pifs-pots on the Sage ihe durewi • v, 
Wjio took it patiently, and wip*d his Heiid} ' 
Rain follows Ibundor, that was all he faid. 
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He read how Arius to his Friend complained- . 
A fatal Tr$e was growii^ in his ]^and« -; , ■ v ' .•• ^ 
On which three ^ives foccefllvely l^d twia'd ' :'::'''' 
A flidii^Nooft, and waver'd in the.:Wind.. . .:. jtA* 
Where growf Ais Plant (reply'd the Friend) oh whM 
For better fkuit did never Orchard bear : 
Give nie foiiie.$lip><i^' ^ mo&biifsfiil Trte>. : ^ r 
Andin my Garden planted flail it be I 

• ■ •' ' . .' . i 
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IvM.their lXHd*s]HSbi|ftyip. pffom 
Thro* Hatred pncj and one dirp* too mwlcJiW!f i 
That fot her HtulMUid oiix'd a Poys'nons Onng^ |* 
And this for Luft an am'rous Philtre bougbtj .; . 
The nimble Juice fopn feia'dUs giddy Head*. ^ 
Frantic at Night, iind in die Morning deadL ^..^■, 

% ' ' ' m 

I 

How fome with Swords their fleeptngLotdtJtty^M^ 
Aodfome have hammer'd Nails into thdr Bnioit I 
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And fome have drenchM them with a deadly Potion; 
All this he read» and read with great Devotion. 

[frown'di 
Long time I heard; and fwell'd^ and blulhM, anq 

fijit when no £ndof theTe vile Tales I fbond^ 

When dill he^read^ and laughM^ and read again^ 

And half the Night was thus confum'd in vain; 

Provok*d to Vengeance^ three large Leaves I tore> 

And with one Bu£Fet fell'd him on the Floor. 

With that my Husband in a Fury rofe^ 

^ndi down he fettled me with hearty Blows : 

1 groan*d, and lay extended on my Side ; 

Oh thou haft flain me for my Wealth (I cryM) 

Yet I forgive thee — Take my laft Embrace. 

He wept, kind Soul \ and ftoopM to kifs my Face > 

I took him fuch a Box as turn'd him blue, 

Then iigh'd, and cry'd, AditH my Dear, adUfi! 

But after many a hearty Struggle paft^ 
I condefcended to be pleas*d at laft. 
Soon as he faid. My Miftrefs and my Wife, 
Do what you lift the Term of all your Life : 
1 took to Heart the Merits of the Caufe, 
And ftood content to rule by wholefome Laws; 
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Rec^T'd tlM Reini of Abiblnte Cowmaai, 
With all the GoTcrjiineu of Hmfe Md Land i 
And Empire o'er his Tongue, and o'er hit Hud. 
As for the Vcritune ^t revil'd die Dtme^ 
.'Tms torn to Fragmesttj and condcaao'd to Slum^ 

Now Hew'n oa aD ray Hmbaads gone, befiow 
VlcaTurei above, fer Tonorei felt below : - 
TfaatRefl: they wifh'd foTi grant ihem in dw Gnf^ ' 
And blcfs thofe Soub my Coadua help'd to fiiTcl 
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PA S T O RA 

By the Juthor of the Jnoaymeui Verfti 
btfort Cato. 

IN vain my Mtife wouU imitate the Si 
Which cbarm*ii the Nymplis on Windfer's vcrdafl^ J 
Plaint, 
Where Ptpt with wond'raiis Art ia toneful J^js 
Woa &om Apeik's Hand Immortal Says. 



The Morning fcarce appear'd, when ^Jl>ii/M ro£^'.^ 
And call'd jfmlnrs from a fliort Repofe -, 
With cautious Stups they !eft the Peaceful Bow'r, 
Soth by AppDiaifnent chofe the filetit Hour, 
To tell in ruial Straint their mutual Care, 
And the foft Secret of theij Bceafts to (hare. 
Securely reaceii near a purling Strewn. 
By Turns they fiing, while Love fupply'd the Thcmei ! j 
P It J t L I S. 

The ftdtry L^hti above are fciirce expii'J, 
And fcarce the Shades fiom opan Plains retir'di 
The uuufiil Lark has howily ftrctchM he* Wing, 
And warbling Linnets j»(l begin to fingj 

NOf 
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Nor yet induftrious Bees their Hives fbrfake^ 
Nor skim the Fifh the Surface of the Lake. 

A M I N T A, 

Nor yet the Flowers difdofe their various Hue> 
But fold their Leaves oppreG*d with hoary Dew« 
Blue Mifts around conceal the neighbouring Hills, 
y\nd dusky Fogs hang o'er the murmuring Rills ^ 
Vf'liile Zephir faintly fighs among the Trees, 
And moves the Branches with a lazy Breeze.' 
No lovial Pipe refounds along the Plains, 
Safe in^heir Hamlets ileep the drowde Swains. 

P H I L L I S. 

For me Mirtillo (ighs, the charming Youth 
Pecfuades with to much Eloquence and Truth) 
Whene'er he talks, my Flocks unheeded ftray i 
To hear him I could linger out the Day, 
rjntir'd 'till Night, 'till all the Stars were goiic^ 
*Till o*er the Eaftern Hills the Moon came on. 

A M I KT A. 

Tor me Silvander pines, as fiill of Truth $ 
la fecret too perhaps I Love the Youth, 
Ye' treat him ill, while with diflembled Pride 
I mock hrs Vows, his foft Complaints deride $ 
And fly liim fwifter, than a fportive Fawn 
Ski^> thro' the Woodf, and dasKes o*er the Lawn. 
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P H I L L J S. 

VapnStis'i iathe Turns of Female Art, 
My Looks declare the Meaning of my Heart 5 
To own fo )vdk and innocent a Flame, 
Can fix no BlemiQi on a Virgin's Name : 
When firft my Lips the tender Truth confefsM^ 
A thoufand Joys Mirtillo's Eyes cxprefs'd. 

A M I N Tji. 

Ko boafting Swain fuch Truths from me Ihall hear, 
Such Words fhall never reach Silvander^s Ear, 
With Thiskt once his favourM Dog I play'd. 
Which from his Mafter thro' the Woods had ftray'd 3 
Still on the Path my watchful Eyes I kept« 
When from the Thickets the pleas*d Owner ftept ; 
His fmiling Looks an inwaird Joy confefs'd^ 
To find hy me the darling Dog carefs'd : 
Surprised, from off my Lap his Dog I threWj 
And fwift as Lightning thro* the Foreft flew. 

P H I L L LS. 

Whene'er Mirt'dU's fportive Kid I find. 
With wreathing Flow'rs his twifted Horns I bind. 
And fondly ftroke him in his Mafter's Sight, '\ 

Nor e'er abufe the harmlefs Thing in fpight, V 

Or think the guiltlefs Favour worth my Flight. 3 

C AM IN' 
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A M I N T A. 

The Nymphs and Swains Af§Uo'8 Rereb giac'4 
In fprightly Dances the (inooth Green they trac'd i 
>//&4»^rrbegg'd I would hts Partner ftand^ 
I turn*d^ and gave to Cmlss my Hand. 

P H I L L I S. 

I ro Mirtilb did my Hand reftife^ 
But after that no other*Swain would chufe s 
At Cinrhid's Revels HyUs ftrove in vain^ 
And LycidaSt the Favour to obtain. 

A M I N T A. 

A Basket of the fineft Rufhes wroi^ht, 
V^ich Jefs'min, Pinks and purple Violets firaughl;,- 
With modeft Zeal to me Silvandtr broi^hu 
Mis Prefcnt I reje£led with Difdain, 
And threw the fragrant Treafures on the Plain $ 
Soon as the Youth retir'd^ with wond'rous Care 
1 fr.irch'd them round, nor wou'd one Bloilbm fpai 
With foinc in Wreadis my curling. Locks I grac'd. 
And others nicely in my Bofom plac'd^ 

P H I L L 1 S, 

m 

I'rcfh Sprigs of Mirtle oft my Breafl adori^ 
And Rofctf gather*d in a dewy Mom $ 
( >r all the Gardens fiow*ry Riches thefe 
Mirtillo lovc% and I his Fancy pleafe. 
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A M I s r A. 

Silvaitdtr toU 3 Secret in my Ear, 
Which mice I niMJe Pretences notto heu*} 
He nearer drewj inyiied to the Bb'ft, 
And in the am'rous Whirper ftole a Kifs ; 
My Tffing Sinfhes the bo\d Tliief reveal 'J, 
iJar'mda fcarce fi'om laughing out wich-helJ ; 
I left the Shepherd, feiga'd my Telf enrag'd. 
And with his Hival in DifcourTe engag'd. 
P H I L L I S. 

In yonder Bow'r 1 fat, when tow'rds the Place 
Mirtillo haften'd with a Lover's Pace -, 
I fcign'd my felf to carelefs Sleep refigri'J, 
My Head againft a mollie Bank reclin'd ; 
Approaching near — Sweet may thy Sliunbers be, 
}& foftly ery'd, and all thy Dreams of me ; 
I lauglit, nor longer couJd conceal the Cheat, 
But tolil'the Am'roHs ¥outh the fond Deceit. 
A M 1 a T A. 

When in the ecchoing. Vala Siivandtr play?. 
And on his Reed performs the Rural Lays, 
Behind the fhading Trees I oft retire. 
And undi&over'd the iweer Hotel admire^ 
But whou in publick I his Numbers beard. 
To his, unddliiil Ejcn's I prefwr'dj 



i8 P E ricj L 

Tho* with the Swan's expiring Melody 
The Cuckow's tirefom Note as well may vyc. . 

P H I L L I S^ 
Whate*er Mirtillo dilates meets Applaufe^ 
His Voice Attention^ ilili as Midnight* draws ^ ■ 
His Voice more gemle than the Summer's Breeze^ 
That mildly whifpers thro* the waving Trees ^ 
Soft as the Nightingale's complaining Song* 
Or murmuring Currents as they roll along : 
Without Difguife the skilful Youth I praife* 
Admire^hls Numbers* .and.rejMat his Lays. 

A N 

EPISTLE 

By Mr. T H I LIT S. 

In Anfwer to a Friend who dcfired him to xvrit€ 
ufon the Death of King WiHiUB^- 

Aj)ril ao* 1702. 

TRUST me, dearGf^^^^ could I inVcrfc but fliotr 
What Sorrow I* what Sorrow all Men owe 
To Najfau*s Fate 5 or could I hope to raifc 
A Song proportion'd to the Monarch's Praire5 

Could 
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3 I his Merits, or my Grief cxprefs, 
I proper Thoughti in proper language drefs : 
'tTabUden fhouM my pious Numbers flow. 
The Tribute of a Heart o'et-ehai^'d with Vof. 

But, rather than prophane his S.icrcd Herfe 
Vith languid Frajfes and iinlMllow'd Vvtie, 
My Sighs I to my felf in Silence keep. 

And inwardly, with fecrei AngiuOi, weep, 

l.tt Haiii/ax's Miife (he knew him well) 
His Virtues to Aieceeding Ages tell. 
Let him, who fung the Warrior on the Baynt, 
(Provoking I>»r/i( in the Task to join) 
And ihew'd the Hero more than Man before ; 
Let him th' lUuftrious Mortal's Fate deplore ; 
A mournful Theme : While, oa raw Pinions, 1 
Sui flutter, and make weak Attempts to fly : 
Content, if, to divert my vacant Time, 
I can but like Tome Love-fick Foplin Rhyme i 
To Tome kind-hearted Miftrefs make my Court, 
And, like a modilh Wit, in Sonnet fpott. 



Let otlierf, more ambitious,, rack their Brains 
In polilh'd Scntonents and labour'd Strains i 



*^ O p at 

'*'"^> for "" las 

^'«^" Mro Verr ■ "* fie r/^^ 
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T O 

Mr. J E R F AS: 

Occafion'd by the Sight of Mrs. CbetwM's^ 

Pi£turc. 

JBuy the Right Honourable the Countefs qf V/^ — 

THIS matchlefs Pidure, Jervas, hide, 
Qr let it ibnd al<|ne ; 
When One does over all prefide, 

m 

The meaneft figures of tlic Sky, 

(TtiOHgh iriS^ With ^ianifoihc Faces^) 

Are, when their Goddefles are by, 
Th' attending Nymphs and Graces. 

Tor Aire, (a> C^fat chofe Rehown) 

'Tis better to be reckdh'd 
The Dukin^M of fome Town, 

Than in a Court, the Second. 



Then, let tins hew Campafpt go. 
Ox, i£th<3^'lt mt refign, 

C4 




As 



5S P O £ TICJL 

As thou AfilUi' Skill doeft ktaov. 
So, nuy his Heart b« thinf. 

To Praffe more tcpaX leaVe our Clioin, 

When we thy Worki furvey, 
Nbr let ea^h Cghing Bieaft and Voice 

2 lit one AppUule betray. 



P R O L O G U Ej 

Dcfign'd for Mr.Z) *i latt Plays 

Wr'ittsn ty_fivtral Bands, 

GRO W,N Old ia Rhyme, 'twere barba 

Tour perfevering, unexhaufled Bard ; 
Damnation follows Death in other Men, 
But your damn'd Boet L'ves and write* agun. 
Th' advcntrous Lover « fuccefsfBl ftill. 
Who ftrives to pleafe the Fair agaiflftliM WMx 
Be kind, and make him in his- WiQ^ei eal!e> _ 
"Who ia your owa Oefpice ha* ftrov« to pkaAi fe. 
He fcorn'd to borrow from the Viti of Yoni .■ 
Biit ever Writ as none e'er Wrk bcfor^ » 
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You modern Wits, (hould each Man bring his Claiin^ 

Have dcfperate Debentures on your Fame i 

And little would bs left you, I'm afiaid. 

If all your Debts lo Grtttt and Remt were paid. 

From his deep Fund our Author lai'gely draws i ! 

Nor links his Credit lower than it was. 

Tho' Plays for Honour in old Time he made, 

Tis now for better Reafons to be Paid, 

Believe him. Sirs, h'has known the \FotU too lon^.- 
And Teen the Death of much Immortal Song. 
He lays,' poor Poets loft, while Playen won. 
As Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are undone. 
Tho' Tom the Poet writ with Eafe and Pleafurf, 
The Comick Tarn abounds in other Tre.ifure. 
Fame is at bcft an unpcrfonning Cheat ; 

But 'tit fubftantial Happinefs to Eat 

Let Eafe, iii.t lail Requeft, be of your giving, 
Sor force him to be Domn'd lo get his Livinj. 



L O V E's R EL IB ] 

A Wretch long tortiir*^ with Dtfifado, 
That hoiiil|f piii'd, bat pin'd \xL'wm% .^ 
At lengtii die God of Viae addid^ 
The Kefiige of a wosoiled Areaft. 

Voucbiafr, oh Fow'r, thf heaiiflg Aid^ 
Teach me to gthi the cruel Maid \ 
Thy Juices take die Loyer^a Part» 

Tluih hit wan I^okf^ iand ehear fata Heait; 

. . .-' 

Thai to the JoUy God fae cry'di 
And thus the Jotty God re]^'d> 
Give VThiniag o*er^ be brisk and prf^ 
And quaff thic fheaki^g Form away. 



dau«defii }itkk ^^ppmadi die Si^t 

The way to Conquer is to Bare. - 
The Swain purfu*d the God*s Advice 5 
The Nymph was now no longer Kice. 

She finird, and fpoke theiex's Mind » 
When You grow Daring, We gnm Kind : 
Men to themfelves are moft fevere^ 
And make us Tyrants by their Fear. 



vr- f 

*• ■ 



MISCttLAVIES. Vf;| 
iTo BELINDA. 

r[ Church tbe PiMycr-Book, soJ ibe Sau/iTiilif'd 
And folemn Cun'fies. Hiew the wily Maidj 
At Plays the leeiing Looks and wanton Ain, 
And NoiJf and Siiijics, are fondly meant for Snarffc 
Alas ! vafn Cliarraer, you no Lovers g« ; 
Theie you fcem Hypocrite, wid.here Coquet. 



To F L A V I A. 



».,.„, „..,.„ 

i^ Elfchow Ihould Mortals Flduia's Chain efcap«fl 
Your radiant ACpcfl, and your rofie Bloom, 
WJrhcut tliis Form would bring a GenVal Doom ; 
At once our Ruiti and Reliel we fee, 

t are Captives, and ai fight arc Fre?. 




3<J AOM^ICAh 



, I" 

*.. t 







■■»••■ -y •'„ 

I 

N icaLiNi'j having the Stt^^ 

BE G O N> our Nation*! Pleafura and Keproa^h !^ ^^ 
Britmn no. more with idle Trills debanchir r^^ ^ i 

Back to thy own immanlT Vemie$ fail« - . * 

' >. 

Where Ltunirj and loofe Defires nreyail^. 

■• ■ « 

There thy £raa(culatii^ Voice employ^. 
And raife the Trtmnphs of the wanton Boy^ " '^ ,'^ 
Long> ah ! too long the foft Encl^uitinent rekn'd^ ~V ^ 
Scduc'd the Wife^ and «v*n the Braye eiicbain*d| '"^. 
Hence with thy Oirft deluding. SoQg! away! , i '^^ 
^hall Brittjh Freedom thus become thy Preyl - 1^' . 
rrecdom, which we fb dearly us'd to Prize^ \*^ 

We fcocnM to yield it r--^ But to Brinlh Eyes^ ^ :: 

. '■ . : '■.■.■ . -. . • 

Aflift ye. Gales 1 ,wiid^ eirpecfitfous Cam '^ ^ ^ / . 
Waft this prcpoft*rous Idol of the Fair j " " 

Confent, ye Fair^ and let the Trifler go^ 
Nor bribe with Wiihes adyerfe Winds to blow: / 
Konfenfe grew pTeaCug by his Syrm Arts, 
And ftole from sMte^ar^s fdTour eafio Hearts; 



f* _ 




A SIGH. 

lENTLE Air, ihou Brenih of Loven, 

Vapour from a fectet Fire, 
&h by Thee it fetf dUcovers, 
Ere yet daring to ATpire. 

Sofieft Note of whifper'J Anguifli, 

Harmony's refined Parr, 
Siriking, while chou fecm'll to Languilh, 
Full upon the Lifliner's Heart. 

Safcft Meflenger of PafEon, 

Stealing thro' a Crowd of Spies -, 

Who confliain the outward Falhion, 
Clofe the Lips, and waich the Eyes. 



Shapelefs Sigh ! we ne'er can Qiow ihee, 

Fram'd but to aflhult the Ear ; 
Yet, ere to tlieir Coft they know thee, 
-Every Nymph may read thee- — Hcrej 



^8 I^-t^EtlC JiL 



'H 
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Tie lotb Odi ^ An^eoDv. 



\ 



THE Mufet fiolickibni and gty 
Cai^ht OnfU as 1m Acefiag faj^. 
With Myrtle Twigs Jib HanU they ty;4» 
And laid him by Ck&rA^^l Suk^ 



She ftroak'd his Ch^s^ and often prtft ' 
The wanton Archer to htr i^eaft ) 
Then loos*d hk |IfUids.-««-1^r« ^9^^ Jke UiiirS^ 'y. 
Yet he reflis'd to lej^a the Maidr .;.-;,i , 

In yain his Mother hootf iiboiir> ' w;V 

Offers Rewards to fiad Mm am $ 

In vain would ict die CapttVe free, ■ V 

l^t's pleas'd wid^ teh a ltav<Hy; 

Clofe by her Side he watching Hes^ 

The VWbrtKi«*5 foes Clmd ii9B^ • ^ < '-^ fe 





MttCELtAITIBS. i 
The Foity-FifthODE 

O F 

ANACREON. 

Which Ki*iM» forg'd for CH^xd.^% Bowi 
Vhat foo1i[h Toys are ihefli, he laid. 
How brittle and how flight they Ihow!^ 

Tit Play-things for a Child ! When ftrait 

The little God did one prepaie ; 
Here try, faid he^ if this wanct Weight) 

Aod gave it lo the God of War. 

He took the Part, in Weight he try'df 
While Vtnus fmil'd to fee him caught { 

Here lake it back again, be cty'd, 

*Tis mucb moce weighty thaa I ^loughc 

The little Archer, wanton grown 
To find the God of War (hew Pear. 

Keep it, faid he, and henceforth owii 
My Dart woonds deeper than your Spear, 



40 POETICjiJ^ 



TV'.'. 



Upon a Cmf0$g^ of M jyoMCitf ta gjHi^ ^ 

Mufick. 



H 



O Vr 01 the Motioa widi die Mufick flibt! "" ' 



So Orfhms fidled^ and & danced die^Brutei; 



■ ^ ■ 



-*? 



r 
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Imitation of a French Anthoi;^!^ 




c 



AN yott count the Sflrcr L^ts i?i-^l 

That deck the Skies^ and chear the Kightrt 



Or the Leaves that ftrow the Vales> 

When Groves are ftript by Winteir Gales4- 

Or the Drdps diat in die Mom' 

Hai^ with tranfparent Pearl die Thom. ^ 

Or Bridegroom's Joys^ or Mifer's Cares^ 

Or Gamefter's Oaths^ or .Hermit's Pray 'rs t . . 

Or £nvy*s Pangs^ or Love's Alarms^ 

Or Marttr^Hgb^s hBu, or ■■ — - l i'l Charm* r 



1 ■ ^■. ■ 
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Soliloquy out of Italian. 

By the fame. 

COIT'D he whom my difleuibled Rigour grieve^ \ 
But know whai Torment to my Soul it gives i 
Hc'U field how fondly 1 retui-n his Flame, 
AnA. want my felf the Pity he wou'd claim. 
Immortal Gods ! why has yout Doom decreed 
Two wounded Hearts with equal Pangs fhou'd I»lee4l 
Since that great Law, which your Tribimal guides. 
Has jotn'd in Love whom Deftiny divides j 
Repent yoa Pow'rs the ln)uries you cau^. 
Or change our Natures, or reform your Laws, 
Unhappy Partner of my tilling Pain, 
Tliink what I feel the Moment you complain. 
Each Sigh yoa uitet wounds my lend'rell Part, 
jch my Lips mif-reprefem my Heart. 

your Eyes the failing Drops diftill^ 
lood in every Tear you fpill ; 
fe mournful Agonies I hear, 
Eccho's of my own Defpair. 







4^ FOXriCjfL 
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TRANSLATI 




x> y T H E 

STORY of ciPPV^yy: 

J 

Returning to iSLovat to Triumph % tahnl^JfUt ^ 
of by Valerius Maximus. .^'^| 

Out if tit ifA B«Hl^Ovid*^Mit«iMMfiioflJtt^|l 

■ . . ,■ ■ ■ ■- - »»f:-/ 

■ .JTy tin (me, '.-.lis 

• • — - ^ 

Head, . ' 
His Tcmptot ftrft |p»tfMi/Md WM ftufAfc; . .. 
His Touch coimfiittu the Cenfttre of iiM Bye*. ' • ' '^ 
Strait to .the Ski^ fafli Horaed Fi-oi^ be jreartj ^=- 
And to the Oodk ijtttells itaeft Stout frAffv. "' 

If this Poneiit be profp^rdM, O decree 
To R^»i* ih*Eyeflii j if otherwiCtj to me. • 
An Altar then of Turf he haftes to raife^ 

Jlich Gums in fragrant Exhalations blaze > 

The 



MISCELLANIES. 4f^ 

The panring Entrails ci-2ckle as they fry. 
And boding Fumes pronoonce a Myfleiy. 
Soon as the Augur faw the Holy Fire, 
Anil Victims wiib prdagiog Signs txpirei 
To CfpfHi tlien he turns his Eyes with Tpewl, 
And view* the Homy Honours of his Head ; 
Then cry'd. Hail Conqueror ! thy Call obey, 
Thbfe Omens I bdiold pre&gc thy Sway. 
Reme waiis thy Nod, unwilling to be fttt. 
And owns thy Sov'reign Pow'r as Fate's Decree ! 

He faid-— and Ciffm, ftarting at A' Evcni, 
Spoke in tliefe Words liis f ioui Dirrontent. 

Far hence, you Ggds, this EKceraiiun fend -, 
And the great Race of Romului defend. 
Setter tbat J in Exile live abhorr'd. 
Than e'er the Capitol Ihould ftyle me Lord. 



ThisTpoke, he hitkt with Leave* hisOmen'd Head, 
Then Prays, the Senate n«tt Convenes, and faid. 

If Augurs on fbrefee, a Wretch is come, 
l>e(ign'd by Deftiny the Bane of Remt. 
Two Horns he has: if e'erwithlfl the Towflj 
Your Liberty and LalUn Laws aie gone, 
\ ' V«i 



i 
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Your Gates he might have ei^'d) butthji Altti ^^ 
Seiz*d the U(^rper^ and wkk-heU die hanii* '- ' ^-^ ^ 
Hafte> find the Monfter out^ and let him be 
Conderan'd to all the Senate candecreie^ 
Or ty*d in Chains, or into Exile thrown r ' "S 

Or by the Tyranft*s Death prevent your own. 

The Crowd fuch Munmirs utter as they ftand, ^ 
As fwelling. Surges breakti^ onrthe Strandr " v ' V^j 
Or as when gath*ring Gales (Weep o'er fome Gf0fl|t 
And their tall Heads the bending Cedars moTC. 
Each with Confufion gas*d, and then began 
To feel his Fellow's Brows, and find the Man.. 
C'^pus then ihakes his Garland ofi^, and cries 
The VTretch youwant I offer to ypur EyeA. 

Tho 
The Anxious Throng look'd dowQ, and fi 

All wiih*d dbey hadnotfeundthe Si^th«yfo«giit:.:'l'/. 

In hafte with Laurel Wreaths his Head they btnd| ^ ^ v 

Such Honour to foch Virtue was aflign'd. ' : : ; " 

Then thus the Senate, Hear, 6 C^^, hearj " 'X 

So Godlike is thy Tutelary Care, 

That fince in titm thy felf forbids thy Stay, ^ - 

For thy Abode diofe Acres we convey S > 

The Ploi^b-fhace. omfinvoundj.th^ Labour of a Day. ^ 




I- 



la 



MISCELLJlflES. 

In 2>eathlers Records ihou (halt Ibnd mroil'd. 
And Reme's rich Fofts fhall nunc with Horni of C 



HYMN 

^^ O N 

^C ONTENTMENT. 

By Mr. PAR NELL. 

LOVELY laAing Peace of Mind, 
Sweet delight of Human Kind. 
Heav'nly born, and bred on h^h. 
To crown the Fav'rites of the Sky 
With more of Happinefs below. 
Than Viftors in a Triumph know ■ 
Whither, O whither art thou fled. 
To lay ihy meek contented Head > 
What happy Region doft thou pleafe 
To make the Seat of Calms and Eafe' 

AmbiMn fearchu all its Sphere 
Of Pomp and State lo find thee there. 



4(y PO^ETlCjtL 

Encreafing Avdric§ wou*d find 
Thy Prefence v\ its Gold enihrin*d. 
The bold Advcnt'rer ploughs his way 
Through Rocks amidft the foaming Sea 
To gain thy Love, and then perceives 
Thou wer*t not in. the Rocks and Waves. 
The ftlent Heart whom Grief aflails^ 
Treads foft and lonefome o'er the Vales, 
Sees Daiz ies open. Rivers run. 
And feeks (as I have vainly done). 
Amttdng Thought; but learns to know 
That Solitude's, a Nurfe of Woe. 
Ko real Happinefs is found 
In trailing Purple o'er the Ground i 
Or m a Soul exalted high 
To range the Circuit of the Sky, 
Converfe with Stars above, and know 
All Nature in its Forms below 5 
The Reft it feeks -in (eeking dies. 
And Doubts at laft for Knowledge rife* 

Lovely lafting PMce appear; 
Tliis World it felf, if thou art here* 
Is once again with Eden blefs*d. 
And Man contains it in his Breaft» 



•Tw 
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'Twas thus, as under Shade I floods 
I fung my Wifhes to the Woi>d^ 
And, loft in Thought, no more perceiv'd 
The Branches whiTper at thcf wav'd|. 
It reem'd as if die (]iiiet EIa<« 
Confefs'd ths FreJelKe o( the Gm», 

When thus fte fpoke Go rula thy WiUj 

Bid thy wild PaiConi all be ftill. 

Know God and bring thy Heart to know 

The Joys which frooi'K.el^ionfloWi 
Then ev'ry Crau QjaU prove its GaeSf, 
Aad I'll be there to crowa the re& 

.Oh! by yonder HoOie Scat, 
In my Hours of fw«t Retreat, 
Might I thus my Soul employ 
With fenfe of Gratitude and Joy, 
n.ais'd, as Ancient Pnphtts were. 
In heav'nly VHion, Ftaife, and Pmy'r, 
Pleafing all Men, hurting none, 
Pleas'd aad blefs'd with God alone. 

Then, while the Gardens take my Sight, 
With all the Colours of Del^ht, 
While Silver Waters glide along. 
To pleate my Ear, and coutt my Songj 
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V\\ lift my Voice, and tune ray Strii^ 

And Thee, great SQVKCEo£ NATURE^ fing. 



The Sun that walks his airy 'Vay, 
To light the World, and give the Day j 
The Moon that fkines with borrow*d L^ht^ 
The Stars that gild the gloomy Kight, 
The Seas that roll unnumbered Waves, 
The Wood that fpreads its fhady Leaves, 
The Pield whofe £ars conceal the Gvain, 
The yellow Treafure of the Plain 3 
All of thefe, and all^ fee, 
Wou*d be fung, and fung by me. 
They fpeak their Maker as they can. 
But want and ask the Tongue of Man. 

Go fearch among yotur idle Breams, 
Your buile or your vain Extreams, 
And find a Life of equal Blifs, 
Or own the next begun in this. 



m^. 
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SONG. 

By the famt HatuL 

My Days have been fo wondrous Frc^ 
The little ffirds that fiie 
With carelcfs Eafe from Tree to Tree, 
Were but as blefs'd as !• 



Ask gliding Waters, if a Tear 
Of mine encreas*d their Stream ? 

Or ask the flying Gales>. if eie 
I lent a Sigh to them \ 

But now my former Days retire. 
And I'm by Beauty caught. 

The tender Chains of fweet Defire 
Are fix'd upon my thought. 

An eager Hopie wi&ih' tbif Breaft j. 
Does ev*ry Ddubt cpntrdul. 

And charming NMcy ftands tOilfeft 
The Fav*rite of my SouL 



-f 
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fot p Or Eric J /:■ 

Ye Kfightingales^ ye twifting Pines, 
' Ye Swtins that hannt-the Groves 
Ye gentle Ecchoes^ breezy Winds^ 
Ye clofe Retreats of Love 5 

With all of Nature, all of Art, 

Aflift the.dearl^tfigB^ 
O teach a young unpraftis'd'Heait: 

To make Her. ever MiOA; 

The very Thought of Change I hate. 

As much as of Defjpair.^ 
And hardly covet to be Gjreait, 

Unlefs it be for Her.. 

;*Tis true, the Faflion in my Mind 

Is mix'd with foft Diftrefs $ 
Yet while the Fair I love is kind, 

t cannot wilh it, Lef^. 




MISCELLANIES. 

To a Young Lady, 

O W 

Her Traoflatton oftbcSroryof /'^ir^ff/ and 
Daphnty from Ovid, 

By ikt ftme Hand, 

ITU Thaiiut Wit (as Ovid faid) 
Encliattiing Bfaaty woo'd} 
in D»phnt Beauty coily fl«<t. 
While vainly wii purfu'd. 

But when you trace what Otidvtrk, 

A diffVent Turn we vwwj 
StoMty no longer Siea from tfit. 

Since boih arc joyo'd in Yoii. 



Tour Lines die.VHHulraus Cliange impui« 
Trom whence" our LanTclt fpring ^ 

In Numbers fram'dto pleafe the Heart, 
And merk whai they Siag. 

Metliinks thy Paet't gentle Siiade 
Its Wreath preCents to Thee; 
Vhat Daphni owes yon ai a Mu(^ 
^hepajj you as a Tree; 
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ANACREONTICK. 

By the fam IfymL 



c 



GAY Bacchus liking Eftcmtrft Wlnc^ ' : ^r «• 
A noble Meal befpoke^ . * ' : S: \ 

An4 for the 6liefts that were to Dine^ "^ .* >* 

Sronght Cairimi^ Lovt, ^ 2Ftf^#. .: -'^ 

II. -'^^ 

The God near Cti^ 4tew haii Chair, . - \j^ 

And 5^^ fi€^ C^iwir/jJac'd} ;. „ \ ^ 

Thus ^/)M makes Love fbfget its Carej * ." .%! 

And iiirrib exaks a.ISc^ . 

III. 

The more to^^leafe the fpr^hily -God, • - -i . ^* 

Each fweet etigkgbgCrdCi : T ^i'. 

Put on fome CkMths to cbine abroad^ - -: irl 

And took a Waiter's PJace. . ; ^ 

IV. ^^ 

Then Citfld nimM at^everjr Glaft • 

A Lady of the Sky i 
While Bdcctus Twore he'd Drink (he Laif, 
Aiid had it Bumper high. 



\ 
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Fat Ctmui nth his Brimmers o'tCj 

And always goi the moRj 
For ^ske look care to fill hira more, 
When-e'«r he mift ihe Toaft. 
VI. 
They call'J, anil drauk ar every Toudi, 
Then filt'd, and drank agAing 
, And if the Gods Van take too much, 
Tis faid. they did fo then, 

vn. 

Free Jcfti run all the Table rouncf. 

And with the Wine conrpire, 
(While they by fly Refleftion woitod,) 

To fet their Heads on Fire. 

Vllf. 

Gay Bacchus little Cufid flung. 

By reck'iiing his Deceits; 
And Cufid [Qock'd his ftaminering TongUtr 

With all his flaggering Gaits. 
JX. 
^okt droll'd on Cemut' greedy Ways, 

And Tales without a Jeftj 
While Camtt! eall'd hi* witty Piayc, 

But Waggeric* at Beft. 
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P^O'JS ticst^ »* 



'."sprC'isJ 



- ■ t . 



Such Talk foon fet *cmaB4itPiUf# 

And> had I Hnmr^t Peii» 
I'd fing ye, how Aii!fixwS^,Vk^ -: ^^ v^. V 

And how they fot^hCj-Uke Men* 

To part the l^rtiy>.the*<9r^isrflyjil ; 

Who make 'em fooa^lgrees . ' Vr 
.And had the Purirx ALv«Svfaeeft-|liiglt»< • 

They ftill were Three .to Thft^i^:. 

IBacchm appeasM, ^4o$lA^0IV i 

And gave bhn back,liik-a«m^ ' 
jBut kept fome Om^tf^ MrshihSnif- 

.Where Sack and Sifar.Am»^ -^ * 

XIIL 
J^h$ uking C#imiii' rofie Crfuwii; 

In Triumph wore the Vna^» 



■ . .. r-f 
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And thrice, in MM/ Imt |Mlfi« Un 4Mr«j;^ ). > i^ 



As thrice he ftrove Xfi- d&. 

XJKL 
Then Cm/ii Touglbrflie ttfctk Gim^ 

Where KnMfi did reclin^^ ■ :.r. 
And fftfur^f clofe tatlMcmgJLm^"- 

They ioin'd to Hail at WUn* 
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MlSCELLJJfJES. 

XV. 

And Cumiii loudly curfiag wii, 
Roll'd off to Tome Retreat, 
Vbere boon Companions gravely^. 
In fat unweildy State. 

XVI, 
I Batthkt and Js**, who flay behind. 
For one fse^ Glafr prepare ; 
thvj Ki/f, ^ni are. exceeding kind. 
And Vow to be dncete, 

xvn. 

Bat pan in Time, whoever hear 

Tius Our InllruAiTe Song; 
Vox tlio' Atfh Vrimdthipi may bsd«tr. 

They aui.t nwiwut ton^ 



P R O L O G U B 

To the Univcrfity of OxfiriH- 

Written by Mr- tlCKE^L. 

Sfoken by Mr. Cibbbr*. 






WHAT KiiHS* hencefotd. Odi KcfgfU 
States be frec^ ' ,?; , -^ 

Is fixM at length by AlSlVfA'^^ iuff Decrter ' . ;;' 

Whofe Brows the Miifr*s ikfttd Vreadi (Wlfli; viC' ' 
Is left to yoi?^ the Arbiters of Wit. ;;./?: . ^ 

Vlth beating )kara the BJTal Poet« wai^ > '.4» vK ..' 
mil you^ AdHtmns, Ihail. decide. thdr Ymri >^ Y 
Secure^ when to diefe Learned Seats they come^ 
Of equal Judgioaen^ and Impartial Doom. 

Toor is the Pkyer^s Fame, who(e whole Ktoofm 
Is but the Praiie of a Capricious. Town -, 
WhUe with Mock^lilaiefty; and fancy'd Pow% 
He ftruts in Rbbes^ the Monarch of an Hour.. 
Oft wide of Katnre muft he ad a Part^ 
Make Love m Tropes, in Bombaft break his Hearty 
In Turn and Simile refign his Breathy 
And Khime and Quibble in the Pangs^ of Death. 

Ve 



^T M/SCELIJNIES. )^ 

[ ^e blab, when Playi like theTe receive AppboTflKl 
And Laugh, in fecret, at ilie Tcui we caufe ; -. I 

.With honeft Scorn our own Succefi difihio, 

I A woi'thlefs Honour, and inglorious Gain. 

Mo iriflmg Scenes at Oxfsri Hull appear \ .-J 

Veil, whM We bluDi to Aft, may Vou to Hear. . I 

To you our lain'd, our Standard Plays we brings ' " 
The Work of Poets, whotn you taught to Gng: 
Tho'crown'd with Fame, they date not think itDue,*- 

Nor take the Laurel 'till beftoWd by yon. J 

Great CaWi fcif, the Glory of the Stage, I 

Who charms, correfts, exalts, and fires the Age, I 

£^S here he may be try'd by Rtm^n Laws; 1 

To you, O Tathtn, he fubmiis his CauTe \ I 

He reft* not in the PesfU't Gen'ral Voice, I 

'Till you, the Stuart, have ConHrm'd his Choice.' I 

Fine is the Secret, delicate the Art, 
To wind the PaiTlions, and comtnand the Hcart^ 
For foncy'd Ills to'force our Tears to flow. 
And make the gen'rous Soul in love witli Woej. J 
I To raife the Shades of Heroes ro oor View, Tl 

Rebuild fall'n Empires, and oM Time renew. -- *^ 
' How hard the Taffc ! how rare the godlike Rage! 1 
' Hone fbguld prefiime to diflaie fot the Stage^ ' I 

^ 1 



Enrichja*by'>N«iife,-** ky-Artwfiba t.jl i^-A..'^ 

And tailed '£auiy''afndw,'«ttfefJipiMg.; :..r.j;o,7 1^ 
May none pretend upon her Throne to St, - ij 

But fuch^ Ms:€paSaf^fBmAJfmii tcrdMm(«t«rief 

Yours isthe OU BnUUmj'Big/h. .' ' , -n-. - .»' c't- 

...... .• J, ■ ■ «^ . 'mk^ 

D uj(i £ of SuffolK ^H "" 

rA» Pravitf^ M«7, Henry «fo VUIIfaV dldW*^ 
Sifier^ Mmg m Love with the Duke rfSxifESki 
tuas^ firpmUifk Reafons^ Married to Liewit,ii» 
Xlltb df France^ "who died in Six Montbi liflteK 
T'h9:^edJkh^^jgam:4P:Liier^^-wmes:^ . 

iowin/^.Mfiftk J9,tJke l^Hk ^Smjik^ t^Afi 
Lover^ 

1 • •• '■ 'V 

LET the(e^Xiaesn»rjkiQdcft,Th^^^ 

X)M^a< divide U«;}tJhii i^ighl^ tv»Ul'fX€«fe 
^y H^geftce^ .«ftd:mr (f<^Dd'^Ikal^'|il>llfi^ 



itCaUii from the Ktnti/b Strtodii Tmhi 

A genile Current only rolls bnween. 
Kor attds my Smj^U, like Lianitr. brave 
A preCem Death in ev'ry breaking Wave, 
When, guided only by a glimin'ring Li^, 
He crofs'U the ftormy JUiUffait by Night. 
Tall Ships, with flyii^ Sails and lab'ring Osn, 
Attend to land Thee on the GtlUe Shoars. 

But ihou art cbangi'd ; that Ardor ii CKpir'd. 

Which onct thy Withes with Impatience fir'd; 
When S«i/yj's blooming DiMchefs flrove ia vain 
Trom Me tlie Conqueft of tliy Heart to gaii^ 
Invited by great HtnryU martJAl Jauic, 
The haughty Prinoefs, with her firoihcrj came 
To Compliment the King for Totnuv] gain-'d i 
Where, in a rich Pavilion entenaiu'd. 
Thy noble Form th'Ungi)ar<ied Fajb rurprij'dj 
Nor weip her tetwter Wtflies long iifgwiW -. 
Whatever Flati'ry, Love, or waitton Art 
Could do. Die praAiS'd n> (educe thy Heart. 
Great Aonny, by fuch Allurements gain'd. 
Tot CitopairA all his Glory (tain'd : 
But thy firm Fnith no Injury reeeiv'd ; 
rorTou fiill lov'd ; oi- I was well deceiv'd : 
Nor were my Virgin Vows lefs tme to thee. 
When youBg Cafi'dt ailiJcofa'd the Court for me 
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• . . 

The Choniit of pro£Bnr'd Empiit I rdifiiM^ v * *3i,.: 
Brandon was mox^ thaa'Eitiptre to my Mitufs." 
While, without Rjvals^ in tfaj Breaft I r^Vi, 
My Thoughts the P^eantrjr of Pow'f dififain'di.. 
But ah ! what Changes fauman Joys attend !: 
On fickle Tiims.oar brightieft Hopes depend.-, -.j %:{ 
Viaocfous Jewry's Arms ffiU i|iett9iictfeAf»> 
The vanquifli^ Gsub at bift propofea Peace. 
By KWy^'s Policy their Terms fiiccced^ . . 
The lon^ contendii^ Nations are ^reedj 
And .1 the publick Vtdim am deirreed^ -.^aw^.. 

Condemn'4 ta ibare the ChriUaa Monarch- s fied{^« . ;.| 
And curs'd wltk ihat Xagnificence I fled.. ; f -r/ftf- 
I Icnew'my Rank no private Cjioice aUow'dir;. :< f*r'T : 
And what. a.Princef» to- her- Country ow*d, \ . ■ 
Thefe fplendid Maxims ibould:have fwayVi my Jica^ , 
But LovB entirely had my So^ po^s*d. 
How oftil Wiih'a xwf kinder Beftiny 
Had funk the Queen in fome obfcure-D^ee $ ^r ^ 
While crown'd by rural Maids with painted FlowVy>, 
I rang'd tbb ]^kis> and flfept iHTevdant Bow'rsi , > 
Beloved of fome young Swain^ with BroMiUm^ffJPace, 
His Voice^ his; Oefiure^ and his blooming Qnptp - ^ 
In all but Bin tr and. State refembliiig l!hea l:^ 
Then uamolefted we badtliv.-d> and'free: 

4 
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MISCELLdNlES. sm 

7t6m all the ciirA ReftriintJ whkfaGreamds bria^t 

WhUeGrots.the M«d5, the Shadejjand purling Springs 

The flow'ry Valley, and the gloomy Grore, 

Had heard of no fitperior Name to Lovt. 

Such Scenes of this inglorious Lift I drew. 

And half believ'd (he charniritg FiSion true, 

"Till real Ills diflblv'd the pteafing Dreami, 

The Grove* and VaHies fled, tlie Lawnt and Silver 

Stream,'. 
The gay fantaftrcfc P.irsJiTe I moiirn'd. 
While Courts and Faftions, Crowns and Catei return'ik ] 



Wich Sight 1 flill recall the fatal Day, 
When «o Pretence could gain a longer Stay, 
The lovely Queen my parting Sorrow Taw, 
Nor Hinry's Pre&nce kept my Giief in Awe. 
No Rules of deceoc Cnftom could controul. 
Or hide the wide Diforder of my Soul,, 
When (hipp'd for Frame before rhe dancing Wlntl 
The Navy frcJ, and left my Hopes behind. 
With weeping Eyes I flill furvey'd tlie Sirandj 
Where on a rifing Ciiff 1 faw Thee ftand ; 
Nor once from thence my ftedfaft Sight withdrew, 
'Till the lov'd Objefl was no more in View, 
larewel, I ery'd, dear Charm ii^ Yootb, with The* J 
£a(h chetifill Fiofpe^ vaailfae) from Ue. 

leu* I 
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T fwH'SiriTBfff wirfTriiimiihi im^tha fltdtm Itna^ « 
Salute .m^ ittt dK ooifiB^Z«4L wat Joft. .. .^ . .-^/ 
Nor Shouts omr Tampfas rfcqw mf twft ifipnt.. 
Thy pardog $^^lllctlM^Bbt:1i»t:|dl.a^J^^ ^^ 

But now 9tf4^itnf^ hjf imfti^mutt^. < . . > ,7^^ 
Iftrove ^^rlumf^M,StggM.to fufg^ii'i,,, ^-.^ 
lor here imfMhfik-W9»rto vftf ktaBnch;j9|ra'!4f'« rY* 
Aad;foie«a4UM9iy Baflb)aJifi^^^ •. ^f^. 

However pure my former Fkunes had b|q«|^ *^ 4?: 
Unblemilh'd IftoOfaiiraMds'iiMmjSiowa^S^ .... ^ 
Jlltf; ftoiofriiii; ^ihne4iad. ^ Pc»aq[weft j$l)|i^^ 
Ajid ev'ry wiU forbidden Wiih reftrain'di "^ '^^ 
^henatSt.Jli9m(^iWit)r.Ii|mri^ *. « 



Invefted^ -M ih».>i«MlWfr TterDtie •]: £iie:) . - . . ^,4 ;f^ 
The Day ynAi 09ble Tamyncatftwa&ig^icltf.ir.jf^ 
Your Ncme amen^^xhe Sivi^ Ghia|0||M»]>a.^{jMl^?;f) 
Invited by ^t[K^ tEhirft JDf Bttue, . ^ c.^ 

^f^tthoot Regal»dbl»'«Hyi&^fii^« ¥Qli>!ttnMP». . - j - , f; 
The lift* liirtr Xhte mfiing witbii»f«i^ ,.„'. I 
And felt die dahiog 61 Ati ^1$; o£ dhiiit SfW Vit 
Ye Sacfced ,P«>w'l!i (i ^^ry-ki) 4jit v^I^.A^i^i , 
Defend my JMftftrjfrDm^his imi&lt):Hii.JLMe, ; ':^^ 
Yc«olflmapsrb0&fc^«ri»feinprfid<^ - 

1 gave .m9l^Haid^.im(i^iye;ffd%tMit;Ritini ' ^ iv 
^Affift ter now s^aoir )at a Xlkiughc.ivdbehtfte^ . >. _ 
Or guilty Wiib>:»y ^ig^ HcMiouridigft: 



MIS€EL%4If^l'BS: 

while PalEon. (Iruggling wltb ny-piout Fon-^ 

Forc'd from my Ej'cs iavokmcaty T«3fi. 

Some tender Bli^fTum daus, wiih Lccivm ial3rg\l, 

DcclicEi its Head, niih Miiinigln Dew o'eKharg'd t 

The filling fire«c* (hake the gentle EloH'r, 

And fcjttet all around a pearly Show'r. 

From this diftradiog Hour 1 Ibun'd thy Sight. 

And gaiiL'd tlie Couque&by a prudent Flight. 

Juthumin Turns, and fov'reign Deftiny, 

JSav^-Ett He aow boaLthaCtS^^^meau (r««. 

Tbe StaiJ, propiiious to my Vii^in I^ve, 

Mj Butt Diifitti and b^irly Vow^ Aff rave ; 

Vhile bulte Pulilicbns urge in vaiji. 

That publkk Rcafons fhould my Choice reftramj 

That «Orte bm Tfrli'ior Latteafitf s-^^h Race, 

Or great PtaKtapntt't I ouglit to grace ; 

Xor Sufolk naan a laog lUidlrious Une. 

And Worth that Stall in future Records /bine. 

They own'd ihy Valour, when tliy conqu'ring Lnne* 

Carry'd the Prize rrom all the Y-owtli of franrt. 

Thy Merit Hinry'i conftanc Favour fiiowi. 

And Envy only can my Choice oppofe. 

Thy nobie Prefcnce. Wii. and fine Addrefs, 

The Eritijli and the Gallic Coun confeff. 

Manfon's Shape, and 

CaiHkt Paul's gay Mien, and Bntrten-' 

IS9 longer ate admic'd, when 



's fparkling Eye, y 
gnrben'i MAiEiir,> 
Thou aft by. J.^_ 



(4 



^o^srucju^v^ 






There Kotfaitig waiUsi (o foftifie ntjr flittw^ 
The Statefinen granjt^ b«c a ^oor empcf Naaie.' - 
And.what's the g^mdf Tide of t King t 
What foUd M& ctiv Roi^A^L Onuideaf bring » . 
When thoa act Abfent> whtt*s the Goorttalfi^ 
But tirefom State^ and doU.Bormality h- ^-i ' t 
This Toy a Crown* t wott*d re%n«. to 'provbe- : ;* 
The peaceful Joys of Innocence 4Uii. Lore:. .. :•:; 
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Upntb^ HmJIs pf the ^uovtr CAife JC^ «■ 

By Ux. PHILIPS^ , .^i-p* 

• * 

THE reigning P4;^ on pcHOi'd Chryftal Ibuicw;*' 
Enrich our Glafles^andiraproye our Wiaei^^ 
The favourite Names we to our lips apply^. v >^,' *- 
Indulge .our XhonghtSj. and.dnnk with ficftafie*: ^n f. 





Whilft Thefe, the chofen Beauties of our Ifle,. 
Bropitious on the Caufe.of Freedpm imile,. 
The raih />r»/#ik/#r's Hopea we may defpife>. 
And uu(tBrir4JMiM> Safety to tbw ]tyes. . 
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UISCRLL^NIES. 



LOVER'S PRAYER. 



YE gentle Loves and foft Defires, 
Tlini fan your own fantaAick Fire»j 
Why are ye (a unfiill to mt, 
To leave Fair SaecarilJa freej 
To let her Triumph in my Paiitj 
And all your little Arw difJain » 
ITntouch'd Die rambles up atuJ down, 
Aod Captivates the gazing Town ; 
Whete-e'er fhe cads her waadriug Eyes, 
In every Face they meet Surprize j 
In ev'ry Heart a Temple's rals'd. 
By ev'ry Tongue her Beauty's prais'dj 
While flie, unkind, negleas a Seat, 
And thinks to Wajtder's to be Great. 
So the bold MacidfnUn Boy, 
Thought it was Godlilte to deftroy : 
Not knowing, that to truly Reign, 
It not CO Conquer, but Maintain. 

O VtHUt, Daughter of great Jirvfi 
Queea of Beauty, Queen of Lovej 



If e*er jid$ms blefs'ii your Amf, 
If c*er yoa rcreDM u^Jitt iaaiin$». 
If e*er yoa kifs'd his rollii^ "EjtB, 
Or e*er <kvottr^Miis •aM*touf S^ |: 
Or e'er yoa did thofe Torments prove 

That wait apoii' a^eficd 'IX>V9 r 
Let this fair-TjrrW'fiBtt'Af ^ow^m- 
Tho** Proof againft a GoMen •SiMrtn 



■• * 
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P ^ If T ff t V* 

Py 'Mr* ^ oo^ 21. ' 

dC And the^ai«i^'Mfi«f(Ml«d4ter'JieJI^^ 
Confenting Glances^ad %er ?taie eolilH(>: "v 
And told the A»cret«i&agiiffii #f her' IrMftf 
PeriurM jf l#xli<fiiw the bMhlBg IttaMj 
He faw^ he iWort; -he «oiiqiiefM wmiMftfHr. ' -* 
Another Love momtaKis him firem her AnnSj. 
His fickle Heart another Beeoty warms } ' - 
Thofe Oaths oft iHiKperM fn -Prnthkyr-TUts^.' 
He now again to<Ukff«'.fifears/ 
Beneath a B^ech th^tbaftdon*d*-Vifgfil.tald/ 
In grateful Solitude enjoys the Shade $ fStrains 

There with faint Voice *Bie -breath'd thefe moving 
While fighing Zephyrs *fhtr\i her am'rous Fains. 

Ah 



MISCELLANIES. 



Ah cniel Youth! tho' Lave diy Bafom die>. 
And now no Chamu reign in P*mlhtt''t ^fts \ 
Yet think, AUxit, iKit thou once haSt k^nm, 
A wreicheii Vii^in by thy Vows umkne ; 
Thinfkliow iliy Looks mi Tooffittntarta'Atotaan^ 
And think yet more— -riiat itil ny Fattli was Love 
Ah, couU you view rac in tlus ureicbed St;tte ! 
Ton might not Lave me, hut-irou coaklnotfLtt*. 
Could you behold me in tb't conrrioiu Shjdc, 
_ Where iii-fi thy Vons, wbcrc £ift my Love Wflt ptidj 
'Worn out with Watching, ftu{^iittti O^pair, 
And Tee cacb Eye IweU wiih a gafhing Teir > 
Thofe £yet, wbidi oft you Aid wete to yoitfS^U 
GratefuliUDkty. awl- welcome utile Li^i 
Could you-befaotdme oo ihis inoSy ft«d,. 
fr oni my pale Cheek die h'vdy Crimson fled, 

1 toy fofier Hours yoa oh have Arorn, 
|l rolie Seamy fu otii-l>Iu(fa*d the Mora i 
tt lUMoiKh'd ihJF wretched Qbied bear, 
^uld not loB Panthta tbim a Tear ! 

— Tears from your Ey«t WOuU Aul*^ 

lawarei thy tender £aul revca!. H 

— thy Soot with Cfuehy U frauglit, •S 

tcrnefs diftuibs thy favage Thought. '| 

I Diall Tfgcri (yan At irembling Lamb*, 

Volvcf wnb Piiy btar daeictMsuiag -Duu » 

SooiM 
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6S P OBTICjiL 

Sooner flnO Vokorct'lroiii fheirQnnry %« 
Than falfe uflm/ for P^nriirl^ 
Thy Bofom ne'er a tender TixNiglit cotScSti 
Sore ftubborn Flint hath tmiM thy cmel Breaft) 
lot hardeft Flhits are worn by fir eqnent Eain5> 
And the foft Brofit diflUre tfa^ lofid Veinss 
While thy relentleft Heart more hard appearf^' 
And is not foftea'd by a flood of Tears* 

Ah^ what is Lote! Pmnk9A*% Joys are goiiej^- 
Her Liberty^ her Peace> her B.eafon41own! 
And when I view me in the yizf^rj Gfaifisr 
J find Pan(Aia noWj not wiut flie.was. ^ 
As Ncrthfrn Winds theiiew4)iowa Rofes bla^- 
And on the Oround thehr fiiding Ruins caftf 
As fudd^ BUgbts corrupt die rip'ningGratD^ 
And of its Verdure fpoil the mournful Plain % 
So tort*ring Love preys on the youddid Sjue« ' 
And Beauty ftrips bf ev'ry Bloomii^ Grace. 



Come^ gentle Sleep, relieve theie wetry*d Efei^ r' 
Alf Sorrow in thy foft Bmbraces At$ t 
There, fpite of all thy perjured Vowfj.t find 
Faithlefs y^isxii hnguifhingly: kind I 
Sometiraes he leads me by the mazy Stream, ^ 

And pleafingly deludes me la my Dreams 

Some* 



MISCELLANIES. 

SomnimCG he guides me to the tenet Gro%'e, 
Where all our Looks, aad aU our Talk li Lave. 
Oh, could I thus confume each tediout Day, 
And in fweet Slumbers dream my Life away » 
£ut Sleep which now no more relievet ihcfe Eytf,"4 
To my fad Soul the dear Deceit denies. 

Why doet the Suit dan fbnh his chnrful lUyt? 
Why do [he Woods refounil with warbhng Layi I 
Why does the Role her grateful Fragrance yield. 
And yellow Cowllips paint the fmiling Field ) 
Why do [he Streams with murm'ring Mufiek fl<nr. 
And why do Groves their friendly Shade bellow ! 
Let fable Clouds the chearful Sun defaec. 
Let mournful Silence feize thefcathet'd Race^ 
No more, ye Rofes, grateful Fragrance yield. 
Droop, droop, yeCowflips, in the blalled FieWj 
Stand ftill, ye murm'ring Streams, no longer flow, 
AnJ.let not Groves a hiendty Shade fceSowt . < 
With fympathizing Grief let Nature moura. 
And never know the youthful Spring's return: 
Tor my aUx'h from the Plains is gone. 
And with him all Pambia's Joys are flown. 



WJ>y fport ihe skipping Lambs in yonder Plam? ; , 
Why do the Slrtls their tun cftil Voice! Arain! 



TO ?Ai^rie;)p£ xt 

Why fink Arfb-Htib* III ilK wwlligitthiiif "-^'W.' 
Thdr baffiv lift iik>wiiMiiif &•««. • v ^ i>' i* 




.... . ^ 
-1. ^ yl 



Oh! 1<aA«i»w ^in Miiwliolf Ohw^- 
Ta hll flif SofiowS'1b4iHfiii|p Graver 
From the ilirlr Bniii-wlMientiiMng Wmwi BHT 
And creepii^ Ivy faii^ Ae cn^gj Wall^ 

And:Ac«ef ldiq«vtli04hieftH.Qet^ ' . "^ 

Dye^^dy^ J'ifMigfaKi i <lto . tiiftl i to fc i<l ww i i '^-' ^ 

for what ti;IJfewfahot.dm.Sw>ipilrloipt^ ' : ?^ 

v "^ 



^ it -^ Jfef / iST T ^ 
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T a W N E C t O G UK' 

• Bj this fam Hani. 

No MT PAopfo/ rofes and with Ut early Beamc 
Wak*d ilumb^tii^ DfiM from her pleafing 
Her Wifhes by her Fanqnfwre fupplyM, [I^»W«»** 
And ia her Sleep the Naptial Knot was ty*d; 

Wi4 
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"Wtchrecret Joy (be Taw the Moniuf Ray 
Chequer the Floor, ani tfarougKtlie f>TTf' pbj t 
That hapf«7 Mom that IluU htr BlUt coiof U14 
Atid-ail hu Rivals etivkuu-Hopu A^tst. 
In baile fhe rofe ^ unmiudful of her Sray'ts. 
Flew to the Glais, ami pradij'tl o'er her AJri 1 
Her neW'fec Jewels roondbti' RoIm are pUc'd,. 
Some inA'BcilWKBiiekle bindhtrWailli. 
Some mund her Heck aciiding Light' difpUTV. 
Some (n her Hiir diSliAa irembliog Rayi 
The Silrcr Knot, o'cilooki the Mithitn lAa, 
ftnd adds betomiug Btaudes to hct Face: 
firocailed Flow'rs o'er the gay Mantoc fhine. 
And (he rkh Suys her Taper Shape conline ; 
Thus all her Drefs exent a graceibl Pride, 
And fporciag Loves rurroond ih'expc^i^ Stide, 
For Dafhnit now attends the biui)iing Maid, 
JBefcre the Prieft' their folemn Vows are paid i 
Ddfhttii, for whom To nuny Ladies Ugh, 
WiQi of each Heari; Delight of ev'ry Eyej 
This Day which ends at once all Dtlia'i Carev 
ShaU fwell a thouTand Bye« vrith fecret Tcari. 
Ceafe, j4ritmiiua, now do lon^r Grieve, 
Thou ne'er from Hymen canft the Youth retriefe, 
IWiy- then- in vain will jtraimnin mourn ( 
BeSow \\j Love when ibou-ivy'Il hope Returih 
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But ftill the Wretdied MaiJ 00 Conifiirt Inoivf; 
And with Refentment iciwrillie»'lier HP^octf - ' 
Alone &e pines« and in die(e moumfid Strains;, 
Of Daphms' Vow^ and her own Buie^ a»iipia!ni» 
Was it f of this I TparUed at die ?%« 
And loitered in die Bh^ wltok Kovrt away! 
When if thy ClHutoe in tlie Cirde ihoae^ 
Our mutual faflionby onr tocti was Jcaowni -•« 
Through the gay'Crbi^d my watcfafid Glances flew,' 
.Where-e*er I <pafs diy gratefitf Ejt^ pwfte. ^ 

Ah faithieft Youtfal too well you Gm my Pain} 
for Eyes the Language of die Sod cxphia. 



■\. , 



Thinks Dnfhms, think that Tcarce fiveDayi are fledU; 
-Since in mine Ears thofe treacherous Thit^s you (aid 1 ' 
How did you praife my Shape and graceful Air I 
And Wonian thinks all Compliments fincere. 
Bid not diy Tongue in Raptures fpeak thy Fhofi^:/^ 
And in foft Sighs Breath jf/!>MRii»/tf*s Name ! 
Didft thou not dien with Oaths thy Paffion piov^ 
And with an 4wfid tremblings fay-*- 1 Idve) 

Ah fiuthleis Youth! too weU you iaw my Paii^s 
Tor Eyes the Language of the Soul ttplain. 

» - 

How cou{diNhott thus, ungrateful Youths deceived 

Sioiv ^ottld 1 thttSf ungMarded Maid# Selieve } 

Suit 
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Sure thou canft well recall that fatal Night, 
Wlwn fubde Love firft enter 'd at my Sights 
When in the Dance I was thy Partner chofc, 
Gods! what a Rapture in my Bofom rofe! 
My trembling Hand my fudden Flame confefs'cf. 
My glowing Cheeks a wounded Heart exprefsM ; 
My Looks fpoke Love 5 while you with anfw^nng Eyes 
In killing Glances made as kind Replies. 
Tliink, Baphnis, think, what tender Things you faid. 
Think what Confufion all my Soul betray 'd 5 
You called my graceful Prefence Cynthia^s Air, 
And when 1 fung the Syrens charm 'd your Ear j 
How did thy Flatt'ry my weak Bofom move. 
When in each Whifpcr flew a Gale of Love ! * 
But Daphnis now hath forfeited his Tnuh, 
And Marriage Bonds confine the pcrjur'd Youth. 
Ah &ithlefs Youth ! too well you faw my Pain j 
Tor Eyes the Language of the Soul explain, 

' W hene'er I drefsM, my Maid, who knew my Flame, 
Cherilh'd my Paflion with thy lovely Name 5 
Thy Pidure in her Talk fo lively grew. 
That thy dear Image rofe before my View 5 
She dw«lt whole Hours upon thy Shape and Mien, 
And wounded Dr/M'sFame to foothxny Spleen: 

£ Whcfli 
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When (he beheld me ^% the Heme grow pal^. 
Strait to. thy Charms ihe cbang'd her arcfiil Taiei 
And when thy matchlefs Charms were quite rtttt<»*e^^ 
I bid her tell the pleafing Tale once more. 
Oh« pafhnis! from thy Aramims fledl 
Oh^ . to my Love for ever* ever Dead ! 
i,ike Death* his Nuptials aU my Hopes remMt^ 
And ever part me from the Man 1 love. 

Ah faithlefs Youth ! too: well jqu (aw my Paini 
Per Eyes the Language of the Soul.explaia 

O might I by my.cmel Fate be ihrown> 
In fome Retrea^ftr from this hsitieluLltow& ^ 
Vain Drefs and; glaring Equip^e* Adieu* 
Let happier Hymphs thofe empty. Shows porfn^ | . 
Me^ let (pme melancholy Shade furround* « 
Where not the Brim of Humam Step is; founds 
In the gayDanoft my Feet na more fiall move* 
But bear me £iintly thro' the lonely Grove $ 
Ko more'die(e>IIands IhaU o*er theSpinnet bonttd* 
And from the Ikc^^ Strifes: catt forth the S(Mnd i 
Mufick adieu* ftrewei Ualian Mte,. 
The Croakii^ Rarent now. ffaall footh my: Cares. 
Involved in Thoiqhtoii fome cdd T^unk 1- reft* 
And think, howv ArMntam once was Med ^ 

There 
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Tliere o'er and o*« thy l.«tier» I peniTe, 
AnJ all my Grief ia one kind Sentence lofe* 
Some tender Line by ehance my Woe begiules, 
And on my Check a (hon-liv'd Plearurc fmilei) 
Bui Sorrow Toon my Bofom will regain. 
And lell me all thofe OailiJ and Vows were vain. 
For Dafhais now the Gcrdian Knot hatli ry'dj 
Kor Force nor Cunning can the Band divide. 

Ah faithUfs Tenth ! ae ivtU yia faw my Pain % 
fer Eyii tit Language ff tht Stul vcflain. 



WOMAN. 



N 



O W thus it is when tender Virgins bum, 
Ajid feel the fiery God within their Veins ; 



They »Xk& the downy Chin, ar.d rode Cheeky 
And like the Youth that's Bafhrul as tliemfelvei. 
But when Eitperience and ripe Years bring Knowledge," 
Then with a wary Eye, and (harp Difcernmcnt, 
They chufe a Man of faultlers Shape and Feaiurcs, 
Able of Limbs, and fprightly in his Look*. 
That can both raifc and faiisfic Defires, 
Him to Allure they have a Thoufaod Arts, 
Peep in their kind, as thofe of Mastkiavti, 

E I With 
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With Aich an One they wifli to fpend their Bayi^ 
With fuch an One an Age were (ctrce a Day ! » ' 
In Jimketting, and Song, and irolick Dance» 
And refUefs Mirth th' unweary*d Bay tbey*ll pafir,' 
And longeft Wjnter Nights are then too ihort; 
JSut quickly comes Old. Age« forlorn, forfakeii^ . ' . 
Which cannot Love, becaufe not lov*d again: 
Then *tis they will approve the homely Dmdge^' 
And pay him Wages ftinted to his Merit : ' 
For Looks and Beauty they have fmall Regard^ 
But value Shoulders of prodigious Size^ 
Thick {Irutting Calves;, a black and fhibbed BeafdlT"" 
Which^ newly ihom^ looks Blue about the CUit, . 
Thus Women love in their declining Years j ~- 
And thefe the Charms which win that brittle Sex; 
But as for Learnings and the Skill of Arts, • 

(BrightOrnamentsof Life, the Gift of Heaven) > * 
Know^.tho' a Man knew all that*s ,to be koqinii-T. r;'[ 
Could challenge Phoebus, and the tuneful Niao^;'' {, • ^ 
Could fo Exalt himfelf by vig*rou5 Though^ 
That in the Trances of (weet Contemplation^ - 
He were all Soul and pure Intelligence:^ .' 
This Man would they defpife of all Mankind^ ) 
And could no more be brought with him to Iff 
In Holy Wedlock's Bands, or otheiwife. 
Than Angels to inform an Earthly Clod. 

THE 
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THE 
COV KT oi r E NUS. 



C L A V 1> I ji N, 

Being Part of the EpithaUmium ea Hono^'1 
rius and Maria. 

By Mr. ff U S D jf N. 

IN the fam'iJ Cyfrlan Ifle 3 Mountain (lands. 
That calls a Shadow into diftant Lands. 
In vain Accefs by Human Feet is try'd. 
Its lofty Brow looks down with noble Pride 
On bounteous tJilt, thro" fcven wide Channels Tpceaif, 1 
And Tees old Preiius in his Oozie Bed. 
Along its Sides no hoary Frods picAime 
To blaft the Myrtle Shrubs, or Jiip the Bloom. 
The Winds with caution fweep the rifing Flow"rj, 
Wliile bahny Dews dcfcend, and vernal Show'rs. 
The ruling Orbs no Wintry Horrors bring, 
rix'd in th' Imfulgenee of Eternal Spring. 
Unfading Sweets in Purple Scenes appear. 
And geniil Breezes foften all the Vear. 

E 3 1 
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The met, Inziirioas Soul, tmdoyM^ ibtjr fOfi^ 
Trom Pleafures ftill tatircBif Skafimsnuyrc^^ 
7or endlefs Beauty kindles endleft Lore. 



■* • -L. 



The Mountain^ when the Summit once joagtifti 
falls by degrees^ and ilakt into ft Phin^ ' ' 

Where the pleas'd Sye n^j flgv'ry Mead«. bd»U 
Enclos'd with branching Oar, and he<%*d With Ooli. 

I. 

Or whei;^ huge Qrops th^ gea*rom QJebc f|q|^li^^*:^ 
And yellow Hanrcftib UPf>r«!VQk*<L arif^ ^ i;^ 

lEot by mild Zephyrs iann'd, the teeming Soil >^ 
Yields ev'ry Grain, nor asks the Peafimfs Tofl^. =41 
Thefe wen die Bribes, die Prica of Haav^ < 
Thefe Cythms W09 1» VhUsb*^ AffiSfU . 
Tor fuch a BliTs tie ii^h a Qift bcftow^d* 
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Jlatters each fead»nr'4 WfMetwA • fihasfei 

But her^ ^p #g4 Hs Painted Vin^a can woMt^r > t 

Unlcsft 4t<M ]bf^ Queen of Lone. 

Sre n^ j^ Mffffibfr of this tunefid Throngs /' 

She hears the (opgfttr, and aff»»ovfts die Song. 

The joyous ViAora ii0p tmm %aaf ao Spny, 

The vanquifh*d fly widi meunrfid l^otes away. 

Branches 
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Sranches in BrancKes iwin'd compore th> GroTr, 
%ui nioot, and tfitiA, and blafTnm into Love. 
f The trembling Palms theu' mutual Vowi repe&tj 
t And bending Poplars bending Poplars meet. 
' Thediftani Plaianes fcem to prefs more nigh. 
And to the f^liii^ Alder, Aider! figh. 
Slue Heav'os above them fmile, nnd all below 
Two murm'iiag Streams In wild Meanders flonr. 
Thii, mia'd with Gall, and that, like Honej-, fweat, 
Sui ah ! too foon th' unfriendly Waters meet ; 
Steep'd in thefe Springs (if VMfe Belief ran gain) 
The Dartt of Love their double Pow'r atiaia. 
nencean Mankind > biner Sweet have Ibuad, 
A painJitl Pleafure, and a gtauful Vound. 



\ 



Along the graOie Banks in briglit Army 
Ten thoufand little Loves their Wings difpJay. 
Quivers and Bows iheir ufiial Sport proclsim. 
Their DreA, their Stature, and their Looks the Tame* ' 
Smiling in Innocence, and cv«r young. 
And tender, as the Nymphr, from whom tiiey fpnii^w' 'I 
For Venus did but boaA one onljr Son, 
And rode CHfid was that boaAed One. 
He, uneontroul'd, tliro" Heav'n extends his Swayj 
And Godsj and Goddefles by turns obey : 



E* 
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Or if he ftoopf on Eanh^' great Princes bum; 
Sicken on Thronej, anil wreath'd with Lawrels mourn. 
Th* inferior Powers o'er Hearts inferior reign. 
And pierce the rural Fatr^ or homely Swain. 

Here Love's imperial Pomp is fpread around 5 
Voluptuous Liberty^ that knows no Bound, 
And fudden Storms of Wrath, which foon decline. 
And midnight Watchings o'er the Fumes of VTine^ 
Unartful Tears, and hedick Looks, that fhow> 
"With filent Eloquence, the Lover's Woe 5 
Boldnefs unfledg'd, and to flol'n Raptures neWj 
Half trembling ftands, and fcarcely dares purfne s 
Fears, that deUght,. and anxious Doubts of Joy> 
Which check our fwelling Hopes, but not deftroy s 
And fhort-brcath'd Vows, forgot, as foon as made. 
On airy Pinions flutter thro' the Glade } 
Touth, with a haughty Look, and gay Attire, . 
And rolling Eyes, that glow with foft Defire, 
chines forth ex<^lted on a pompous Seat, 
While fullen Cares, and wither'd Age retreat. 

Now from afar the Palace feems to blaze. 
And hither would extend its golden Rays 5 
But by Reflcdion of the Grove is fttn 
The Gold ftill vai7'd by a waving Green. 

For 
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Ttot Mulciher with fecret Pride beheld^ 
How ^r his Skill all Human Wit exceU'd $ 
And^ grown uxorious, did the Work defign 
To fpeak the Artift, and the Art divine. 
Proud Columns, tow'ring high, fupport the Frame, 
That hewn from Hyacinthian Quarries came: 
The Beams are Emeralds, and yet fcarce adorn 
The Rubie Walls, on which themfelyes are born. 
The Pavement, rich with Veins of Agate, lies. 
And Steps, with fhining Jafpcrs flipp'ry, rife. 

Here Spices in Parterres promifcuous blow, 
Kot from jiralia*s Fields more Odours flow. 
The wanton Winds thro* Groves of Caflia play. 
And fteal the ripen'd Fragrancies away. 
Here, with its Load the mild Amomum bends. 
There, Cinnamon in rival Sweets contends. 
A rich Perfume the raviih*d Senfes fills. 
While from the weeping Tree the Bahn diftills* 

At thefe delightful Bow'rs arrives at laff 
The God of Love, a tedious Journey paft : 
Then Ihapes his Way to reach the Frontii^ Gate^ 
Doubles his Majefly, and walks in St^te. 
It chanc'd, upon a radiant Throne reclin'd, 
Venns her golden Treffes did unbind : 

E 5 Fkoud 
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Proud to be thai ^mf\afi^ m eidmr T^smAy 
Th' /i4//4» Sifteri^ nu)^*d in oid|K> ftMMt 

Ambrofial EflciiM mk beftowt ta fihow*!!)^ 
And laviihly whole Sttcanif of Noftar poiinu 
With ly'iy Combs tnochor's tot'(OU| Que 
Or curls^ or opens the dilhcvel'4 Hair» 
A thirds induftrious with a nioer Eye, 
Inflruds the QJoglets^ in whax Form to liec . 
Yet leaves ioja^ hw» ^t, not & dpfely preA» 
Sport in the \^ind, and wanton fjEom the rdEL 
Sweet Negligence! by artfiil Study wroi^ht; 
A graceful Errofj. Mi a lovely FaiJt. 
The Judgment of the GU& k bare unknowiv ; 
Here Mirrors are fupply'd by cv'ry Sione. 
.Where-e*er the Goddefs turns, her Iiaagc G/iSji * 
And a new Vinm dances on the Walls. 
Kow^ while ihe did her fpodefs Form furvay^ 
Pleas'd with Love's Emptre, and almighty Sway^ 
She fpy'd her Son, and fir'd with eager J07 
Sprung forwards, and embraced the Fav'rite Boy. 



r 
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On a Hand/hmt PFomoH -with a fine f^nictf 
but very GmetMi *tid Pnud. 

SO bright is ihy Bcaury, fo changing ihy Soiig. 
As had «irawn both the Ben&s and [heir Orfhmr J 
along ; 
Bui fuch is thy Avarif c, and Tuch is [hy PdJt, 
That the Seafls mull luvc itarv'd, and the Poet hnvB 
dy'd. 






Verses fent to a Lady, 

W I T H T H E 

TRAGEDY of Cjro. 

IN vain, O Heav'niy Maid, do I perufc 
Th' inAtiidive Labours of the Tragick Mah, 
If Cuto'i Virtue cannot cure my Soul, 
And all the jarring Paflions there controul : 

In vain but Ah 1 what Argtunents can prove 

Sufficient to refill the Force of Love, 
1 burn like Marcus in th'impetuaus Fire; 
Like him I languiQi with the fond Delitc j 



T.T 
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And aow> yon Cknids in pciilf Cnrfotts flow^ 
And glancing Son-beamt flint die guidf Bow; 
Whofe cokwr'd Trafts^ obfcnrdy waftii^ die^- 
yarnifli the Eardib w' PU8^ ^m middle Slqr*^ 

The wa6iog Air« fi^Md with Spicev coBwif 
With everj Breath wie dcair m rich Ferfemes: 
The foft Sccene in e? ery ieame ihines : 
The Heart beats ioyousj and tiie Head refioett 
The fprighdy Linlhs cfaeir fpringuig V^our AmW^ 
In fwi&er Tides the dancing Spirits flow: 
The fwelling Fhid wantons in tiie Vein: . 
And gay Ideas play about die Braini 
Each Organ labours to exert its Power, 
And Life exults^ and Nature (allies o*er» 

Inform me, Vair one, idience diefe Sympteau rift^ 
VPhy pants the Breail \ Why langnifh dns the Eyes} 
What makes the Maid to bhilh > the Youth to ffant f. 
Whence are thefe Ecftafies and Pai^s of Heart I 
Is it not Nature's Call foft Joys to prove > 
Means it not lJk\ And what means Life but Jjove { 

Here^ his Voice failing, sis his ftnpore mfe. 

In moving Silence ^lm$ figh*d his Vows : 

When 




Vhen to his Heart the refluent Spirits came, 
Witli riiing Joy he ur^'d his heightenM Yhmt. 



Hear, how miU Zephyr fooths tlic amorousBceaftSl 
Hear him, like me, in dying Muimuis wade ! 
See, how the Birds, thro' all ihc ftiady Seats, 
Pill up ilic Melorfy, and wooe iheii- Males ! 
The Birds, the Beafts a gentle Fury moves, 
Thco' the wide Air and Earth to feek their Lovei. 
The glow of Love in every fiofom reigfls. 
And every Maid difiblves in melting Pains. 
Even in thy Bread more tender Paflions rife. 
And fpread unufual Softnefs o'er ihy Eyes ; 
A fiorid Bloom firs on thy ripcn'd Charms, 
And lambent Youthful Heat each Beauty wannsi 
The Vernal Soul, diiTus'd thro' all, invites 
To fweeteii Cyfria's Joys with Hymert'i Rites. 



Soon as the trembling Nymph heard HymeH nam'd, 
Hn Warmtli redoubled, and her MPilhes flam'd ; 
Ker ravifti'd Heart leap'd up; Ihe foy'd to find 
She might be (Iridly good, and fondly kind. 
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T O A 

PAINTER 

UPON HIS 

Dyaw'mg a h ATtY' s Picture, 

So fair 3 Semblance of fo fiiir a Face, 
What Hand but thine fuccef .fully could trace! 
To blended Colours fo much Beauty givCj 
As might a Lover's careful Eyes deceive. 
On the dark Canvafs fee Dalinda rife, 
Whilft every Senfe eonfeffes its Surprize : 
So beauteous Cynihia darts a radiant Light 
Thro' gloomy Clouds, and gilds the fable Night. 



SONG. 

riTRfiPHONThc young, the lovtlieft Swam, 
O Tlat ever grac'd ih' Arcadinn Ulain, 
I^ir Ctlia lov'd, DOE iov'd la Ysun. 
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Hymen had warranted Delight ^ 
But ftill the Sun^ with hated Lights 
Deferred the Pleafures of the Night. 

To eafe his Pain his Harp he ftnmgj 
And charm 'd the VTain of Night along. 
With his foft harmonious Song. 

I. 

Phxbusj Ruler of the Day, 

Swiftly drive the Hours away j 
In the Ocean drop the Light, 
And haften on the lazy Night. 

II. 
If e'er thou heard'ft a Lover's Vow, 
Propitious Phcehus ]\dkf me now j . 
Since thou, who art the Suii, haft known 
Loye*s Fires burn fiercer than thine own, 

m. 

And when, by jmy Entreaties bow'd^ 
Thou fet'ft in yonder £-vening Clotid j 
In Thetis^ Bofom thou may*ft lie. 
And truft the Day to CeUa's Eye. 

IV. 

To her bright Look thy Rays will be. 
But what Aurora is to Thee : 

Enyy 






9ft posrjtcjti, 

Cnvy (hall make Thee later rifiBt» 
And own the Conqveft of her Eyet, 

With fuch foft Mufick did the Swaia 
Of Love's torme&ciag Cares complak^ 
That Phxhus hafkd on the N%ht« 
And in the Ocean dropi the light : 
To Celiacs Arms then Strtfk$n came> 
And in them quencht as bright a Flame, 



fcirA 



\ • ... 



V&^M 



B I O N> Imkated. 



THE Kifte lair Bai^hiers of Immortal 2Fn« 
Refiife to patronize licentious Lovej 
And yet difdain not kindly to Infpire 
The Man^ whoft fireaft contains a purer Fire.' 
To foul^ diihonour'd Luft^ the Bafhfiil Mufe 
Will ev'ry Pray'r and €T*ry Wifli reiufe. 
Kot fo to htm, who in his Virgin Lays 
The fpodefs Image of his Soul difplays. 
Then the chafte Goddefs prefent to his View 
Stands forth confeftj nor need he once porfue. 

Unasked 
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TTnastt'd Ihe mfpires him with the lunefii! Art, 
To Tooth lUe Mind, and captivate the Heart, 
This I atceft, tince I have often knotrn 
The Truth of what, by me, the MuTes own. 
For it fome I-ove Icf* Noble were my Song, 
Tlie fault'ring Nuinberi! dy'd upon my Tonggc. 
But, fail- jlmtiia, when lo Thee I fing. 
Then all ibeMurei their AiliAanCc bring) 
With living ThoiigUt* they animate elch Line, 
Pleas'ii to Immortalize the bright Dcfign, 
Whicii bean tba Luftra of a Maine like thini. 



T O 

A R I S T U S, 

1 N 

Imitation of a SONNET of M/Zus. 

I. 

OThou, who in riiine. early Bloom of Youth, 
(Tho- dark the Path, tho' rugged is the Way) ! 
Didft bboitr up the Hill of Heav'niy Trutli, 
By Glory led, impvieiit of Delay -, 
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And now among thofe few moft eminent art £tt,n. 
That tread the Turf of that Immortal Green. 

II. 
Artfius ! in whofe Breaft the Heav'nly Mufc, 
(Such is her Care of Godlike Minds^ like thine) 
The Spirit of each Perfedion did infufe 
That graces phoehm, and the tuneful Nine r 
Thou wond'rous Youth, my artlefs Numbers gufde. 
And gently fan theFire^ which, but for thee, had dy'd. 

in. 

Ev'n ^ that Image, which Promttketts made. 
When uninform*d with that Celeftial Fire, 
Upon the Ground a fenfeiefs Lump was laid, 
'Till Heat Divine did Motion firft infpire. 

So me, from this low Earth thou firft didft raife. 

And animate with thy infptring Fratfe. 

When (hail we meet 5 and when wilt thou reftore 
To me the Sunfhine of a friendly Smile > 
When fhall we turn to Joy each fullen Hour, 
And with fweet Talk our various Cares beguile } 
When fhall we, charm*d with thofe dear Joys we feel. 
Let gray-ey'd Morn on Night unheeded deal > 

V. 

Then, fhall the burning Hearth with ehearful Blaze 
DifTolve the Froit> and chilling Winter's Cold : 

The 
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The fparkling Wine Ihall fwift-wing'd Fancy raifc. 

And every Faculty of Joy unfold. 
Then from the wcll-tun'd Harp foft Sounds fhall Arike 

the Ear, 
And warble in fubliiner Notes the Thufcan Air. 

vr. 

. , So fhall the wintry Minutes chearful paf^. 
Until Fnvonius^ with his Breath, infpire 
Each gentle Youth, and every blooming Lafs 
To feel returning Love, and foft Defire } 
♦Till, crown*d with Rofcs, new-born Spring appear. 
Spring, the fweet, piu-ple Dawn and Morning of the 

VII. t^"""- 

If theejj Arifius, fiich Delights can pleafe, 
Lofe not th* Enjoyment of the prefent Hour 3 
Let this be pafs'din.no inglorious Eafe^ 
The prefent only is within our Pow'r. 
Do not, too wifely, from this Joy refrain 5 . 

• • • . 

Ji^egle^d once, perhaps 'twill Jie*£r returtt again> 
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THE 

ARRIVAL 
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Being Part of the Thirteenth Book of 
HOMER'S QDTSSEn 



By Mr. P O P E. 



7%e Beiinning ^ ibis Book defiribes the p0r$hi§ 
ef ulyfTes from PhMCia ; with the GHir Jf 
Alcinous to bis Gueft ; and bis SaksMjg Ship fir 
bis Nafivi CpsMry lihkca. 

TH £ Sun defcending* the Pbdocian Train 
Spread their broad Sa9s> and launch into the 
Main: 
At once they bend^ and ftrike their equal Oars^ 
And leave the (Inking Hillf> and lefs*ning Shores* 

While 
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Vhile on the Deck the Chief in SUeoce Uet, 
And pleaflog Slumbers ileal upon Mt Eyes, 
As fiery Courfers in the rapid Race, 
I7t^'d by fierce Drivers thro" tiie diifty Space, 
Tofs their higti UeaJi, and Icour nlong the Plain ^ 
So mounts tiie bounding VeiTel o'er the Main : 
Back to the Stern the parted Billowi £ow. 
And the bbclt Ocean fauns and roxtt below. 

Hiui with fpread Sails the wingad Gaily flicj ) 
Lcfs fwift, au Eagle cuts the liquid Skiei j 
Divine Vlyfftt was her Sacred Load, 
A Man, in Wirdom equal to a God. 
Much Danger long, and mighty Toils he bon. 
In Storms by Sea, and Combats on the Shore s 
All whicli foft Sleep now banlfh'd from his Sraltt 
Wnpc in 3 plealiRg, deep, and death-like Reft. 

But when the riling Star M Reav'n adorn, 
Whofc radiant Firej foretell the blulhing Mom, 
Lite diftani Clouds the Mariner* Turvey 
Th'cmerging Hills and Rocks of ishtta, 
far from the Town, a fpacioui Port appeirf. 
Sacred to Phercys' Pow'r, whofe Name it beaxsj 
Two craggy Rocks, projefling to the Main, 
The roaring Winds cempeftuous Rage reftrain ; 

WiiWiT* 
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Within^ the MiTayeis mTofter Miim&urt'^dei ; v 

And Ships fecure without their Haulers ride. . ' 

High at the Head a branching OliVe growf^ 

And crown& the pointed Cliffs with (hady Boif he. . 

Beneath^ a gloomy QrotU^s cool Recef^ 

Delights the Niretdi-xyf the neighb*ring Seasj ; 

Where Bowls and Urns wereform'd of ItvingSttUiQSy^f. 

And maflie Beams in native Marble ihode^ . x 

On which the Labours of the Nymphs were roUM, ' 

Their Webs Divine of Purple mix*dwith GoM.. ' '' 

Within the .Cave^ the duftring Bees attend 

Their Waxen Works, or from the Roof depends 4 

Perpetual Waters o'er the Pavement glide j -J A 

Two Marble Doors unfold on either fide;- 

Sacred ;the South, by which the Gods defcendj^- t ■ ..f . 

But Moitals enter at the Northern End. 

Thither they bent, and haulM their Ship to Land^ ' 
(The crooked Keel divides the yellow Sand) 
Ulyjfes deeping, on his Couch they bore, .' 

And gently plac*dhimi on the Rocky Shore : ' . 
His Treafures next, Alcinous' Gifts, they laid .^ . 
In the wild Olives unfrequpnted Shade j 
Secure from Theft: Then4aunch'd the Baik.'dgailiA 
And tugg*d their Oars, and meafurM back th« Main« 

Mean* 
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l«ean-while Vl'jjfes in his Country by, 
tReleas'd from Sleep 5 and round him might forvey 
The folitary Shore, and rowling Sea. 
Yet had his Mind, thro* tedious Abfence, loft 
The dear Remembrance -of his ftatiye Coaft-} 
"Befides, Minerva, to fecnre her Care, 
DifFus*d around a Veil of thicken*d Air : 
Tor fo the Gods ordain*d, to keep unfeen ' 

His Royal Perfon from his Friends and Queen,'' 
'Till the proud Suitors^ for their Crimes, afibrd 
An ample Vengeance to her injur'd Lord. 

Now all the Land another Profpcft bore. 
Another Port appear*d, another Shore, 
And long-cotttinu''d Ways, and winding Floods, 
And unknown Mountains, crown*d with unkuowil 

Woods. 
Penfive and flow, with fudden Grief opprefl:. 
The King arofe, and beat his careful Rreaft, 
Caft a4ong Look o*er all the Coaft and Main, 
And fought around his Native Reahn in vain ^ 
Theh with erefted Eyes ftood fix'd m Woe, 
And, as he fpoke, the Tears began to flow. 

Te Qods (he cry*d) upon what barren Coaft^ 
Zn what new Region is Ulyjfes toft I 

P Pofleft 
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Pofleft by wild Barbarians fierce in Aimt} 

Or ^tn, whole BoToms tender Pity warmit 

,Vhere (hall tliis Treafiire now in -Safety lie! 

'And whither* whither itf £ul Owner flie { 

Ah why did I jik'tnM* Grace implore I ^ 

Ah why forfake Pkddm>*B happy Shore I 

Some iufter prince perhaps had entertain'd^ 

And fafe reftor'd me to my Native Land. 

Is this the promis'd^ long-expeded Coaft; 

And this the Taith Phd4e$a*s Princes boaftt . 

Oh righteous Gods ! of all the Great* how fisw 

Are )uft to Heav'n* and to their Promife true ! ' \ 

But He the Pow'r* to whofe AU-feeing Eyes / ^ 

The Deeds of Men appear without Di(gai(^ 

•Tis his alone, t'avenge the Wrongs I bears 

3?or ftill th* Oppreft are his peculiar Care : 

to count thefe Prefents, and from thence to prove 

.Their Paidi^ is mine ^ the reft belongs to Jivi^ 

Then on the Sands he rang'd his wealthy Store.' 
The Gold, the Vefts, the Tripods numbered o'er^ 
All thefe he found, but fiiU, in Error loft^ 
Difconfolate he wanders on the Coafti ^ 
Sighs for his Country ; and laments again 
To the d^ Rocks* and hoarfe^refounding Main." 



c. 



• • » 

• • •• 



MISCELLANIES. 99 

When lo ! the Guardian Goddcfs of the Wife, 
Celeftial Pallas^ ftood before his Eyes ^ 
In fhow a youthfiil Swain, of Form divine. 
Who feem'd defcended from fome Princely Line : 
A graceful Robe her flender Body dreft. 
Around her Shoulders flew the waving Veil. 
Her decent Hand a fliining Jav'lin bore. 
And painted Sandals on her Peet fhe wore : 
To whom the King : Whoe'er of Human Race 
Thou art, that wander'ft in this defart Place, 
With Joy to thee, as to fome God, I bend j 
To thee my Treafurcs and my felf conmiend^' 
O tell a Wretch, in Exile doom*d to ftray. 
What Air 1 breathe, what Country J furvey > 
The fruitful Continent's extreameft Bound, 
Or fome fait Ifle which Neftnne's Arms furround } 

From what far Clime (faid fhe) remote from Fame^ 
Arriv'ft thou here, a Stranger to our Name > 
Thou feeft an liland, not to thofe unknown, 
Whofe Hills are brighten'd by the rifing Sun^s 
Nor thofe, that plac'd beneath hrs utmoft Reign^ 
Behold him finking in the Weftern Main* 
The ru^ed Soil allows no level Space 
For flying Chariots^ or the rapid Race» 

F z Yet 
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Yet not ungrateful to the Peafant's Pain, 
Suffices Fulncfs to the fwelling Grain j 
The loaded Trees their various Pruits produce^ 
And cluflring Grapes afford a gen'rous Juice.} 
Woods crown our Mountains, and 'vx cv'ry Grove 
The bounding Goats and frisking Heyfers rove j 
Soft Rains and kfndly Dews refrclh the Fkldj 
And rifing Springs Eternal Verdure yield. 
Ev*n to thofe Shores \% Ithaca renown'd, 
;Where Xr^y's Majeilic Ruins flrow the Ground. 

At this, the Cliief with Tranfport was pofTeft, 
^\s panting Heart exulted in his Bread : 
Yet well diflembling his untimely Joys, 
And veiling Truth in plauflble Difguife 5 
Thus^ with an Air fincere, \ti Fidion boldj' 
His ready Tale th' inventive Hero told. 

* Oft have I heard, in Crttt, this Ifland*s Name, 
Tor 'twas from Crett^ my Native Soil, I came j 
Self-banilh'd thence, I faiPd before the Wind, 
And left my Children and my Friends behind. 
IFrom fierce Idomemus* Revenge I flew, 
.Whofe Son, the fwift OrftlocUus, 1 flew. 
(With Bi-utal Force he feiz'd my Trojan Prey, 

Puc to the Toils of many a bloody Day.) 

Uiifcen 
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0nfeen I 'fcapM 5 and favour'd by the Night, 
In a PhAnhian Veflel took my Flight 5 
For Py/f or Ells bouhdj but Tempefts toft. 
And raging Billows drove us on your Coaft : 
In "dead of Night an unknown Port we gain*d^ 
Spent with Fatigue, and flept fecurc on Land j 
But ere the Rofie Morn renew 'd the Day, 
While in th* EmbraTce of pleaflug Sleep 1 lay. 
Sudden, invited by aufpicious Garles, 
They land my Goods, and hoift their flying Sails,' 
Abandon'd here, my Fortune 1 deplore. 
An hapleft-Exile on a Foreign Shore. 

Thus while he fpoke, the blae-ey*d Maid beg|if 
With pleaiing Smiles to view the God-like Man; 
Then chang'd her Form, and now divinely bright 
Jove^s heav'nly Daughter flood confefs'd to Sight, 
Like a &ir Virgin in her Beauty's Bloom, 
Skill*d in th* illuftrious Labours of the Loom. 

O ftill the fame Vlyffes ! Ihe rejoin'd, 
Ih ufefiil Craft fuccefsfiilly refin'd 5 
Artful in Speech, in Adion, and in Mind! 
Suffic*d it not, that, thy long Labours paft. 
Secure thou feeft thy Native Shore at laft ! 

F 3 But 
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Sutthistome^ wliOj like.di^iclfc tncel ' T. 

In Arts of Counfel, and DiflembUng weUt *: 

To me, whofc Wit exceeds the Pow Vs Divmtu 
Ko Ms, than Moruls are furpafs'd by thine '& . 
Know'ft thou not mt, who made thy Life 'my Cart^ 
Thro' ten Years WandViog* and thro^ tea Yetst 

Wars 
Who tai^ht thee Am, Mamm to pcrfuade^ 
To raife his Wonder> and ingage his Aid \ 
And now appear,- thy Treafares to proteft^ 
Conceal tliy Perfoi^ thy Defigns dfreft. 
And ^ell what n»ore diou muft fromEite cxpeftji 
Donieftick Wo^s, far heavier to be bom> 
The Pride of Fools, and Slaves tnfnlting Scom^ 
JBut thou be Silent, nor reveal thy Sute, 
Yield to the Force of unreiifted Fate, 
And bear unniov*dthe Wiongaof bafe Maidund^ 
The laft and hardeft Con^ieft of the Mind. 

Goddefs of Wifdom! (Ithnus replies) 
He who difcems diee muft be truly wife, 
S5 •feldom viewM, and ever in Diiguife* 
When the bold Arpvis did theh Aims imploy 
tefore the Walls of weU-defeiMhd Tr§y, 
Vlyjfes was thy Care, Celeftial Maid, 
Grac'd with thy Sight, and favourVi with thy Aid t 

But 
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Bot when proud lUon'i Tow'rs Ib Albcs lay, 

Aad, bound for Grttet, we plow'd die Vatty nVj 

Our Fleet iliTperE'd, and diiv*n fioin Coaft to Cmft^J 

Thy facred Vrefence from iliai Hour 1 loft | 

Till I beheld thy radiant Form once more. 

And henrd thy Counrels on Phtada'i Siiore. 

But by til' Almighty Author of thy Race, 

Tell me, oli icll, is diis my Native PLice ! 

For mucli I fear, long Trafts of Land and Sea 

Divide this Coaft from diftant Iih*cii. 

The fweet Deliifion kindly you impofe. 

To footti my Hoptj and mitigate my WoeJ, 



Thus he : The blue-ey'd Goddefs thus replief • 
How prone to Doubt, how cautious are the Wilcl J 
Who vers'd in Fortune, fear the flatt'ring Show, 
And tafle not half the Blifs the Gods beftow. 
The more ftiall Pallas aid thy juft Defires, 
And guard the VLfdotn which her felf iofpires." 
Other;, lona abfent from iheir Native Place, 
Strait feek ihcir Home, and fly with eager Pace, 
To their DCivcj Ai'ms, and Children; dear Em-J 

Not thus Ulyjfes ; he decrees to prove 

His Subjeft) Faith, and Queen's fufpefled Love, 



.»> 
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Who xnpucn*d her Lcnrd.tvice tai revoMif-^4iif|^ 
An4'Waftes the Days iir^rieC- the N%htt Hi' .T« 
But P^/i^j knew (thy Frieiuls and Navy loft) • 
Once more 'twas giVn^^c ta behold thy- Cotftd^" 
Yet how cou*d I with adyerfe Fate ei^agi^.' - " 
And Mighty Nef tune's nnrelenting^ Rage } •— » - * 
Now lift thy longing Eyes, whSe I xeftore • 
The pleafing Profpeft of thy Kftdve Shore! ' 
Beholdc the Port of Pharcys fenc*d around 
With Rocky Moimtalnf^ and with O&ves crowii*<f T 
Behold the gloomy Gnt, whofe coorReceft 
Delights the Nereids of the Aeighb*r{ng Seas| * 
Whofe now negleftcd Altars^ in thy Reign 
BlufliM. with the Blood of Sheeprand Oxen flaifl» . 
Bohold where Neritus the Glouds divides. 
And Ihakes the waving Forefts on his Sides !" 






So fpakc the Goddefs, and the Profpcd cl^r*d/ 
The Mifts difpers'd, and all the Coail appear*d: 
The King with Joy confefs- d his Place of Birth, . 
Ahd, on his Knees,, falutes kjs Mother Earth; 
Tlien, with his fuppliant Ha||ds upheld in Air, 
Thus to the Sea-green Sifters fends his Pray'r. . 



All hail I Ye Virgin Daughters of the Main;: 
T« Sueams,. beyond my Hopes beheld again! 

To 
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To you once more your own Vl-jjfu bows. 
Attend his Tranfports, and receive hii Vowj. 
li'Jeve prolong my Days, and Pallni crown 
The growing Virtues of my youthful Sod, 
To you fhall Rites Divine be ever paiJ. 
And grateful Off'rings on your Altars laid. 




Ff, 
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THE 

GARDENS 

or 

/^ L C /AT U S, 

From the Seventh Book of 
HOMER'% ODrSSET. 

CLofe to tht Gates a fpacious Garden lies. 
From Storms defended and inclement Skies : 
Four Acres was th* allotted Space of Groimd, 
FencM with a'grceA Xnclofure all arpimd. 
Tall thriving Trees cohfeft the fruitful Mold 5 
The red*ning Apple ripens here to Gold, 
Here the blue Figg with Ivfcious Juice o*erflows. 
With deeper Red the full Pomegranate glows. 
The Branch here bends beneath the weighty Pear, 
And verdant Olives flouriih round the Year. 
The balmy Spirit of the Weftern Gale 
Sternal breathes on Fruits untaught to fail : 

. Jach 
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Each dropping Pear a Following Pear fupplies. 
Oh Apples Apples, Figs on Figs arife : 
The fame mild Seafon gives the Blooms to blow/ 
The £uds to harden, and the Fruits to grow. 

Here order'd Vines in equal Ranks appear 
With all th* United Labours of the Year, 
Some to unload the fertile Branches run. 
Some dry the black'ning Clufters in the Sun, 
Others to tread the liquid Harveft join. 
The groaning PrefTes foam with Floods of Wine.' 
Here are the Vines in early Flow'r defcry'd. 
Here Grapes difcolour*d on the funny Side, 
And there in Autumn's richcft Purple dy'd. 

Beds of all various Herbs, for ever green. 
In beauteous Order terminate the Scene. 

Two plenteous Fountains tlie whole Profpeft- 
crown 'd J 
This thro* the Gardens leads its Streams around, 
Vifits each Plant, and waters all the Ground : 
While that in Pipes beneath the Pdace flows. 
And thence its Current on the Town beftows ; 
To various Ufe thdr various Streams they bring," 
The People one^ and one fupplies the King. 

. TH8 
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Pluto to Froferpine ;r' / . 
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The fecond Book.Q£>her.Rfti>p,.byC2f«MiirM;,^'^ 
By Mr. £ £/ J D £ iW: \'t: 
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CEASE, ccafe^i fair Nymph, to lavifti precIOBf- 
Tcars, ^ 

And difcompore your Sdul with aiiy Fears. 

Look on $icHia*s glitt'ring Courts, with Scocn^ 

A"* nobler Sceptre ihall that Hand adorn. 

ImperkJ Pomp Ibaii footh a.gen'rous Pride $^ 

^hc Bridegroom ncyer. will difgrace the BjridtJ , 
if you above Terreftrial Thrones afpirc, 
From Heay'n I fpring, and Saturn was my Sircr 
The Pow'r of Pluto ftretcheai all around^ 
{jAcirciio^crib|d by Katur^ !^!?9^ Bound ; . 
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W^re Matter, mouy'rtng, dies, where Formi decaj^l 

Thro* the vaft tracklefs Void extends my Sway. ^| 

Mark not with mournful Eyes the fniniing Light, fl 

Not tremble at rhis. Interval of Night. ^fl 

A &irer Scene Diall opeiv to your View, .H 

An Eai'th more verdant, and a Heav'n more blue| . a 

Another Phcchus gilds thofe happy Skiei, I 

And other Stars, ,with purer flames, arifc, J 

There chafte Adorers fhall their Praifet join, |l 

And with tile choicefi Gifts enrich your Shrine.' I 

The blifsful Climes no Change of Ages knew, J 

The Golden, firi^ begjn, and flill is new. % 

That Gtrfdea Age your World awfiilc could boafi. , .1 

£ut here it flourith'd, and was never loft, J 

Perpetual Zephyrs breathe thro' &agrant Bow'ti,' J 

And paij\ted Meads fmile with unbidden Flow'rs: fl 

Flow'rs of immortal Bloom, and various Huej \*\ 

No Rival Sweets in your own Enna grew,. ^ 

In the Recefs of a cool. Sylvan Glade, nA 

A Monarch Tree projefts no vulgar Sliade." 1 

Eacnuiber"d with their Wealth, the Branches bend, J 

And Golden Apples to your Reach defcend. A 

S^are not the Fruit, but pluck the blooming Oai-,.. J 

The yellow H.irveft will enereafe the more. ' ' 
I But 1 too long on trifling Themes explain, 
I Kor ff eak th'unbounded Clvries of your Keigo.' 
■ .Wh«« 



no r OEt ICAL 

Vfhole Nature owns your Pow'r : V7hate*er have fiirth^' 
And live/ and move, o'er all the Face of Earth j 
Or in old Ocean's mighty Caverns fleep. 
Or fportive roll along the foamy Deep ^ 
Or on ftifF Pinions Airy Journics take. 
Or cut the floating Stream, or ftagnant Lake s: 
In vain they labour to preferve their Breath, 
And foon fall Vif^ims to your Subjed^ JDeath. 
Unnumber'd Triumphs fwift to you he brings,. 
Hail ! Goddefs of all Sublunary Things ! 
Empires, that fink above, here rife again. 
And Worlds unpeopled crowd th* Elyfian Plain. . 
The Rich, the Poor, the Monarch, and the Slave, 
Know no fuperior Honours in the Grave. 
Proud Tyrants once, and lawrell'u Cluefs fhall come. 
And kneel, and trembling, wait from you their Doom. 
The Impious, forcM, fhall then their Crimes difclofe. 
And fee paft Pleafures teem with future Woes ; 
Deplore in Darknrfs your i:v. partial Swnv, 
Wliile fpotlefs Souls enjoy the Fields of Day. 
When ripe for fecond Birth, tbe Dead Ihall ftand 
In fhiv'ring Throngs on the Lethean Strand,. 
That Shade, whom you approve, (hall firft be brought 
To quaff Oblivion in the pleafing Draught. 
Whofc Thread of Life, juft fpun, you would renew. 
But nod, and Chtho fhall rc-wind the Clue. 

Let 
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Let no diftruft of Pow'r your Joy» abaie. 

Speak wliai you willi> and what you fpeak, is Fate.'. 'i 

The Ravilhci thus footh'd the weeping Fair, 
And check'd the Tiiiy of his Steeds with Cares 
PolTcft of Beauty's Charms, he calmly rode. 
And Love iirft fofica'd the fclentleft God. 



T O 
The Luther of CAT O. 



^^^B Britain refcuM from th' Ualiart Chain, 
^IP^And tjie dear Song n^leded for thy Strain ! 
^ftre ev'n tiie Fair reclaim'd J And dare they fit 
Intent on Virtue, and be pleas'd with Wii ? 
What Mufe, but thine, could thus redeem our TaAe^ 
With Sliow deluded, and with Sound debas'd i 
Hard was the T.isk, and worthy of yow Uage^ 
You feem the gi'cat Aicides of the Age ; 
How glorioiiOy you Rife in our Defence ! 
Your Caufe is Liberty, your Armour, Senfc; 
The Brood of tuneful Monfters, you conti-oul, 
\Chich fmk the GenikiSj and degrade tlic Soul : 




Thoflr 



Thofc Voei to Verfe you chafe with manly Art.<{; 
And kindle Rgmam Fires in Brhi/h Hearts. 
Oh ! fix, as well as raife that Noble Flame^ 
Confirm your Glory^ and prevent our Shame 3 
The routed Opera may return a^'n^ 
Seduce OU0 Hearts, and o*er our Spirits reign i 
£Y*n Cau is a doubtM'Match for All, 
And Right, oppreft with Odds^ again may fall^ 
]jet our jnff Tears your fecond Aid implore, 
Hepeat the Strokie, diis Z^iyir^iprings no more* 



ON SOME 

Smw that melted on a Ladfs 

Breafi. 

THOSE envious Hakes came down in hafle^ . 
To prove her Breaft lefs Fair : 
Grieving to find themfelves furpafs'd, 
nUTolv'd into a Tear, 
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St. JULIAN'^ Ptayer. 

A T A L E in I,* Fontaine, Imitated. 

WHILST o© their Wings the gentle Zephyw 
bear ' 
The yoathfiil Seafon of the blooming Year, 
While the brighr Sun' attends* on Nature's Bhth, . 
J^nd with a warmer Kifs falutes the 'Earth j - 
While Venus O'er the whole Creation reigns; 
And Ct4fid revels on the flow'ry Plains 5 
Bregnant with Sweets, while fanning Breezes move. 
Saluting as they pafs the Citron Grove, 
And univerfal Nature glows with Love : 
I feel my Blood and Spirits fwifter glkte; 
And Fancy flowing in a fuller Tide. 
Alone, I now fome Tale of Love rehcarfc. 
Or if I flumber, ftilt I dream of Verfe, 
Celeftial Mufe ! if *tis from-thee mj Brcaft 
Is with the Love of Poetry pofleft 5 
Raife thy yoiuig Poet from the Vulgar Throng, 
Suilain his Flight, and animate bis Song : 
Far fi'bm my Thoughts all other Cares remove," . 
But only thofe of Poetry and Xov^. . 



u 
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Be This an Earned of my future Praife, 

An Omen thou wilt Biefs my growing Bays ^ 

Confirm the youthful Bard> who trembling fears 

To bear a Weight unequal to his Years* 

Shew, that it is from Thee my Heart o'erflows^ 

While Fancy paints the Subjed^ Judgment chofe^ 

■ 

In Fair Milan therfe dwelt, of m^hty Fame,. 
A Noble Knight^ and Tancnd was his Name^ 
Famous he was in many a bloody Fight, 
But moft in Couitly Arts was his Delight : 
Thofe fofter Combats, and more pleafing Wars, 
Which broke no Bones, nor feam'd the Face with 
Scars. 

Ne*er did our 'Inight of any She complain. 
That much he lov'd, and was not lov'd again^ 
Envy'd by All, and Happy,, was the Dame, 
Who was the Objeft of brave Tancred*s Flame t 
VersM in the Arts of Love, full well he knew 
When to Retire, and when again Purfue. 
Thus skill 'd the tender Moment to improve, 
Succefs flill waited on his roving Love, 

Long had our Warriour thus victorious Reign'd j 
A Nymph by him bcfieg'd, was furely gained. 



But 
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But in MilAn there grew not Palmt enow ; 
Wi:(i other Garlands he would deck Ws Brow; 
Be Lord of All, and own'd witliont Difpute, 
Thro" all tlie Realms ol CupU Abfolbte. 
Thus PhiUf'^s Son, of Ptrfit's Crown pofleft. 
And with the Spoils of TOn()uef'd Nations blcft. 
No Limits in liis wild Anibiiion knew ; 
And warned Worlds to nuke lus Triuibplit New, 



Let other Poets, in a lofty Strain, 
Defcribe their Heroe on the dufty Plain) 
Mike Mars his Helmet bear, his Fauchion wield. 
And paint Miatrva en his ample Shield; 
Show him Impatient, fmit with Glory's Charms, 
Courteous in Peace, Invincible in Arms ; 
In thickeft Dangers all fcrene and calm. 
And bring down Viiltry to wrcatJi bis Brows widi 
' PaLn. 

lut naked Lavt the Sword of Mats defies ; 
Ttnus has keener Weapons in her Eye?, 
ITnarm'd out Knight, nor Aims were his Intent, 
His amorous ComTe to Pavia's City bent; 
ftivia, tlie Place which Viniis Honours iiioft. 
Next her own Paphos, and the Cyprian Coalt. 
There live the Grafts, ihicher flock the fair ; 
Her Chariot, Dove; , and all hen Train were there, 



11$ . jf asi'/r-/'st. 

The L^tadAfi, the Kn^fac dMi cmAibc Oan^ 
Ne-ei M-d tt> fiy^ each >ilani « Jd^uk rnft. 

And then he ne'ec had CaitTcof luftT ConfJauM^ 

By ^uUaa keptj.liu TuteUr^ Siiflt 

Lcfs powerful Channt,- the SiMy' goes, than thefcj) 

Could alter Natme in ber fitt Decrees. 

With fuch of OU'<irire<lfi<liiight Witches knowa 

Dowjifr^ntherS^Skn-tO dsaw the lab'iinn Moon,{ 

Twas faid it» Virtuei too prerail'd in Lovcj 

Butthat mem Art^dil Sunnd newer praye:' 

Much tnorearftlIg|i)-'I^ye,-a ^uthAil Grace, 

And,t4ie'foft Magidf of a cfaatnuag face; 

The Knight rely'd on du*, die Prayer once laid,. 

He ne'ei-Qionld want a Supperj nor a £ed. 



')it Phxhiu navr hiinMafuT'd Courfe had rani 
Day. was ended, and the Night begun ; 
by the Road an ancient Foreft flood, / ' 
from the'Iight, aad* thiak o'er-fprili MJWt 
._^,.. ood. ■■■ '» 

B)^ Koon^day.Robbtna Kea-eat 'fwa* madf, '' ^^(^ ' 
And fafe diey.hntt beneadi the gloomy Shaat' *■- '-" 
Thonghtleft of Danger, TMund vr^'d ia$ Way|- 
Out rulh the Gang, and feize the deftia'd Prey. 
brTe, Hoaey, Cloithf; and All, the Villainttake,*- 
.^ain the Forefl,^ and {be Knight fbrCtke. 

Wake*. 



^1^ 
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.^aked, diftreft, defpairing, and alone^ 
Oa the .eold Earth he hqpelefs laid him down* 



Pavia was diftant far J the low'rmg Sky 
And Gufts of Wind proclaim'd a Tempeft nigh.' 
No Star appear'd to guide the wandVing Knight, 

» 

In vain he looktj no chearful Beam of Light 
Shot thro* the pitchy Darknefs of the Night, 
Amidil the Wood an ancient Tree arofe^ 
Extending far ks JEIoQ>itable Boughs 5 
Tancred that Night his Lodging there defign*d. 
As fomc fmall Shelter from the cutting Wind, 
But ftill from Fat^ more Torments he muft prove. 
The whittling Winds ftill Ihook the bending Grove,' 
And Rain pour*d down, in Streams, from ai^ry Java, 
At length by happy Chance the Knight perceives 
A trembling Beam dart thro* the waving Leaves i 
With Joy tranfported he purfues the Light, 
While forward ftill the friendly Rays invite. 

►out half-way, 'twten Pavia znd the Wood, 
ig the Fields, an ancient Villa -ftood. 
Thcii<SQ|, from the Light within, proceeds the.Ray^ 
I^TUcli with an Happy Omen marks his Way. 

Withi* 
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Within the Houfe a Ia&j, once a Wi£t, 
Liv'd at her Eafe, and made the moft of Life : 
Indulgent Fate had broke the Marriage Noofe^ 
Unty*d the Knot, and fet the Pair One loofe. 
Long did ihe weep her poor departed Dear^ 
Paid him a Husband's Tribute to a Tear. 
But when the Widow^s cloudy Days blew o*er; 
She Wip*d her radiant Eyes j would Cry no more ; 
Grew chearful, airy ^ and then thought^ at laft. 
How bed: Ihe might repay her Sorrows pad: : 
Proposed again that Hymen's known Delights 
Should make amends for all her lonely NightsJ 

■ 

But to be ty'd for Better and for Worfe 5 
She likM the Blefllng, but (he fear'd the CurfeJ 
Par then (he'd be from Matrimonial Care, 
Be Miftrefs of her felf, and free as Air. 
At laft, in (hort, a Love Intrigue prefents; 
And that, Ihe thought, might anfwer all Intents : 
Determin*d thus, fhe ventures on the Game, 
And every Night the lufty Lover came. 

It hap'ned that fame Night, as T^nered lay 
Wringing his Cloaths, and longing for the Day j 
The loving Nymph within expeding fate. 
And wondered why her Lover ftay'd fo late. 



Noug 



A 
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ITought there, but He, was wanting i For the Tair 
Bid order'tj ali Things with a Lover's Care. 
There Cths, Bacchus, and the Graces came. 
The gay Attendants on the Cyprian Dame. 
Ragouts and Jellies overfpread the Board, 
And all the Wines which Autumn could afford : 
Th* expe ding Nymph, with Sighs and heaving Breaft^i 
Female Itnpaiience, lemate Love cxpreft. 
At length a trufty Page brings word, that Night 
Her Lover was (tho'loth) debarr'd her Sight; 
Some urgent Suflnefs, what he did not fay, 
FoK'd him againft his \)CiIl to keep away. 



Be this the lever's Lofs, 'twas Tancred's Gain 
A Maid within, who heard the Knight complain, 
Mov'd with his weakly Voice, and IhuddVing Tone,' 
Looks out, and asks what Creatiu-e made that tnoaa** 
T^ncrtd cou'd hardly fee the Taper's light. 
So much the beaung Rain had diiu'd his Sight : 
Fierc'd thro' with Cold, and frozen are his Limbs, 
Yet even thus he charms, and lovely recms. 
He telU his Quality, and begs Rehef ; 
His graceful Carriage gains a quick fielier 
She tells hei Miftrefs all flie heard, and n 
And Ihowi her Tancrtd Ihiy'ring at the Door, 



I 




. - . • 
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The Fair had often heard of T^ncmPs l^ame ) - ^ 
Rude muO: they be^ who knew not Tamr§d*$ FaiiMti'. 
The Sight her yielding Heart to Pity mov*d-} 
She brought him -in, and knew not that flie loT*d. 
Prelh deaths were fetch'ds the Strangerimnnaiuldrdb 
In courtly Phrafe his Gratitude cxproft. 

They fit^ they chat 5 the Nymph was not referv'di 
The Wine is broughtj and the rich Banquet. ferv'd» - 
Tancred was keen ; the Labours of the N^ht 
Had thinnM his Bloody and whet his Appetite. ^ 
HAnger th' attentive Widow cou'd not move | j 
She long'd for Tancred, and fhe fed on Love. 
Penfiv* fhe fat, and on the Comely Kn^ht, 
Unmov'd with other Objefts, fix'd her Sight 
Love, unattended with its anxious Pains, 
Piays round her Hearty and dances in her Veins.' 

The Supper ended, and the Servants gone^ 
And the kind longing Couple left alone 5 , 

A Parly foon began. Brave Tancred's Hean 
Was ftruck quite thro' with Cupid*s golden Dart; 
Love chofe the Shaft, and lookt his Quiver o'er 
To find a Match for that had ftruck the Nymph before,' 
Lovers imagine what moft hidden lies. 
Sec with their Fancy what's denied their Eyes. 

Nothing 
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'Kothing cou*d Tamred's eager Sight cfcape^ 
Her wiAHing Carriage^ and her eafie Shape $ 
The Foot^ the well-turn'd Leg, the taper Thigh/ . 
Were foo« examin'd by his knowing Eye; 
Her Hand, her Arm, her Neck, he ran all o'co' 
Beddes a thoufand namelefs Graces more. 
Kamelefs be they—* nor will the Mules name^ 
What kindles in their Cheeks a guilty Flame. 
Thus much fuffice, nor more fhall be cxprcft, 
I leave the bafhful Maid to guefs the reft. 
In decent Garb fhe fat, and plain Attire, 
The Loves fiew all around, and kindled foft Defir«; 
With native Charms, and carelefs Art array 'd. 
Ten thoufand Graces in her Beauties plaid i 
Cou*d I her Look, • and Negligence of Drefg 
In living Verfe with ftudied Art cxprefs. 
The Loves wou'd think their Mother I had feen. 
And for the Nymph, dcfcrib'd th* Jdalian Queea. 

But, if the Knight was wounded by her Eyes, 
She faw brave Tancred with no lefs Surprize. 
His Mein, his comely Port, and manly Grace, 
And youthful Bloom, which fiulht the Lover's Face, 
She long admiring fat, with down-caft Look 5 
At length the Man belov'd Qie thus befpoke : 



How 
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How happily, alas^ do you renew 
The Thought of one £o much refembled you,' 
Thro* all his Features not one pleafing Lincj 
But does in ypurs with equal £eauty ihine. 
Such Graces had propitious Vtnus ihed 
Around the deareft Partner of my Bed, 
In you his every Adion I can trace^ 
And when I look on you^ I fee his Face : 

Tell me ye Learn*d^ and fay ye mighty WiFe, 
What Stoick Apathy, what Cato cou'd defpife 
A Fair one's Praifes \ whom cou*d Love difpleafe. 
When urg'd by fuch indearing Charms as thefe ! 

Fir'd with the Praife, his Cheeks with Bluflies glow'd. 
Then anfwerM thus 3 and as he fpokc, he bow'd : 
Such mighty Glory is not Tancred's due j 
But, faireft Creature, what rcfembles You ? 
The Sun, when Ihining with Meridian Light, 
Shews not one Objed To divinely bright : 

The Nymph here ftopt him, and with dext'rous Art 
Scem'd to diflike what pleas'd her to the Heart. 
From Beauty's favourite Title flae'd recede, 
Tliat for her Beauty he might ftronger plead : 

AiTcrrecI 



MISCELLANIES. 125 

Aflerted moft, tvhat moft fhc'd have dcnyM> 
And by Hmnility fhe gratified her Pride. 



So when fair Iris, m the Clouds of Night, 
Avoids th' Embraces of the God of Light j 
With doubled Rays he darts upon the Skies, 
Seeks out the Nymph, and paints her as (he ifliesj 

Tancred continues, praifes o'er again 
All that he has, and All he has not feen -, 
But which full willingly the Squire wou'd fee, 
Were but the fair On« half fo bold as He. 

To praife, faid he, your Beauty as I ought, 
Exceeds the PowV of Language, and of Thought, 
To fpeak an Objed (o divinely bright, 
Wou'd ask an Age, and I have but a Night; 
Which, with your Leave, might better be employed t 
The Fair one fmilM 5 and Tancred overjoy'd. 
Left Compliment; provoking is Delay 
In a kind Couple, when alone, as they. 
He manag'd Love, as Generals do War, 
Took each Advantage, and with hafty Care 
UrgM on the tender Moment with the Fair. 
Artful Refinance, juft enough, was made^ 
'Till Pleafure to its Crifis was delay'd, 

G z The 
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The Ladj feemM Obfequious to the Callj 
And anfwerM nothing — that was fay ii^ All. 
Yielding^ but Coy^ as feemingly the drove 
To give Compulfion what flie gave to Love 

Youi^ and unskill'd^ O that I couM proceed 
To tpU of all the Amorous Tanend's Deed : 
Him thro* Loves Groves and Labyrinths purfuCj 
And keep the ardent Lover ftill in View. 

Round Tan€red*s Neck her fnowy Arms fhe caft 
And paid wkh KilTes all his Labours pad ; 
This for the Thieves, and Forty £or the Fright, 
And this^ and this, repay the ftormy Kight« 
Happieft of happy Lovers •, O that I 
Such precious Favours from my Fair cou'd buy j 
The greatefi Dangers I fhou'd ne'er regard,^ 
Npr SufFVings feel, which fhe would fo reward. 

'Twaslatcj the whole Creation filent lay. 
And Slumbers drown*d the Labours of the Day : 
No Noife was heard,, all Nature feem*d to nod. 
And own the Empire of the fleepy God. 
Ev'n Envy flumbcr'd, and old Morpheus fhcd 
ilis diowiic Poppies full on Tancrtd's Head. 
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The Fair departed to her Bed of Down i 

And by the Legend it is plainly ftiown, 

Tliat happy Tancred did not lie alone. 

How much Delight they took, how little Reft; ' 

How the fond Lovers all their Fire expreft, 

I pafs — Nymphs, confcious of a Lover's flamfe. 

Will m their Minds' the foft Idea frame. 

And fhou'd 1 vainly now proceed to tell 

The Plenty of their Loves ; I might as well 

Count all the Rofes which the Zephyrs bring. 

Or number up the Lillies of the Spring. 

But now Aurora, Harbinger of Day, 

Rofefrom the Bed where aged Tttho9 layj 

Unbarr'd the Doors of Heav'n, and overfpread 

The Path of Phoebus with a blufhing" Red. 

Up rofe the Lovers j and th* obliging Fair 

Continued ftill to Tancred all her Care : 

Him all her Treafiires and her Gold fticfhow*d. 

And many Prefents on the Knight beftow*d : 

Pleased with the fwcct Remembrance o£ the Night, 

SKe thus repaid hira for the dear Delight : 

Then the departing Knight virith Tears fhe kift. 

And, with repeated Vows of Conftancy, difmift. 
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Mr. CONGREFE 

Oceafien*i h his Comdy, calPd, The Vi 

of the World. 
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By Mr. Steele. 

HEN Plcafurc's fallinc; to the low Deligf 
In the vain Joys of the uncertain Sights 
No Scnfe of Wit vhcn rude Spcftators know. 
But indiftorted Gcfture, Farce and Show 5 
How could, great Author, your afpiring Mind 
Dare to write only to the Few rcfinM ! 
Yet tho' that nice Ambition you purfue, 
'Tis not in Congrcve^s Power to pleafe but few. 
Implicitly devoted to his Fame, 
Well-drefs'd Barbarians know his awful Name ; 
Tho* fenfclefs they're of Mirth, but when they laug 
As they feel Wine, but when, *till Drunk, they qua 

On you, from Fate, a lavifh Portion fell 
Inev'ryway of Writing to cxccll. 
Your Mufe Applaufc to ArahelU brinjis 
In Notes as fwcct as Arahdli fingf. 

W 
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Whene'er you draw an. undiflembled Woe, 

With fweet Dif^refs your Rural Numbers flows 

Paftora*s the Complaint of cv*ry Swain, 

Paftora, Qili the Eccho of the Plain I 

Or if your Mufe defcrib«, with warming Force, 

The wounded Frenchman filing ^om his Horfe ^ 

And her own William glorious in the Strife, 

Beftowing on the proftrate Foe his Life : 

You the great Aft as genVoufly Rehearfe, i 

And all -the-^fjf ///^ Fui-y's in your Verfc. 

By your felefled Scenes, and handfome Choice, 

Ennobled Comedy exalts her Voice; 

You check unjufl Efteem and fond DeHre, 

And teach to Scorn, what elfe we fhould Admire 5 

The }uft Impredion taught by you we bear. 

The Player afts the World, the World the Player, 

Whom ftill that World unjuftly difefteems, 

Tho' he, alone, profefles what he feems : 

But when your Mufe aflumes her Tragick Part, 

She conquers and ihe reigns in ev'ry Heart ; 

To mourn with her. Men cheat their private Woe, 

And gen'rous Pity's all the Grief they know 5 

The Widow, who impatient of Delay, 

From the Town-joys muft Mask it to the Play, 

Joins with your Mourmng-Bridi's refiftlefs Moan j 

And weeps a Lofs ftie flighted, when her own. 

G 4 You 
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You give lu Torment, and yon give us Eafe, 
And vary our Afledions as you pleafe \ 
Is not a Heart fo kind as yours in Pain, 
To load your Friends with Cares you only feign \ 
Your Priends in Grief, compos'd your felf^ to leave ^ 
But *tis the only way you*ll e*er deceive. 
Ti.en flil], great Sir, your moving Fow'r employ^ 
To lull our Sorrow> and correft our Joy. 



Upon a beautiful Lady wifb Cataract 

in both Eyef. 

By a Gentleman who has an Impedimint in his Sfmh^ 



w 



[of Light 
HAT mean thef^ V^onders > Can fuch Beams 

Break from the folid Darknefs of the Night } 
Diamonds, I now believe, their Charms difplay 
Brighter in Gloom, and duller in the Day. 
Jlavia, too well I know your harfh Decree, 
Y'ou ne'er can pity, whom you ne*er can fee. 
Yet to my Paffion lend a lift'ning Ear, 
You need no foft deluding Accents fear. 
Never on artlcfs Lips Perfwafion hung. 
There trills no Mufick from this faulfriiig Tongue. 

Ev*a 
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'iv'a TUvWs Name I oft titempt in vain. 
Long ftruggling iland, unable to explain. 
At laft, cry, FlavM, Pleafure gives rac fim. 
Kor do 1 mourn my Voice its Aid deniet. 
For Love's dumb Language is beft fpoke by Zyt%i ' 
Sut Eyes unknowing wound, my Fate is fuch. 
That yours too little fee, and mine too much. 
So quick they lighten, yet h chafte ihcy touL 
Tfie nice Platsnick there might kifs the Soul. 
Love's Deities the Poets ill dcfin'd. 
The ciiarming Mother, not the Boy, is blind. 
Still can yon grieve your Senfe of Sight is gone ! 
The reft are doubled by thai Loft of one. 
IJee my tUvia variouily excel. 
And thiufc, bat know noi, liow thofe Thoughts to te 
You bright Ideas ealily difplay. 
But fain would view the Woild iti doudteri Day. 
Since then, not 1 can fpeak, nor you can fer. 
Some othtc Senfe is Uft, where both «grec. 
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FROM 

S AN N A Z A RIV S. 

AS Venus once Latona*% Daughter fpy*<l 
Prepar'd for Sylvan Game^ the Wanton cry'dt 
What ! ftill a loit'ring on the Wood-land Green^ 
Still fpreading Nets for Beafts^ moft noble Queen ! 
Then flie: With Nets I make the fieafts my Prey. 
But who fprcad thofe, fair^ modeft Crvature, fay» 
Wheii Naked^ caught^ but not alone, you lay ! 



SONG. 

I. 

Ho W long will Cynthia own no Tlame^ 
And my warm Suit difprove \ 
Our Ages mntually proclaim, 
'Tis now the Time to love. 

II. 
Ah! think, how fwift each Minute flicr^ 
How Years will Form confunic: 



Nc 



No Lover, when you wither, dies } 

We iicken, when you hloofi|# 

III. 
ilii»ert/4^ roilgh^flnd jbre<hin *rar*- 

The Nuptial Joys declined : ' ^ 

But had fhe been, like Venus, fair> 

She'd been, like Venuf, kind. . 

IV. 
In vain you force fevere Replies, 

And willing Nature wrong: 
While Cupids languifh in your Eyes, 

Who can believe your Tongue \ 

V. 

Half to forbid, and half comply. 
Nor damps, nor blows Pefire: 
In Looks, as well as Words, deny, 
^ Or put out Fire with Fire. 




T o 
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Jealous MIST R E $ $• 



■ ■■'I. 

No more^ fererely k!nd« afFeft 
To put that lovely Anger on ^ 
Sweet Tyrant ! if thou canft fuTped 
Thy Lover's Eyes, yet tnift thy own, 

II. 
Aw'd by ftern Honour, watchful Spies, 

Dull, formal Rules I'm forc'd t'Obcy, 
Like Dungeon Slaves, my hafty Eyes 
Juil fnatch a Glirapfe of chcarful Day, 

in. 

Abfent, the dcfart Walks. 1 view. 

Here went Ellxa, there fhe came^ 
With Tears my lonely Couch bedew. 

And dreaming Sigh ElixA'% Name. 

IV. 
5' Where is his Soul, the Women cry, 

'< The ftupid Lump ! the lifelefs Earth 1 
/' Where, fay the Men, his brisk Reply, 

*' His crimfon Glafs, and noifi^ Minh! 



V. Hailf 
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V. 
Hifl thoa not niark'4- my burning Kin, 

My lawlefs Tiiire, myboundthg Heuit 
How oft, when wild for further Blif», 

All liemblii^ from thy Arms 1 ftartj 

vr 

Ah fpotlefs Fair 1 too Well 1 find 

Eily Paflions Drong, my Reafon frail i 
Ahl can I Aaln thai •Angel MinJ, 

And, Vimie loft, I«t I^ve prcrail! 
VH. 
Kol iiown in SKadei below we'll rover 

A glorioui mirerable Fairi 
6azM at through all the Afynft Grovcj 

For burnji^ Love, xnd chafle Defpair, 

VI n. 

S;iy, if ihou lov'ft, did ever Youth, 

That wifb'd tike me, like me eadure* 
Do'ft thou not blame thif SMiamjh Truth, 
And wilh my Flame were not f9 pure \ 
IX. 
In Pity liate me, tempting Fair, 

An happy Exile let me flie. 
Ifhat fcv'rilh Wretch his Third tta bear, 
■ Th« foes the COfrling Stream fo nigh ! 



T.<A&^ 



X. 

Oh! I flull all Joy Vgwi unfay, ^..^ , , 

If once I ga^e , ... . . my Blood will ^owt 

This virtuous Frofl :ffiU melt away^ 
Aod Love's wild Toitent OYcr-fiov, 




THOUGHTS 
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Occalioned by the fight of an Origioil 

Painting of King CHARLES I. 

Taken at the Time of hii Trjal. ' « , 



I 



Right Honourable CEO J!C£ CLARKE^tit^t 

' one of the Lords Comtniflioncrs of the 

Admiralty. 

Aammm PiSlitrt fafdt iiUlA ■, 
iulia ipnenit^ArgQijiie tiitmeelat Jtum'mt vultuml 

By Ux.TlCKELL. 

[the Great, 
^AK ihis be He! could CiURLES, ilie Good, 
I Be fui^ b? Heaven to (hch a dirmal State '. 
How Meagre,' Pale, Ncglefled, wovn with dn'. ', 
What fteady Sadnefs, and aiiguA Dcfpair! 
In liiofe funk Eyes ilie Gcicf of Years I trace, .1 

And Sol'i-ow fecin* avquainfed with ihit Face. •! 

Tears, whith \m Heart difdaui'd, from me o'etflow,^ 
Thu) E« Survey God's Subftiiuie below, . ? 

In folema Anguifb, aod Mijeflick Vm.. \ 



1 
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when fpoilM of Empire by im-hallow'd Hakds;^ 
Sotf. by his $layes« and held in Impious Bands $- 
Rent from^ what oft had fweeten'd anxious Life;* 
His helplefr Children, and his Bofom Wifej 
Dopm*d for tho Faith Plebeian Rage to ftaod^c- 
And fall a ViAim for the guilty Lands- 
Then thus was feen> abandon'd and forlorn^ 
The King, the Father, and the Saint to mourn.«««^ 
How could'ft thou, Artift, .then tliy Skill difpJay }. 
Thy fteady Hands thy Savage Heart betray:. 
Kear'thy bold Work the ftun*d SpeAators faiht>. 
Kor See unmoy*d, what thou unmovM could'ft Paint ■ 
Vrhat brmgs to Mind each various Scene of Woe,' 
Th'infulting Judge, the folemn-mocking Show, 
The horrid Sentence, and accurfed Blow. 

Where then, juft'Heav'n, was thy una Aire. Hand;,-. 
Thy idle Thunder, and thy ling'ring Brand V ' 
Thy Adamantine Shield, thy Angel Wings; 
And the great Gmt of Anointed Kings ! . 
Trcafon and Fraud ftiall thus the Sttrs regard! 
And injur'd Virtue meet this fad Reward ! 
So fad, none like can Time's old Records tell; 
Though T'^iw/ty bled, and poor :I>4riii5 fell. 
All Names but Oiie too low — that One too high: 
AU Parallels ajre Wrongs, or Blafpbemy. 



■r 



X 



JM ISCELLJNIE S. 



>57 



tJItowV Supreme! how fecret nc Ay Ways! 
Tet Man, vain Man, would trace riu MyOtcIt \hj}et 
DCith foolilh Wifdom. argwna, charge tda G«J, 
HU Balance hold, snd guide his angry KoJ| ' 
Kew-mould the Spheres, and mend tb« Sky's Delign,' 
Attd found rh' Jnunenfe with his (hort fciaty Line. 
Co thou, my Sou), the dcftin'd Period wait, 
Vhen God (hall Tolve the dark Itwets of Fate, 
Hit now unequal Dirpen^iioni clear, M 

And make all Wife and Beautiful appear > 1 

Vlien fuff'ring Saints aloft In Beams (hall gloiTt J 

And profp'rous Traitors goaOi their Teeth bcloWi^ fl 

Such boding Thought! did guilty Confciince dart^ I 
A Pledge of Hell to dying Crmiitnll's Heart: I 

Then this p.ile Image feem'd t* invade his Room, I 

Caz'd him to Stone, and warn'd him lo the Tamb^ 1 
While Thunders roll, and nimble Lfghbnings play, 1 
And the Scoria wings his rpotced Soul away. 

A Blaft more bounteous ne'er dfd Heav'n command 
To fcattet Bleifings o'er At Britijh Land. 
Not that more kind, which dalh'd the Piide of S^di». 
And whirl'd her crufh'J Armada round die Main; 
Not ibofe more kind, which guide our (Toating Tow'r»^ 
Waft Cumms and Cold, and made tar laiU ours t 
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That ojily kinder, which to Britam't Shore 
pid Mitres, Crowns, and STVART'i Race teftore* 
Renew'd the Church, revets'd the Kingdom's Doom, 
And brought with CHAKLES aa ASNA -^et to 
[come. . 

O Clarkt, to whom a STUART wAi her Reigo 
O'er AlbUn'i Fleets, and Delegates the Maini 
Dear, as the Faith thy loyal Heart hath fworn, 
Tranfmit this tiece to Ages yet unborn. 
This Sight fball damp the raging Ruffian's Breaft, 
The l>oiron fpiU, and half-di'awn Sword arireft} 
To foft Compallioa flubborn Traitors bend. 
And One dcHroy'd » Thoufand Kings defend. 
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FRAGMENT 

O F A 

Poem upon Hunting. 

Auffkio, Diana, tuo ■ Gratiui. 

By the fame Hand. 

HOrfes and Hounds^ their Care^ their various Race^ 
The numerous Beails^ that range '^e JLusal 
Chace, • .. 

The Huntfraan's chofen Scenes, his friendly StarSj. 
The Laws and GI017 of t|ie Sylvan Wars, 
I firft in Brltijh Verfe prefome to raife j 
A vent'rous Rival of the Roman Praife. 
Let me, chafte Queen of Woods, thy Aid obtain. 
Bring here thy light-foot Nymphs and fprightly Train 5 
If oft, o'er .I^awns, thy Care prevents, the Day 
To rouze the Foe, and prefs the bounding Prcy> 
Wooe thine own Pbcehm m the Task to join. 
And granf me Genius for the bold DeHgn. 
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In this foft Shadcj O^ footh the Warrior's Tire, 

And fit his Bow-ftring to the trembling Lyre^ 

And teach, while thus their Arts and Arms we iing^ 

The Groves to echOj and the Vales- to tw^ 

************* 

Thy Care be firff the various Gifts to trace. 
The Minds and Genius of the Latrant Race. 
In Pow*cs diflind^ the xiifF*rent Clans excel; 
In Sight, or Swiftnefs, or fagacious Smell V 
By Wiles ungenerous fome furprize the Prey, 
And fome by Courage win the doubtful Day. 
See'fi thou the Gau-hound! how with Glance ftvcrff 
From- the dofe Herd he marks the deflinM Deer!* 
How every Nerve the Greyhound*s Stretch difplays,. 
The Hare preventing in her Airy Maze^ 
The lucklefs Frey how treach'irous Tumblers gain. 
And dauntlefs Wolf-do%s (hake the Lion's Mane i 
O'er all the Blood-hound boafts fuperior Skill, 
To fcent, to view, to turn, and boldly kill j 
His Fellows' vain Alarms Kejefts with Si^orn, 
True to the Mafter's Voice, and learned Horn.. 
(His Hoftrils oft,, if ancient Fame fing true. 
Trace the fly Felon through the tainted Dew) 



Qac 



tISC ELLjfNIES. i^\ 

nImufF'jJ he follows with umltec'il Aim, 
aJor Odours lure him fiom the cholen Game, 
IJcep-mouch'd he thunders, ami inflain'd he viewi* 
Springs on relenilert, and to Death putAies. 



I Some Hounds of Manners vile (oor lefi we find 
Jpf Fops in Hounds, than in tJie Reas'iiing Kind.) 
FufT'd with Conceit run gadding o'er the PUin, 
And from the Scent divert the wifer Train ; 

the Foe's Footfieps fondly fnufF thcic own. 
And mar the Mufickwiih their fenielefs Tonci 
Start at the darting Prey, or rufsling Windj 
And, hot at Jirft, inglonons lag behind. 
A faunteruig Tribe ! Hay futh my Foes dilgrace. 

«ie, ye Gods, to breed the oobUr Ra<e. 
Hor grieve chou to anend, while Tniihs unknown 
i I3ng, and maJte Athenian Arts our own. 



Doft (hou in Hounds afpire to dcathlcfs Fame ! 
Learn well their Lineage and their ancient Sieiiun. 
Each Tribe with Joy old Ruftick Heialds trace. 
And fing the choTen MCorthiss of their Race -, 
How his Sire's Features in the Son w«re fpy'd. 
When Dif was made the vig'rous Ringwatd't Bride, if 
Ltfs Cire Thick Lips the Fate of Anuria doom. 
Or £agle Nofcs rul'd Almighty Romt, 
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Good SMpe to various Kinds old Bards confine^ 
Some praife the Greik, and fome the Roman Lihej 
And Dogs to Beauty make as diff'ring Claims^ 
As Albion's Nymphs^ and India's jetty Dames. 
Immenfe to name their Lands^ to mark their Bounds, 
And paint the thoufand Families of Hounds : 
Firft count the Sands, the Drops where Oceans flow. 
Or Gauls by Marlhrough fent to Shades below. 
The Task be mine to teach Britannia's Swains, 
My much-lov'd Countr}% and my Native Plains. 

Such be the Dog, I charge, thou mean'ft to traia. 
His Back is crooked, and his Belly plain. 
Of Fillet ftretch'd, and huge of Haunch behind^ 
A tap*ring Tail, that nimbly cuts the Windj 
Trufs-thigh»d, ftraight-ham'd, and Fox-like form'd 

his Paw, 
Large-leg*d, dry-ford, and of protended Claw. 
His flat, wide Noftrils fnufF the fav'ry Steam, 
And from his Eyes he (hoots pernicious Gleam 5 
Middling his Head, and prone to Earth his View, 
With Ears and Cheft that daih the Morning Dew: 
He beft to ftcm the Flood, to leap the Bound, 
And charm the Dryads with liis Voice profound. 
To pay large Tribute to his weary Lord, 
And crown the Sylvan Hero's plenteous Board. 

The 
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The Matron Bitch vrhofe VTomb fhall-befl produce 
The Hope!i and Fortune of th* illuftrious Houfe^ 
Deriv'd from Noble, but from Foreign Seed, 
(For various Nature loathes inceftuous Breed) 
Is like the Sire throughout. Nor yet difpleafe 
Large Flanks, and Ribs, to give the Teemer Eafe. 

In Spring, let loofe thy Pairs. Then all Things proTC 
The Stings of Pleafure, and the Pangs of Love : 
^therial Jcve then glads, with genial Showers, 
Earth^s mighty VTomb, and ftrows her Lap with 

Flowers^ 
Hence Juices mount, and Buds, emboldened, try 
More kindly Breezes, and a fofrer Sky t 
Kind Vtnus revels. Hark! on ev*ry Bough, 
In lulling Strains the featherM V^arblers woo. 
FeM Tigers foftcn in th* infedious Flames> 
And Lions, fawning, court their brinded Dames: 
Great Love pervades the Deep ^ to pleafe his Mate, 
The Whale, in Gambols, moves his monftrous Weightj 
HeavM by his wayward Mirth old Ocean roars. 
And fcatter'd Navies bulge on diftant Shores. 

All Nature fmilesj Come now, nor fear, my Love, 
To taftc the Odours of the Wood-bini* Grove, 



To 
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To pofi the Evenxi^ Glooms ih htanlers Pky^ 
And^. fweetly fwcaring. lai^ih Life awaj. 
An Altar^ bound with* recent Ftow'rs^ I rear 
To Thee, beft Seafon of the various Years 
All hail! fuch Day^ in beauteous Onkr ranp 
So fwif tj fo (weet, when fM, the VorU b^an,- . - 
In Eden^s'Rawtrs, when Man*s great Sire afl^n*d . 
The Karnes, and Natures of the brutal Kind. 
Then Lamb, and Lion friendly walk'd their B^oundj, - 
And Hares, undaunted, iick'd tl^e fondling Houadly .. 
Wondrous to tell! But when, with iucklefs Hand^ . 
Our daring Mother broke the fole CommaiMl^ 
Then Want and Envy brought their Meagre Traittj : 
Then VTrath came down, and Death had leave to'reqpi : 
Hence Poxes earth'd, and Wolves abhorr'd the Dajj 
And hungry Churles enfnarM the nijghtly Prey, 
Rude Arts at fii-ft 5 but witty Want rcfin'd 
The Hunt(xnan*s Wiles, and Famine formM the Miod, 

Bold Nimrod firft the Lion's TropWes wore. 
The Pauhcr bound, andlaunc*d the briftling Boarj 
He taught to uini the Hare, to bay the Deer, 
And wheel the Courfcr in his mid Carreer : 
Ah! had he there rcftrain'd his Tyrant Hand! 
Let me^ ye Fow'rs, an humbler Wreath demand. 



Ko 
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IToPoittps I ask; which Crowns and Sceptres yield. 
Nor dang'rous Lawrels in the dufty ^UAA 5 
Faft by the IForeft, Ind the limpid Spring, 
Givetne the Warfare of the Woods to fing. 
To breed my Whelps, and heakhfijl prefs the Game/ 
4^mt2ttt, tn^lorious; -bnr a-giriWefs Name. 



«« •» ' «rf 



And now thy Female 'beftps in ample Womb 
The Bane of Hares, v\d Triumphs yet to come/ 
'No Sport, I ween, no:- Blaft of fprightly Horn, 
Sl.ould tempt me then to hurt the Whelps unborn,' 
Uiilock'd, in Coverts let her freely run. 
To ran^^e thy Courts, and bask before the Sunj 
Near thy ftdl Table let the Fav'nre ftanri, 
. StroakM by' thy Son's, or blooming Daughter's "Hand^ 
Carefs, indulge, by Aits the Matron bribe, 
T' improve her Breed, and teem a vig'rous Tribe, 

$0, ^if fmall Things may be compar'd with greats 
An() Nature's Works the Mufes imitate) 

So, ftrctch'd in Shades, and lull'd by murm'ring 

Streams, 
Great Maro's Breaft received the Heav'nly Dreams. 
Reclufe, ferene the mufing Prophet lay, 
•Till Thoi^hts in Embi7o, ripening, burft their Way. 
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Hence J^ts in State^ and (bamiiig Courfcrs come^ 
Heroes^ and Gods» and Walls of bfty Amm. 



****** 



THOUGHT 

ON 

ETERNITT, 

ER E the Foundarions of the TJTorld were laid. 
Ere kindling Light th' Almighty Word obey'd. 
Thou wert j and when the fubterraneous Flame, 
Shall burfl its Prifon, and devour this Frame, 
From angry Heav'n when the keen Lightening flics. 
And fer\'ent Heat diflblves the melting Skies, 
Thou ftill fhalt Be 5 ftill, as thou wert before^ 
And know no Change, when Time (hall be no more. 
As a fmall Drop in the wide Ocean's toft. 
So Time fliall in Eternity be loft. 

O 



O Endlefs Thouglw I Divine foefrnty! 
Th" immoital SoUl iharet bcr a part of THec \ 
For thou'werc prerent when olirtifeb^n. 
When ttie warm I>«ift (Hot up in brcaihing MaiiT 

Ah \ what is Life \ with Ills encompafs'd ronnd, 
'Alidft oui- i-affKopas, ftte ftrifcesthe fuddeii Wouiid: 
To-day th' Ambitious of acw Hodout dreamSj 
ToMtioro>* Death deftfoys his airy Schemes t 
floes ho.irded Trearurc moulder in ihy Cheft ? 
Or, art thou Willi a beauteous C Oft fdrt bleft} 
Thy lavifli Heir flul! foon thy Wealth difperfe. 
And with TeignM Tears aitttid thy tlaaon'd Herfc f 1 
Thy lovely Wife refigti bcr btlmy Breath. 
And ftitfen in the frozen Arms of Deaih. 
Should dreadful f^teth" impending Blow dclaj'. 
Thy Mirth will ficlcen 2nd thy Bloom decay; 
Then feeble Age will all thy Nerves difarm. 
Nor can thy Blood its narrow Channel* warm^ 
\^o> would vain Life on fuch Conditions bear. 
To groan beneath chc Load of Fourfiorc Year ; 
Or meaiUy wiHi to flretcli this Na/row Span, 
To fufier Life beyond the Dtte of Man} 



■The vittuoui Soul purfues a nobler Aim, 
Aiut looks oa Life but as a fleeting Oieam : 
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She longs to wake> and wilhes to get free> 
That fhe may launch into Gternity t 
For while to Thee Ibe lifts her foaring Thought^ 
Ten thoufand thoufand rolling Years are l^ought. 



To the Right Honourable 

CharJesy Lord Hal/ifaxj 

OCCASION'D 

£fy tranjlattng into Latin his Lordpifs Ptent a» 
the Doyn ; and Mr. Stepney*/ en the late King's 
Voyage into Holland. 

Writ in the Yeak 1709. 
By Mr. E U S D E N. 

My Lord, 

TO You, when * publick Grief implorM your 
Aid, 
The firft faint Produfts of my Mufe were pay'd: 
To You again in Cannifters I bring 
Thcfe early Gatherings of a fccond Spring. 

The 

* Th? PriaceV Death, 
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The nobleft Fruits, that ever Blcft our Iflc, 

See here tranfplanted to the Roman Soilj 

But fo tranrplanted^ that too (bon tkey fhow. 

They did not firft in Roman Climates grow. 

Sure rowlhig Spheres in other Orbits ritn. 

And Italy has loft' her warmer Sun : 

Or now the boafted Majefty of Rome, 

Is more than rivallM in the Britijh Loom : 

0| I forget- my Fauhs^ and fhould accufe 

TThe rafli Endeavours of a feeble Mufe. 

Fool, as (be was, to xniitate, fo youngs 

The Iov*d, the prais*d, th* inimitable Song, 

And paint your Glories in the Latum Tongue. ) 

The callow Eaglet wifely takes his Reft, 

Safe in tbb coyert of a downey Neft : 

'Till grown matui'e in Strength, he dares to flle. 

Faces the glaring Sim, and tow''irs on high. 

And bears the ratling Thunder thro' the Sky. 

As in return to Heav'n foV brge Supplies, 
From the fame Gifts we cull a Sacrifice j 
So you receive a Labour of your own, 
If, thus difguis'd, the wond'rous Piece be known : 
If thro* this rough-drawn Copy ftill you ti-ace 
Some lively Features of a beauteous Face. 

H 3 ^^ 
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ftat I bejOQii f iwyi>n> llpii.KtiMtt-'/ iWtifefra^ 
Not only fteid, >« .fa pl W i F J| |ll iW I|l TlJMiri ) »< i^ 
«VheK aa thg i^g^i. <iiliL* g«ftif |tf J Wj ^l^ 
The Heat, th^I^^ vtAWmff^^fHilltil^tMlt^ 
yffhat is gnsit .^fJUiiifW'ajjtMMNMtfBA^ ^^ 

xiif Jove, iis ar0rimr<n0idJmiitu,: pk-mmi 

Such was the dain^, w^qp'lnt^ Pi w n .'I w ail r -. A :^r 
Amidft herthnrtiMiHiyii>j,'hiaiii#wWi;Miiil-»9^^^ 










Mor knew dieOttUtf^ Hif A>;fiflMdly:iMr*d. : . otf ^t' 




'Tis &tal to b^ .wniJKQdy Bri^ : ^ ^ .i^> 

You from Tranlktions had efcapM unbam^d, ( ^1^' ; 
.Were I left .iuaa%, «r had yo« left diaf»*d* ^^ 
Poems I yicw*d.acouQd of cf'^y-Swei " •* .^-T, • 
9ut, PiratHBke» flew 10 tfaa ddieft lirm - - ^ ^ 
So ftardng fudden Ij^nn his dark Abode> 
Tochufe aCoolbr^tiAi'ddieitrjil^ \'5- V 

-Scouring, hadiofB hiT Steeds o'«r~£mM*s fhfai < -n? 
Thro* Crowds o( fwoooliig Nji^bs^ «di %|Mea 
On ev'*y Side his «iger Eyes 4ie <a^ .[^**"*** 

3ut jPri^yir]^ the uft 11^ :9ofm liir^^ 



The 
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The Ravlfher no longer could fofb«ar^ 
Purious on Her he feiz'd^ the* many a Tair^ 
And all Sicilians blooming Pride was there. 

Some, by kind Fates, to Greatnefs force their Way, 
And without Dawnings (how a glorious Day : 
Others, by Fonune, and induflrious Strife^ 
Arrive at Honours, in the Noon of Life. 
Many by painful, flow degrees afcend, ", 

And anxious, 'till the Verge of Death, attcndr 
Great ^ryden did not early Great appear. 
Faintly diftinguilh*d in his thirti'th Year : 
But Nature, when fhe would a Poet dobm 
To (how ripe Wondeffs in his op'ning Bloom, 
Laviftily gives from all her dioiceft WShes, 
And the rich Oar with nicer Care refines. 
Britannia grie^'cs, fuch BlefTIngs are but few, 
A Cowley J C— — — 'E/f, and a A/— gut. 

Could you, my Lord, the trembling Mufe forgive. 
And bid the Criminal, twice Guilty, live 3 
Yet how can fhe thofe Injuries defend. 
Done to your Dear, (alas !) departed Friend > 
Stepney f in Foreign Courts a Fav*rite Name, 
For ever facrcd to the Voice of Fame. 

H At V^XQf^^i 
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If If .?#t^|lll^f^i^ii!l^^ 

iUnroad, at Hdme^ hi$ Agg^JIgMim^ 
<Utait was A^ Glofjf^ «« j^:^^^ 
VlK^eater diat*,tp.l^ ^9 toiB«l>!Pl<nf#. 
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O! were the. Grace|,whipb.affa)^ 
Mor to tbenifelic^ iag^i^ufl)tjialci«di ..%\ - ./is^^ 
Could yoQ^ gntBeoMc^ytiWi <w>ii Jwjift JByyVe^ yy;,. " 
iQTho Praife to odiert are ib plea^M to give! : . ^J|T/•. 
Jir'd with the Tljemc^ Ita^^^ ^j,.^ 

In lowly Mimhcw a and a.ffual Soogi;.* . . ^ jt^ 

Xv*a now n^ yoke ;.90uU^l^mi^^ J-»» > 

And to aew Vondeif- cenfecrate mw LayfiiL ^ ^fill^^ 
Such^ as xn^ht (both/the Jioft hax^nooioiu Sas? ■" ^^^iv^ 
Kor G^'-^^tk, not Jd-'^h, ihdiild blulh to hdir«^f ^' 
But you already modeftly refuTe^ ' > f 

And check die Sallies of th* ambitiotts. Mufe. .u ?> 
Yet tho* your Qlovief ace with Care conceal'dj^ ■■^■■^ 
Virtues^ when corerM |noft> are moft reireal'd^ » r 
We .view with Pleafoie cv'ry vulgar Stone^ ■ ' " 

•■■ii. JO , ^ . 

Xl^hile richeft Jewek^ive widi Caution Ibowlw 
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Reading the Critique 0/1 Milton, 

I N T H E 

SPECTATOR. 

By the fame Hand* 

LOOK here, ye Pedants, who defervc thaf Name, 
And lewdly ravifli the great Critick's Fame, 
In clondlefs Beams of L^ht true Judgment plays. 
How mild the Cenfture, how refin*d the Praife ! 
Beauties ye pafs, and Blemiihes ye cuU, 
Pifofoundly read, and -Eminently dull. 
Tho!Lyniiets fing, yet Owls feel no delight > 
For they the beft can Judge, wha beft can Write. 
1 had great Milton but furviv'<d to heatf ^ 
His Numbers try*d, by fuch a tuneful Ear, 
How would he all thy juft Remarks commend -. 
The more the Critick awn the more the Friend. 
But did he know once 'your Immortal Strain, 
Th' halted Pleafure would encreafe to Pain : 
Ht would not blulh for lauhs he rarely kliewi 
Butblulh for Xjlories, thiM excell'd by you. 
: H 5 " ^^>^^. 



S O N G. 

By Mr. PHILIPS. 

1. 

Fa. O M Whbi's and wm% . 
To purling Rflls 
The Love-ficjc Stnfhon flics j 
There, foil of Woe, 
Hi3 Kumbers flpw^ 
And all in Rhy«»t he i\tB. 

II. 

The fair Coquctt, 

With feigned £.egret^ 
Invites him back to Town 5 

JBut when^ in Teart^ 

The Youth appears^ 
She meets him with a Frown. 

lU. 
Full oft' the )rlak( 

This Prank had play*d, 
JTill angry $tr$phon fwore 5 

And^ what is ftrang«« 

Tho' loth to change, 
Would neyer fee her more. 
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NO W did Ae Jbg.Pipe in ho.-irfe Notes begin 
Tb' expefttd Signal i» the nHglib*rbg Cr«c& j 
While the miid Sun, in the Decline of Day, ] 

Shoots from the dtAant Wift a cooler Ray. I 

Alarm'd, the (weatiug Crowds forfake the Town, 

Unpeopled Ffi>j^<D It A Dtfart grown. 

Joan quits her Cows, that with fiiH IJdderi Hand, 

And low unheeded for the Milker's H^ind. 

The joyous Sound the dift-ant Reaperi hear. 

Their Harrefl leave, and to the Sport repairi. 

The Daiiifl-Ptentice, at the welcome Call, 

In Huriy rifes from his Cakes and A!ei 

Handing the flaunting SerapArerg o'er the PlainV 

He liruts a Beau among the homely Swaini. 

The BuKhet's foggy Spoufe amidd tlie Tlirong, 
ftiibb'd clciuii and nwdi7 dtefl, ^aSt ilvw along •■ 
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licr ponJ*roiis Rings the wond'ring Mob behold^. 
Aiui dwell on every Finger heap'd with Gold & 
Voiii: to St. Patrick*^ filthy Shambles bound, 
SurpdaM, Ihe viewi the- rural Scene around j 
The diftant Ocean there falutes her Eyes, 
Hcic to\v*ring Hills ia goodly Order rife; 
There fruitful Valleys long-extended lay, 
Merc Sheaves of Corn, and Cocks of fragrant Hay. 
\V hilc whatfoe'er fhe hears, fhe fmells> or ^^ts. 
Gives her ftefli Tran(ports 5 and fhe doats on Trees. 
Yet, (haplcfs Wretch!) the fervile Thirft of Gain 
Can force her to her ftinking Stall again, 

Kor was the Country-Juftice wanting there^ 
To make a Penny of the Rogues that fwear^ 
Vf'kh fuperciiious Looks he awes the Green, 

•f Sirs, keep the Peace 1 reprefent the Queen. 

Poor Paddy l\vcar> iiis wiiolc Week's Gains away. 
While my young Sqiurcs blafpheme, and nothing pay. 
All on the moliie Tm'f conUis'd were laid. 
The jolly Rnilit!;, .ind tlie buxom Maid, 
Imyatfcnt roT the Sport, too long delay 'd.. 

When. !o, oid Arbiter amid the Croud, 
?rincc of thr annual G^mcs, prockim'd aloiid^ 
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" Yc Virgins, thai intend to try the Race, 

" The Aviftell wins a Smock enri<h'J with Lace : 

" A Cambriek KctchifF (hall the next adorn, 

" And Kiiden Gloves Ihall by the third be worn. 

This faia, he high in Air difpUy'd each Prize-, 

All view the waving Smock. with longing Eyes;. 



Tair Oonah ar the B^rriei* firft appears. 
Pride of the neighb'ring Mill, in Bloom of Years ; 
Her native Brightnefs borrows not one Grace, 
IToculiivated Charms adorn her Face, 
Her roCte Cheeks with modeit Bluihes glow. 
At once her Innocence and Beauty Ihow : 
Oonah the Eyes of each Speftator draws, 
What'Bofom beau not in fair.OdiM^'s CauTc > - 



Tall as a Pine, Majcftick tfara flood. 
Her youthful Veins were fwell'd with fprtghtly Blood, 
Inur"d to Toyls, in wholefom Gii-dcns bred, . 

ExaA in ev'ry Limb, and form*d for Speed. fl 



To thee, O ShivM, next what Prailc is due \ 
Thy Youth and Beauty doubly ftrike the View, 
Fcelh as the Pluntb that keeps the Virgin Blue ! 

Each wel) dcfecves the Smock, but Fates decree 

But One nuift wear it, tho' dcfcry'd by Thixe. 



n 



Now SUe by Side the pdadig Ritak Atad>. , . 
And fix their Eyes upon di* appoiaind Hand : . 
The Signal gtv*B» fpna% forward to the Ilacei 
Not fam*d CamiUa ran with fleeter Face. 
Nora, as Lightaii^ fwift^ the reft b*iBr-pars*d> 
While Sbevam fleedy nHi> yet ran the left. 
But^ Oonah, thou hadft K#mM on thy fide^ 
At Nora's Petticoat the Goddefi piy'd^ 
And in a trice the fatal String nnty'd. 
Quick ftopM the Maid, nor wou*d, to win the Ftiae>. 
Expofe her hidden Chaniif to Tulgar Eyess. 
But while to tye the treach'rous Knot Ihe ftaid> 
Both her glad Bivab pafs the weeping Maid. 
Now in defpair ihe plies the Race again. 
Not winged Winds dart fwiftcr o'er the Plain : 
She (while chafte Dian aids her haplefs Speed) 
Shevan outftrip'd— -nor further cou'd fucceed. 
For with redoubled hafte bright Oomait flteSj . 
Seizes the Goal, and wins the nobleft Prize. 

• 

Loud Shouts and Acclamations fill the Place, 
Tho' Chance on Oonah had beftow'd the Race i 
Like Felim none re|oyc*d — a lorelier Swain 
Ne'er fed a Flock on the WingslUm Plain. 
Long he with fecret Paffion loy'd the Maid, 
l^ow his cacreaiing Flame itfelf betrayU 

Stript 
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Stript fir the Race how bi'^t 4lid fhc appear ! 
No Cov'iing hid her Feet, hex Bofom btte. 
And » the Wuid ftic gave lier flowing Hair. 
A thau&nd Charms fae faWi concnl'd bdore, 
Thofe, yet cOfKcal'tJ, he fiUKy'd ftill Vten more. 



Felim, as Night canK on, yocmg OooaA woo'Jj 
Soon lAriUing Beaucy was by Truth fiiMu'd. 
No jarring Scttlemeni; their BhTs annoySj 
No Licence needed to defer their Joy*. 
OB»ah ere Morn the fwMts of Wedlock try'dj 
The SmocI: flie won a Vitj^n, wore a Bride. 



Upon tht happy Difappointment vftht French 
liivafion, in favour of the Pretended Prime 
6f Wales. 



o: 



Written In the Tear 1707. 

. Sacred Bards'. O all ye tuneful Throng'. 
Raife Atma'i Name in an immortal Song. 
Let cv'ry Breaft the tuneful God infpire. 
Kindle Poetic FUnicf, a irue Celeftial Fire, 
Let (biter OvU now negle^cd li«. 
And foai on Maray Pinions to the Sty, 
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£et Cam*s £im*^ Sons- ia lofty Numbers Gng, 
And i/?5*. Swans thetr rival ^uHck bring. 
Let G^r/Ar renew his pleafing Strains, and draw 
Fam*d Annd*s Form as bright, as great NaJfaM',. 
Her let the Virgins in their Songs proclaim. 
And finiling Babes lifp out the darh'ng Name } 
Lec'ev*ry Voice her lafting Praxfe refound. 
And pafllng Winds convey the Chorus round;. 

No bafe Impoftor can -diflurb thy Reign ; 
His vain Attempts -thou mocked -with DUdsLin^ 
Thou Emprefs of the Land,thbu Goddefs of the Main. 
So have I feen a Meteor blaze on high. 
Dance thro* the fpaces ofthe h'quid Sky, 
Then quickly fade, and in a moment die. 
Go Purple Cheitt ! Let St.- Germain contain - 
Thy narrow Empire^ and thy baffled Train. 
There rule thy Fill, and f^ncy'd Scepters wields . 
And Kingdoms in Vtoftan JRegions build. 
In State and Port with Lat'ian Cdfars vie. 
Aft the Mock Prince, and mimic Ma^eftyj 
Let jcrowds of Slaves around thy Table wait,. 
Attend thy Nod, and truckle to thy State. 
Such vifionary Realms does Lewis give. 
And fuch the Crowns his faithful Ecieuds receive. 

^ritan* 



^' 
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Brhamtta*s generous Sons behold with Scoxi^ 
A PopiQi Pageant by Contrivance born : 
Hold^ puny Wretch ^ the Britcn is too brave^. 
Sooner he*U frec*born die than live a Slave. 
Let the bafe Turk and Gauls ignoble Swains 
Their Fetters hug, and glory in their Chains j 
But all ye Heav'nly Pow'rs permit that we 
May live like. Men, and breathe in Liberty. 



As towVing Sfain did ta Eliza yield,. 
And, own*d her Sov'raign of the wat'ry Field, 
VThen Drake and RawUlgh lading Trophies rear'dj 
And early in the Book of Fame appear'd : 
So Gallic Fleets vidoclous Anna's fly % 
Trufting to Canvas Wings, they dare not try 
The Britijh Force, nor caft the fatal Die j 
Now Leak and Bing with Noble Durjley gala 
Eternal Honours on the briny Main, 
Whilft crowds of Hero's undiftinguifli*d fliine. 
Above the Wing of fuch a Mufe as mine, 
Whofe gallant Breafts have future Wars in. view, 
Dcftin'd to fave old Worlds, or conquer new. 

Then whither, poor Pretender, wik thou fly I 
Thy Patron fees, too late, thy Ruin nigh. 
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In fome dark Convent hid« thee from the Day^ 
Shave thy thin Skull, and to St. Lewis pray : 
Let Pater-nofttrs be thy conftant Theme 5 
But never more of promis'd Empires dream. 



•r 



O N A 

TOBACCO BOX. 

WHoever in a mean Abode priefomes 
To lodge that facred Herb^ whofe curlioj^ 
Fumes 
(More gi-ateful than SahAan Odours far) 
Play round the Nofe^ and wanton in the Air j 

r 

May JEjculnp'tus let him always want 
The Virtues of the Health-rcftoring Plant j 
Or let th* unworthy Sinner be confin'd 
To abjeft Weeds of fome Plele:an kind. 
Jiiicchus his Horb fhould have for its Abode 
The Workman (hip of the JFtnean God, 
Woll-poliiht Steel, that, like the Miraick Glafs, 
RelloOs the lma£»e of the Smoakcr's Face, 
And lots liim foo how well a taper Pipe, 
Ot' Mold rrfin'd. bcv'omes his humid Lip. 
Such, Huh a Scat is worthy to receive 
The Myrtick, Dio»yjU», Ibort-cut Leaf. 
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pA^ddrdTs Box, that angry JFwf tlM TeiM!, 
A fatal Troop of Maladies contain^d 5 
This better Gift as many Cures docs hold. 
As were Difeafes in that Box of old. 
Here, were I not confihM in narrow Space, 
The Virtues of the wond'rous Herb I'd trace f 
How its green Beauties flourilh, in what Ground, 
And by that happy Chance it was by Liher found j 
How the defed of Talk it .can fupply. 
If we thi§ other way our Breath enjploy j 
How it coUefts the Thoughts, and ferves inftead 
Of biting Nails, or harrowing up the Head, 
lut this great Task I leave to future iLhimes> 
And abler Poets bom tft better Times. 



s ON a 

By Mr. BUDGELL. 

I*M not one of your Tops, who, to pleafe a Coy Lafs, 
Can lie whining and pfning, and look like an Afs : 
Life is dull without Lave, and not worth the Pof- 
feffings 

lut Fools make a CHtfe, what was meant for a BUffing. 
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;Vhile his God(hip*s not rude I'll allow him* fojr 

JBreaft, 
But^ by Jovir. out he goes^ fiiould he once break jbj> 

Reft. 
1 can toy with a Girl for an Hour^ to allayc- 
The Flutter of Youth, or the Ferment of May y 
But muft beg her Excufe not to bear Pains or ili^uifli> 
For that*s not to Lcve,Jiy her leave^ but to Languijh, . 



S O N G. 

By another Hand. 

I. 

WH Y will Florella,. when I gazc^. 
My ravifh'd Eyes reprave>- - . - *- 

And chide 'em from the only Face 

They, can behoH With Love J '# 

II. 
To fhun your Scorn^ and cafe my Care,^ 

I feek a Nymph more kind : 
And, wliile I range from Fair to Fair^. 

Still gentle Ufage find. 

III. 

■ 

But oh ! how faint is ev*ry Joy 

Where. Nature has noP^art-t. 

Iff err 
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t BcAutles may my Eyes imploy. 
But you ingjge my Hean. 
IV. 
So reftlefs-Eiileij as ihej roam, 

Meei Pity ev'ry where j 
Yei languifh for tlieir. Kativc Home, 
Tbo* Death aiiemls 'cm ihere. 



f^ritten at Hanover, upon the Mar- 
riage Conlrfiffed, but not then canfmmma- 
nd^ between the Princefs Sophia (whom 

the prefint King of Sw n bad de' 

manded in Marriage) and the Prince R^fol 
of Pruffia. 



HEi'oick Youth, in whom a warlike Grace 
Strives with the Softnefs of an Angel Fdfe'i 
Ko Fair, Vfhen you your leuder Homage pay. 
Can long tefurc to name the happy Day ; 
Vanquith'd in Love, your confcioiis Rival ti-ies 
Toconquei- Worlds, and from his Fallion fliet; 
Striving to tjuct the Torments of Defpair, 
By Joys of Conqucft, or by Death in War. 
Your Sword fhall item his Glory's rapid Courfe, 
hi Beauty's Prize yo« Won by Beauty's Force. 



■ftMbAn^MnM 
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Never cou^d Bride a ¥orm (•lovely hdzSt, 
Such Majefty in fo much Sweetnefs loft : 
The due Proportion ev'ry Feature ihows^ 
And a Celeftial Bloom around them glomrs. 
Whene'er fhe fpeaks, the woiid*ring Audience find 
The faireft Moldinclofe.lfae'£ttreft Mind. 
lixt by her matchleTa Charms^' aoutt'd we owni 
Perfe£lion was refervM for her alone. 
Their fiital Foi ee tli e w ounded Gazer feels. 
And his prefumptuous Flame with Pain conceals 5 
Beholds the iiesaVnly Miaid ^th hopelefs Eyes, 
Burns at a diftance> and in Silence dies« 

But you, young Prince, wtefe Infant Bofbm fir'i 
In fecret long the blifsful H6ur defir*d. 
Of bright Sophia's Beauties now pofleft 
(Her Heart confenting you fliou'd both be bleft) 
Can Rule6 of Sute ftill make you. wifli in vain. 
Or tedious Forms unbounded Love refirain ? — — 
Indulgent Heav'n forefow th' Exrefs of Joy 
Too fuddenly conferr'd might Life deilroy ; 
And mixing higheft Blifs with juft Allay, 
The Bridegroom made 5 but bid the Lover ftay. 



«li» 
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UlSC-B^tL'tNtES. 



I AD Y, 

If ho is the moji Beautiful and PP~iUy wh 
fie is Jtng'y. 

£7 iir. EasDEN. 

LO N G hid I Known the TfXt, cnchanttng VPRte, 
Which Cafid. pMdis'd in AurtXmH Smiles. 
"Till by degrees, like the fiim'd Apsn, tai^hr. 
Safely I diank the fweet, tho" poys'noua Draught, 
Love VM'd to fee his FwouTs vainly ihovpn. 
The peevifti Urchin murder'd with a Ftown. 
What cautious Youth would thence have fcff'dSuTpnx^ 
Can Beauty from Defonuity arifc ! 
In cloudlefs Nighjs do Light'nings hai-mlefsfly. 
And only blait from a tempeAuous Sky ! 
MiU I'tniu luiuats ilt^-ShaAes and peaceful Qto<ns,'i 
Her Thouglm> hev Looks, are tender as her Do\ 
Smooth'd woretlie Waves, and ev'ry Triim itxo.^ I 
Vhen from old Ocean Krft the (JtKldcrs fprung. 
Auriiia fhunc the Calm, and lov<t the Storm, 
Kufflcs her P.iflions (o improve her Form. 
She by fomc An, lo th' artful Seie ooknowJi> 
I Has tUibc Grmu ^vfauMlw $A 



>«* ... . P O S ^-IXi A^L '>-- 

Th' unTated Viftor fecks ami Triuinpht ftilt 

And whom her Eyes but wounds her Tongue muftlili* 

No hope -of Safety^ if inflam'd ber Breaft \ -- 

At once The Charmed tfOoks^ aif3 Talks the^e*ft. 

So Dry//tf»..fweeteft fung, by Env]^ fii'dy . 

THirll of kevenge, where Pha^ fiul'd, infpir'd^ 

His Antony did Sydlifs Mufe b^eitake. 

And Abfalon was writ for Zmri*s fake. 

Jbflfew Injuries new Lawrels did prefage, ' 

And a Mac Fleckno was the -Child of Rage, 



I 



T O 



Mr. 



By the fame Hand, 

"KT^ O U ask, my Priend, how 1 can Delia prize> 
X Vj^hen Myra,*$ Shape I view> or Cyntkia*sEytst 
Ko tedious Anfwcr ihall create you Pain^ 
For Beauty, Tf but Beauty, I difdain. 
•Tis not a Mien, that can my Will controul, 
A fpeaking Body with a iilent Sou). 
The lovelicft Face to me not lovely fhows. 

From the fweet Lips if melting Noufenfe flqws. 

Nor 
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Nor muft tlic tuneful Chbris be my Choice, I 

flhEartlily Mind ill fuici a Heav'niy Voice. , 

Whai! tho' my Btiim not decayed appear*, ■ 

She wants (you cry) the gawdy Bloom of Years." H 

True; but good Senfe perpetual' Joys will bring, B 

Her Wii is ever youtliful as the Spring. ■ 

Thofe flun'ring SpSfks, wh» falbionably burn,! ■ 

And hourly for fome fair Durinda mourn ; 1 

Soon as the fancy'd Goddefs is enjoy'd, 1 

To find her Woman, ficken, and are cloy'J. J 

Not To my DiUd fhali confume her Charms, ■ 
But rife each Morn more Beauteoui from my Armc' . B 

With envious Swiftnefs rouling Years may move, fl 

Impair her Glories, not impair my Love ; , I 

Time's waftcful Rage the Husband (hall defpifc, V 
And view the Wife flill with the Bi'idcgioom's Eretl 
So kneels at fome fam'd, antiquated Shrine, 

The pious Pilgrim to the Pow'r Divine. J 

Around he fees wild, rugged Heaps of Stone, 1 

Where Parian Mai'ble once, and Jaffer (hone : I 

L Yet confcious, what thofe Ruins were of Old, J 

I Dares not, unmov'd, the moflie Walls behold) ■ 

L ^Xttt trembles at tlie Deity's Abode, I 

■^^0 owns die pow'rfui Prcfencc of the Cod, ■ 

i 3 
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0» « laj^te faith a Gemkmm aiout 
the Exctttetut of fome of Mr. Dryden'j 
ITnttHiSi tubal a f44h ^""l *"^'^ ^^ 
0//w», liUm'i tim- 



Sfl* tim ii"4- 
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TO Drjrfm's Mufe I early Honjage pay 'J, 
And Manhood fiz'4 ^ Choice my Youth h|^ 
nadei 
The Nunbers floVd deTishtfiil from his Tongae^ ^^m 
And all yiii Haimtmy, when DrydiH fang. ^^M 

But fince Cltora the fweet Bar4 difdaini, 
' Hailh is hisVerre, and n^gedarehis ^trainji. 
Not Icneejing Torrifmend can Pity move. 
And tha World ftems .too metnly IfP fir J-»vt. 

Hbr let my RTv?J tti^njfbi ^W I jaS4 %■ 
Her Charms, an4,iJ9t;hi»Bj!5!'nii^, JF09 Altli«l^ ' 
Yleas'd witjl; Cl<ur'«*a Cenfuref, I fyjj^nitt- ' ,. 

So fait a rafe i; fyre a Jv4ge ^f WO- 
Koiigh are the lAjMi, that ;9Ugb tg )ier SiRplQUi. ^ 
Her Eyrs confefstjie J«ft;ieft of W£»ft. 
Tlie fuT^A CmmhiiOi tto; (rejjtem'd Ji« Qwfiv ' 
And with bright Glancei baffled all tiie Laws. 

Het 
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TUtt Oratoi's had labour'd long in vain 
To prove her Iiijur'd, and iec Right regain. 
Imperial Reafon ftill unwarp'd was found, 
And juft Decreet tlic joyful Viftcr crown'J : 
'Till Lais, rifing witli a fweet Surprize, 
Difdos'd her Bofom, AaA anveird her Eyes: 
Amaz'd, each Judge, she fiiinf Pleader view 'J, 
RepeaI'd the Sentence, »nd her Suit renew'd. 
The Faults they (aw, they now can fee no more. 
And blame ihofe Aflions. which they prais'd bcfort 
Triumphant Wrong o'er vanquilh'd Right prevail'd. 
And Beauty won, where Eloiiuence had fail'd. 




"i^A :\ 



ijt J? OPTICAL 

F K O M 

Tlje Fourth Book of Statius'i 

Thebaid 

Beginning at Verse ^^. 

By the fame Hmi. 

G'kEECE thus embroyrd> and Anns arouiM 
prepar'dy 
With Joy the young ParthenofAUs heard. 
Kcw to the Field, yet fir'd with Thirft of Fame, 
The beauteous, blooming, beardlefs Heroe came 
Mean-time beyond the bleak Lyc^its ftray'd 
Swift AtaUnta in a diftant Glade : 
Purfu'd the Sylvan Game with eager Joy, 
Nor fear'd the Danger of hcV Fav*ritc Boy. 
Oh ! had her Heart the leaft Foreboadings knowa! 
The Mother's tondnefs had preferv*d the Son, 
Had bid the Warrior to the Groves retreat. 
And coord a glorious, bm deflrudivc Heat. 
Never of Beauty to a Male before 
indulgent Nature lavifhM fuch a Store. 

Yet 
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T«ii!ie rich Work compleatly (hedefign'Jr 

A "Woman's Face conceal'd a Manly Mind. 

A Proof of Courage in eacli Aft appears j 

But wliat is Courage in fuch tender Years ? 

For him, the Nymphs, that haunt the verdant WooJl, 

Or baihe their fnowy Limbs in cryftal Floods i 

Or on the Mountain fport, or on the Plain, 

All figh'd. all Unguifh'd, and all burn'd in vain, 

And fare his Fonn might Nymphs inflame with Love,' j 

Which could DiariA's fettled Hate remove. 

For when flic faw, in i!ic AUnaOan Shade, 

How the fair, fmiling, /;*;(/( Wanton play'd ; 

Row harnilefs o'er th' unbending Grafs he flew. 

Of the Hol'n Ra^tuiet Ihc uiunindtul grew : 

Well feem'd the Virgin in tlie Mother loft. 

That could this fweei, this heav'nly Banhen boaft. 

New Friendlhip foon tlie Goddefs did commence, 

Recall'd th' Offender, and forgave th' Offence, 

The marks of Honour did again beft^w. 

The Dans, tlic Quiver, and the Cman Bow. 

' Th" unfiedg'd Commander, vainly ralh of Thought^.J 
Already burns with Battels yet unfought. 
To his quick View the bloody Scene appears. 
And comely Dull his yellow Locks bcfmcars. 



IL 
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Tranfports imknown the n mn' iou* <!apeiTe( yfeUf> 
While th(B gay Viftor prances o'er the KcM. 

His wonted fleaAifef now ddUgheno more^ 
Ko Mufick in the Hounds that bay the Boar. 
Inglorious feem the Conqneffcrcif the Wood) 
He fcorns the Darr, not dy'd With humatt Slood^ 
IJnarmM the Youth, how lovely to behotf ! 
But glitters fweetfy fierce in bitnuflfd (Sold* 
His Surcoat glows, rich with the Tartan Stain, "^ 

While Diamond ClafjJs the waving IWdS reftralld^ . 
His Shield for Lightnefs of finoorii Skins was.madie^' **' 
Where his famM Mother's Triuiflph fbone dU^'d^t ' 
Seep in th* JEtoUan Boar Was fix*d the R«fed, ' ' ' 
And m the Paint die Savage feemM to blcedL 
In his Left Hand' a Bow with graceful PHde 
He bore, hi^ Right the Cydifn Eiigh fupply'd. 
No vulgar Art adorn*d his Coat of Mail, 
With feathered Gold, and many a Diining Scale | 
His radiant Hehn the waving Creft furrounds. 
And on his Back his Amber Quiver founds 5 
But the pale Amber Jafpers green enchafe. 
And with a livelier Verdure die the Grafs. 
His fiery Courfer fnortsand neighs aloud. 
With Wood-land Spoils of fpottcd Lynxes proud. 



In 



MISCELLANIES. lyfl 

In Swifinefs, us'd to Jeave the Motintain-Hind, m 

A Rivi! for the Tweefing, Nerthtrn Viml ; I 

' iK'iih Joy his M,i(lei-, fheath'd in Arms, he boiSr 1 
Bill wondct'd at a 'Wetght unfclt befo« : 
His M^er [Jeas'd, and flufh'd with yoarliful Gi'Jcr^* J 

riew all around, nnd brlghtca'd ev'i-y Place, 1 

jf naJUtt Coliorrs, firm, experienc'd Bands, ' 

, , Snclofc their Lord, and wnii hia dread Commands. 1 

jfread'mnt. Time's fii'ft Sons, who fcorn lo trace 1 

^ Trom the known Orrgin a mortal Race; fl 

[ Who your dark Pedigree convey too high, J 

Ere Moon, or Stars, were lighted in the Sky. M 

Ece Nature's Rudenefs Art had uuglu to yialJ, J| 

] inbuilt eKb Chy, and tintllfd eSdi Ftcld". *■ 

From that loft JBn, Jcto ittiyt Jflur Birth, ■ 

And Steps firil printed on the wond'ring Eartlv ■ 

The hardy Race (if Fame ihc Tmrli has fung) I 
From rigid Sires, and wooden Parents fpi-ung. 
The lab-ring Oak a ftubborn OfF-fpring bred. 
And tindly with frelh Show'rs of Acorns fed. 
From the tall Afh a new Creation rof«, 

I And teeming Lawrels felt a MotlieH's Throws. t 
The Beech Prolific!: prov'd in like degree, 

' And a green Infant drop'd from ev'ry Tree, i 

£ early, young Inhabicanti begun 

Itch ihe Mottoos of die roUmg Sun. 1 



Neir' 
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New to the ftrange Viciflittvie of lights 
They trembled at the fwift Approach of N^htr 
While Phoebus haften'd to the WeJUrn Streams^ 
In vain they follow*d to o*ertake his Beams : 
Then weary *d^ heavM then: Hands^ and begg*d liis* 

^ Stay, 
Hung with their Eyes on the laft minting Kay^ 
And mourn*dj and ficken*d in defpair of Day. ^ 



-1 



FROM 

The Fourth Book of Statius'* 

Thebaid. 

Beginning at V B R. s E 109, 

By thf fnmt Hand, 

FAME now th' important Secret had betray M^ 
And to the Mother the fad Truth convey'd. 
How her rafh Son, inflam'd with War's Aliwms^ 
Had march'd, and all Arcadia Fous*d to Arms. 
Struck with the fatal New5, at firft Ihe found 
No Strength, and drop'd her ufclcfs Arrows round. 

Then 
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' ^hen fwift, a» Siorm?, ihat rend ihe lofiy Woods, 
O'ei- Rocks Ihc flew, and ftem'd the foaming Floods. 
Her loofeii"d Robes, neglcfted, flow'J behind. 
Her Locks at Pleafure ruffled in ihe Wind. 
The Mother Tygei's thus, their ChildreJi fl.iin. I 

Purfue thcmurd'rtng Wretch,and fcour aJanj the Plaiiu J 
Clofe to her Son IJie flood; the Red forfook J 

His Cheek», and fiiow'd a p«le dejefted Look : 1 

Then cry'd. What Frenzy has poiTeft my Boyi I 

Hence vain, deluding Honour, .liry Toy! !■ 

Can tliirft of Fame impertinendy raife I 

In fuch a lender Breaft fo fierce a Blaze? I 

Leave Arms, my Child, to Men; nor tempt too Wei 
The fweating Toils, and dreadful Shocks of War. I 
Too foofi, alas', thy feeble Strength would yield, fl 
In the rough Tempefl of an L'on Field. , fl 

Nor do I feek lo damp a glorious Fire ;. V 

But wilh thy Vigour anfwer thy Defire. 1 

Trembling, I faw thee late (nor vain my Fear)- ■ J 
Launch at the briflting Boat thy pointed Spear, ^M 
The Savage tum'd, nor conld thofe Nerves repel ^M 
His Rage, and only not fupine you fell : fl 

Then if a winged Death I had not fped. H 

Where would ihai reftlefs Valour now be fleJj I 
Tfou no more Danger* had induJlrious tun i m 

Sut now thofe Dull wiQ not ptrotcft my Son : 1 

Is N«d 



Dor truft drf Errii^ Ikm-, not Mfdal FilM;. 
And die Tsdn Swirtnefii or tMt opplctt MtfiAi. 
Army^thou attemp*ft, ftaree able yet to- pwv a- 
The fweet Fitfgaef^ ant^ Mter Warr of £«f«k 
Too true the ISital Omcm, wHkh 1 tool^ 
Vhen (udden all the taolttd Temple fliooltf 
D/4»it*s^Iin^> beiidfa^ ftent'd ipftB, 
And fiiaggy Spoils droppM fhnth the fweflttiag WaiL 
Ko wonder^ thatmy fiowwtth Fkin X dreil% 
And Arrows> guHtlbrsaf Ddfettfttoib. fle«r. 
Ah ! ftay, my IX^xot, flay, toO' Bw?et loa T^niflgl 
Till riper Yea«r have fflacken'd' Suiewe ftttingt ' * 

Till 0x1 thy Chceki ai Shade ^s raaiilf Gl»c«»- < 

And the (bfV Mt>ther ha^* ferfook thy fate. ' 

Thy Boldnefs then fhall be no more deplored; 

And I my felf T^fll reach, onaskM, thy SwoxxL 

No idle Tears thy Eagenteft Ihall bfame^ 

In Paths of 61ory^ and Purfuh of Fame. 

But Homeward now, my only Hope> retire > 

Can you, Orcadians, fuch a Ghfef dedre \ 

Ler gen'irous' Pity fpare the tender King, 

Or not from Trees, but flinty Rocks, you fpring;! 




TO 
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I 'DISTREST-MOTHER^ 

^^H March the lOth, 

H^ ONG KaVe ttie Vrltert of (his Wariike Age- 

( ■» .i With liuman Sacrifices drcnch'd ihe Stage;, 
That rcarce one Hei-odares demanJ Apjilaufe, 
Till, welt'ring in his ilood, the Gi-ouiid he giuwx r- 
As if, like Swans, they only could dcli<(Iit' 
With dying Strains,- and,-wiiile riiey plcafe, affrighr,- 

Our Philip!, though 'tw«« to ohl^e the Fair, 
Dares not dellroy, where Horact bids him fpare : 
His decent Scene, like that of Grttce appears ^ 
No Deatlis our Eyes offend, no Fighis our Ears. , 
While he from Nature copies cv'ry Part, 
I He forms the Judgment, and aSe&s (he Heart. . 

Oh' *t AndrtmtKke renews lier Voe, 
The Moiheis faddcn,. and dicu Byei o|Q:flow. 
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Hermicni, with Love and Kstgt pofleO:^ 
Now Tooths, now animates dich Maiden Breaft» 
Pyrrhus, triumphant o'er the Trajan Walls^ 
Is greatly Per)ur'd« and as greatly Falis^ 
Love, and Defpair, and Furies are combined 
In poor Orefies, to diftraft his Mind. 

From firft to laft Altermte Paflions ^eign^ 
And we rcfift the Poet's Will in vain. 



^ . ■ '■■* . 
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Epijile to D 



I Know your Pafllon, Friend, and well approve 
The chafte Endearments of a mutual Love s ^ 
Yet fmilc to fee the airy Youth confin'd. 
His boafted Freedom all to one refign^d. 
Who widely ranged, and courted Woman-kind. 

But only you, thrice Happy you, can tell, 
Pow far thefe Chains fuch Liberties excel 5 
Her chafte Embrace, one foft tftinfporting Kifs, • 
SurpafTes all your Scenes of guilty Blifs ^ 

Let 
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"Let mOfkft D-- 



- Uuglt, and F— 



icft. 



At facred Pleafures, tUey wane Thought to uftcj 
They'd change theic Mind, if blefs'd with MirAt 

Charms, 
And own the fweet Conviftion in her Arms. 

But thofe are Paths untrod, referv'd for you, 
Whilft I a wtetchcd beaten Track purfuc ; 
A Widow is my Lot, impos'd by Faie 
To ]i.iy off Debts, and mairy an Eftate: 
No Chai-ms biu thofe of Mony join our Hands, 
And Nature ftirinks at whar the Prirft commands; 
But Golden Chains mud fi* me to the Ore. 
I ftill mnil diudge, and ihe'U ftill heave for more. 
See! where mcthinks ih' infatiAie Cteaturc lies, 
Whilft I ftand deftin'd lor the Sacrifice. 
What can I do ? Will Hcftiek Warmth aflWage 
Tlie tenfold Fury of her wanton Rage ? 
Bin Vxteaii, Friends, and lliatter'd Fortunes claim 
Her Rich Alliance to fupport our Name. 

So when the Earth her op'ning Bread laid wide. 
And all the Forum yawn'd from Side to Side, 
The Runiaa Youth appeas'd her angry Womb, 
Leap'd in, and made (he mighty Deep his Tomb. 



TOll 



lU '^ OPTICAL 

■ 

T O 

Mr. r U N C, 

■ 

OH RI S 

Tifem m the LAST D'AiY, ^ 

By 7» WbMrum, A^ M. pf MM9uUm Colt Ox§m^ 



1 



^' .- 



NOV let the kibeA tmilbre; tHen dMic 
Ginft bid hn^^Confdous Retn the GMIfceW M^ 
Whom Ihalt thoft not Reformi O riiou htfil fatHi^* ^^ 
How God deicends to |U^e the Soul» of MeiiJ " 
Thou heaidff the Sentence r how i^e Gdlty BMurflr^ 
Driven out from God^ and never muff retBni.r 

Yet more. Behold ten thou&nd Thunders Mt^ 
Aad flidden Vengeance wrap the flaming Ball s 
When Nature funk^ when every Bolt was hurrd>. 
Thon faw*fk the boundlefs Bruins of the VTorld. 

When QiJfty Sodemhk the bunuhg Ratn>, 
And Sulphur itU on the devoted Plain •, 
The Patriarch thus the fiery Tempe(b paff^ * 
,With pious Horror view'd the Sefart Waftcj. 

4 Thr 



i 

\ *t*he reftlefi Smoak ftill wav'd its Curls around. 
For erer riling from the glowing Giomd. 



MtSCEtLJN lES. 



But tell me, O, wliM heaVnly PleaAire tell. 
To think fo grearly, and defei'ibe Co well I 
How wail tliou plcas'd the wond'rous Theme to try^ 
Ajid find the Thought of Man could rife fo high » 
Beyond this World the Labour to purfuCi 
And open all fiicrnirf to View ! 



But thou art beft del%hied to Kehcaife 
Heaven's Holy Diftaw* in exalted Verftrj 
O thou haft ]?ower the harden^ Heart lO waiT 
To grieve, to raife. to terrific, to eharm-i 
To fix the Sou! on God, to teach the Mtnd 
To know the Dignity of Human-kind, 
By ftrifler Rides well-goTem"d Life to fcaoj. 
And praffife o'er t^c Angel ia the Maa. 
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Oa M. AogeloV famws Piic$ nf thi gru^ 

fixionj who ftabVd s Per/on^ that be might 
draw it more naturallf. 

I7 Mr. rouKG^ 

WHILE his ReJamer on bis Canyas dies^ 
Stabb'd at his Feet his Bm^Mrwebrrtiig liets 
The daring Artift^ cruelly Serene, 
Views the pale Cheek and the diftorted Miens 
He drains off Life by Drops^ and deaf to Cries* 
Examines every Spirit as it flies : 
He ftudies Torment^ dives in Morul Woe* j 

To rouae up ewy Pang repeats his Blow^ 
Each rifing Agony, each dreadful Grace> 
Yet warm tranfplanting to his Saviour's Face.' 
Oh glorious Theft! oh nobly wicked Draught! 
V^lth its full Charge of Death each Feature fraugtitl 
Such wond'rous Force the Magick Colours boaft* 
From his own Skill he ftarts^ in Horror loft^ 




ODE 



MISCELLANIES. 1 
ODE on the SPRING. 

^^ For the Month of May. 

^^Emle Zephyr come away! 

vJ On this fweei ihi* filent Grove, 

Sacred to the Mirie aud Love, 
In Tofieft whirper'J Murmurs play. 
Come, let thy foft thy balmy Breeze 
DilFufe the vernal Sweets around 
From fprouiing Flow'rs, and blolTom'd Tree* 
While ecchoing Hills and Vales refound 
With Notes, which vring'd Muficians fing 
In Honour to the Bioom of Spring. 

n. 

Lovely Seafon of Defire! 
Nature fmiles with Joy to fee 
The am'rous Months led on by thee. 
That kindly wake het genial Fire. 
The brighteft Objcft in ihc Skies, 
The faireft Lj|>hts thai Ihine below. 
The Sun, and Myra's Charming Eyes, 
At thy Return more charming grow. 
With double Glory they appear 
To worm and grace the InCaat Year, 



lU POETICAL 

ffrhten in a L&dfs Prayer-Beok. 

So hiT a rorm, with Tuch Devotion joyn'd ! 
A Virgin Bodj', and a Tpotlefs Mind ! 
rieas'd witli lier Pi-ayV s, wliileHeav'n proftilious fec» 
The lovely Vofnrfs oh her bended KneeS, 
Sure it mull think Tome Angel loft its Way,. 
Jlnd hapning on our Wi'eiched Eartli to ftra/j- 
Tii-d with our Polli«», fiin wou'd take its Flighti: 
And beg) to be reftor'd to thofe bU ft Raftbni of Ligtttf. 



SOLOMON'S SONG, 

CHAP. IV. 

$ O L O M. O N. 

DAugUters of Saltm, and ye Virgin Throng, 
That tread ^u/ita's Plains, regard my Song. 
Let kindly Thoughts your fofter Paflions raife. 
And on my fair One wilh ComplacCTiee gaze. 

Her Dove-like Eyes ten thonland Charms difpenfe. 
Breathing at once both Love and Innocence : 

Behold, 




MISC ELLANIES. 

\ SetioUj adown her Keck ihe wavy Loclci 
Bound like exulting Rids o'er GiUtd's Aoi 
Her l\'tj T«cth in beaufeous Order tlinJ, 
Whiter than new-Qiorn Stieep on ^trdart's Strarfdj 
TPhen dropping from ihe Floods with fleecy SkinSj 
Each with her Lambs appears, and each with Twin* 
Her Lips like Threads of Scarkt briijiiily glow j 
In comely Speech her movirtg Accents flow s 
He( Ch«ek! amidft fofi circling TreiTes (hine, 
As when ihc tender Ringlets of the Vine ^ 

Around ihs blulhing Fruit dieirgreener Curls encwln**, 
Her Mai'lile Neck il>c fparkling Gems adorn. 
As radiant pheffkcr paiatc the Ihining Morn i 
StaEcly, like Dnvid't Tow't in Sim'i Fields 
Emblazon'd all around with Warrior Shields, 
Her even Breafts, where youthful Gracee dwell, 
yregnant wiihttoom, and ripening Beauties fwellj 
Like yauag Twin-Roes that graze the flow'ryMead* 
With Buds juft rprouting froai their Velvei Headt. 



Henee, to the Hills of Myrrhe I'll hafte away. 
Where fpicy Breezes round my Hea4 fiull play j 
In gentle Dreams I'll fpend the gloomy Night, 
,'TiIl iioaiiag Siiu te&ores hit goldea Liglii. 
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.Return from Liianon, my Spoufe, my Love, 
To Htrmta'i dewy Hill and shtnir'i Grove : 
See, from Amaua's green and fliady Brow, 
The diftant Ptofpefl: of the Vales below ; 
Securely hence the fpotted Leopard vienv 
Kor fear the grizly Lion's yellow hue. 

G Spoufe divinely Fair! wiiofeev'ty Part, 
With Streams of Lightning, neks my ravilh'd Heart! 
Tull of thy Love, I fcom Saalhamen'% Wine, 
Kor for the Vineyard's purple Juice repine : 
Such fweet Perfumes aitcnd thee ev'ry where, 
ThatSniit's Spices flow when thou art here. 
A baltny Milk does from thy Tongue diflili 
And all thy Lips with liquid Honey fill : 
With Smells of Lihanon thy Veflurecrown'd, 
Scatters refreihing Odours all around : 
• The various Sweets which feed the thymy Bee* 
My Spoufe, my lovely Siller, are in Thee, 

So, wlien the Sim, with orient Beams replete. 
On feme faif Garden, flieds his geaialHeat, 
Each vernal Flow'r uprears itj painted Head, 
While opening Buds their folded Leaves dif-fpread j. 
With trembling Stream the limpid Fountains play, 
kud ftora their gilded Waves refleft the Day. 

B.i£e 
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4Lipc tliural Fi-uits their Frankiacenfe exhale. 
Spikenard and Cinnamon, thai loves the Va]e, 
SaSroQ and Spikenard, prscious pleafant Oil, 
ThatTprings from rich Arabia's happy Soili 
Tteir fpicy Rind, with gummy Sap diftent, 
Sreathes thro' the Air a foft Balfamic Scent: 
Noflurnal Dews in humid Vapour n^t. 
And fragrant Clouds perfume the azure Skies. 
Tht SPOUSE. 
Awake, O North ! or diou kind Southern Breeze, ' 
Info&ly Murmurs whifper thro' the Trees: 
With fooihing Breath apon my Garden blow. 
That grateful Smells from «rtry Pan may flow. 
Let my Beloved in the cooly Shade. 
Upon fome Lilly Bank repofc his H«adj 
Or with delicious Fruitage pleafe his Tafte, 
fie fiU'ii withjoy, and blefs the kind Repaft. 



T Oj 



\ - 









TO A 



Very Toftr^ LADY. 



By TTtlliam Haripm, fifqs late Secretary to 
htxMzytkfvtUtreebt. 

■ ■ . I. 

FZORELLjI, iv<4ieA tho6 Eftc I re(^ 
^o iaabctatly kwd ^ttdfrec^ 
Ever fix'd, aad fixVl on me : 

Say, why flioiiid I lUf Tiint aufpead! . r. 

^ith idle Fears iiploag attend^ . 
And lofe the Xx>Ter ia die. Friend ! 

A Year^.or two, I could fior^car; 
£ut that fome happier Youth, I fear. 
May gain thy Heart, and triumph there. 

Then, deareft Gid> wicb nU r^e ^ 
What Age ihould prt. Lore QaU ior^re. 
And thou ihalt ripen by my Fire, 





! 
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Mn Praife of Laudanum. 



It 



By tht funt flanj. 



O LattJanum, thy Power Divine, 

all with Pleafute at thy ilumbVing Shrine; 

Luird by thy Cjiacmi I 'feapc each anxi^iu Tboi^h^ 

And every ihJOg but J^''-* '• 'twgot 



On the Death of a Lady's Cat* 

Sy tht fame Hand. 

ASH is Mifs ra% from the WtwM terir'd ? 
And are her Lives, all her nine Ltvei expicM * 
What Sounds fo moving, as her own, can wll 
How Tahiy dy'd, how fill! of Play (he feU ; 
Begin, ye nineful Kiae. aawuri^ul Strife j 
for every Mufe Ihou'd celebrate a Lire. 



t9i P O B riCjf £. 

T HE 

PASSION Df SAPPHO. 

By the fame Hand. 

HA I L Sacred Mufe^ and Vocal Shelly 
That wont the Joyi of Love to tell j 
Now turn your Songs to Mournful Strains, 
^y Joys arc fled, my Love remains. 
Wanten Cupid, idle Toyer, 
Vleapng Tyrant, foft Veftroyer, 
Do not thus my Heart controuli 
Phaon flies me far atuay, 
Heafon does renounce thy Sway, 
Tet contented I obey. 
Ever raging, 
Paft affwagsng. 
Love foffejfes ail my SeuL 

BEneath this fad and Hlent Gloom 
I wafte my Beauty, Youths and Blooms 
But not the Shades that banifii Day 
Drive Phaon's br^ter, Form away; 
A Youth fo Ihap^d, with liich a Mein, 
A From like that of ^ove ferene, 

Wtfc 
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With fparkling Eyes, and flowing Hair, 
And Wit that ever charms the Fair, 
The fpiteful Gods contriv'd for Ruin, 
And deck'd him thus for my Undoing-, 
O tht foft Tranffomng Pleafure, 
when we yield our Virgin Treafure-, 
When we meet the '3 oyetis Lover, 
And an equal Ilame dlfcover. 
Nothing now to Love denying, 
Slujhing, Panting, Melting, Dying, 

the foft Tranfporting Biifs f 

What is Life — — or Fame to thiFT^^ 

1 Rave, I Rave, Unhappy Maid 5 
That Name my Polly dOifes upbraid ; 

To Shame, Remorfe and Death betrayM, 
What Power, what God can fend Relief ? 
Sicilian Virgins Ihun the Arts 
Whence my Misfortunes rife: 
With Eafe my Phaon Conquers Hearts^ 
With Eafe neglefts the Prize. 

/ Dream, or in feme 'Rival* s Arms, 
Forgetful of my Rifled Charms, 
1 behold the Perjured B$y: 

Anguijh tvdfte, 

lightning blaft,. 
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Bunf*m fir/Mh lur^ 

MUU 0*ertdlu htr. 

Ere fl99 ufi$s tbt fifing 7#y. . 
No ; let her triumph; let her pcii^ 
The faithlcfs Wretch, whom I deTpifii s 
By his Ingratitude iet fire^ 
1*11 reap die Sweet of Liberty. 

Mighty Htf, could you leave me \ 
Did my Charmer hope to grieve me \ 
Thus be all thy Vibes blafted. 
For no longer I adore tbee^ 
Had thy Love one Moment lafted, 
Happy I had Changed before thee. 
Wander Phaon^ /§ will L 

Raving, Banging, 

"Ever changing'. 

Cay and Airy, 

Termed t0 Vary j 

J, t§ pain you. 

Will difdain yen, 
^nd to Nobler Conqueft fiy^ 
Refcntmcnt, Pride, and glowing Shame> 
Once Guardians of my fpotlefs fame^ 
By Conq*nng Love tho* banifli'd hence. 
Again vouchfafc me your Defence, 



-.. r 
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Aflert an Empire late your owii> 
And (hake the Tyrant on his Throne : 
Support me, aid me, lor I feel 
My fainting Refolu^ion reel. 
Doubt ^ thou certain State jof Sorrow^ 
We lofe To-day, to wait To-morrow ) 
He may return^ my Phaon may $ 
/ cheat my felf, why does he ftay f 

Shall Safphoy like a helplefs Maid, 
Pine to Deaths of Death afraid > 
Fve try'd all Female Arts in vain, 
DilTembled Scorn and falfe Difdain; 
For O ! with real Grief oppreft, 
I Burn, and Tempefts fhake my Sreaft. 
O what Torments wound my Heart! 
Gentle Death; in Pity take me. 
And ferform thy grateful Duty : 
since my Phaon does forfake me. 
To thy Arms I yield my beauty. 
Kinder thine than CupidV Dart, 
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T A T L E; jRr^if.'^V;- 

* 

By JI&. EOSDEH. • 

AT laft is gnintei. what we yn^^fggii^^^ 
The Xpw^ji^ictf Iviye y^fi^vj^i^^il^: 

Tongue, ;wtji:W^fli«tf : 

The fweet V^nuftgn SardcooM Iaih«t^0d«Miu!!^bT^ 
And ridicule the Follies of his Times: . , .\^ %'.: 
Yet th : fly Satyr mov'd with fo much Eafis, -^ ^ 
The Sting, while wounding, never (ail'd^to^kidKcu ' i 
'Katwe, w* fear'd, had.hci:e h^ iclf o^rimi^ .- V.«.K 

Too weak again to raife fo great a Sonj; «■ ^ ^^',:: 

But now iu Fame we dare with Rmh P^tgjt^ ^ .; ^ ,x. 
A Second H^sc$ has adorn'd our Age. ' \^\ .:•* 

- ^ 

Hail Youi whofe ev'ry Thought^ and ey*ry Line 
Our Judgments ripen, pad.oiur. Tailes refine. 
vVrho reads your V'pxjcs,1cnows what *he WoM e'er 
All human Life lies open to his View. t^^^ ' 
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Old Age, with Tears fees arrfolly Jlfplay'd 

Thofc fruitier* Pleafures wftich riiey otictf ob«y'J; 

While, by too dear Exi>ecience, Youth,- nmaoglii, 

fly from the Snares, in which their Sires were caught* J 

And by your Labours double their Delighi, 

Learn how to Live, as well as how to Write. 

O '. in what beauteous Elegance of Drefs 
Til' immortarMoom of VirtHe-yoirexpi-efs! 
How fweetly Mild ihe looks in all her Rules ! 
The Choice of Wife Men. tho' the Scorn of TooW.- j 
How Vice can never with true Reafon ftili '. 
The Man degraded, finks into the Brute. 
Our Blifs is loft, when 111 we once begin. 
There is no Eden in the Paths of Siik 

If facrcd Thirft o? Glory you infjiire, 
Each lab'ring Breaft glows -with a gen'rous Fire. 
Had Fjte referv'd yoimg Amtrun for this Age, 
We had not fcen him with wild Frenzies rage : 
His vain Defceni from Heav'n he would difcUim, 
To fltinc the foremoll in juKr Court ef Famt. 



While the Coquet her airy Motions tries. 
The Man has Humour, gay EwU'm cries i 
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Laughti^ goei ob, aod hfl^dw 
Pleased with the tnm RdkAioft bfhtf WU^- 
But ffi\tAlik4s reads ilm Pnd$ witb ^fWj^ 
^Lod wonders how ^Cscnt ^fmiac^msmtmfk^ 



■ -I'. 
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^hen Rdes of Hoaow^. in tbe miifilMl Lii^ 
You ftridly fix to Hssband^ and to Vjfii;* 
The Libertine ftom, CVkm^t kam fcdrdSi. 
forgets to Lofty aiid Inkih widb nobkr Knes. 



■ » t J 



.Or when the ftBttVing Coaodnbt of iK Tmm^ 
And all their nan(eoas Fopperies tre fcowB, 
Such is the Vk, as needs ao Ciliick fear. 
And the chafte Veftal, nncoiicem'd, iii%b hiHL 
Sttch as can never loaoceiice defilis» 
Yet firom the moft ferere extorts a SmiUi 

The happy J>fSkMcj of yonr nays 
I pafs in Silence^ nor attempt to praift. , 
O QhMrUuBl who thy Charader can read. 
But foon mnft kngufli, ^h» and fetrec bleed! . 
Is it your Ssncy, that thns boaMDt(s vove^ 
Inflames our Pafiions^ yet eludes our Loves \ 
Or to the World are living ChmUti known^ 
Or ihe^ tb' uorival'd Pkinix^ re^s alone ! 






To 
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To Wealth, lo Pow'r 1 ev'ry WiQi re%n. 
If only tint deu CharUfs* mighi be mine. 

Go on, great Man! if you need farther go, 
Whofe bright Mtridiait can no brighter Ihow. 
Still you their Fav'rite let tbe Mxfis call. 
All Arts adorning, and adorn'd by a!'. 
So \ariouf1y you write, yet ftill fo well. 
We know not where to indge you moft excel : 
Nor can you, tho' you multiply ihe Store, 
Add to your Glory, or our Wonder more. 



LADY, 

Sittt loeft at the bearing CATO rtad. 



Bj thi f*iM H«n.L 



I 



F ever Grief could pcrfeft Form improve, 
Eufhrema, weeping, more commands 



r Lov£] 
How fh.ill we call, that we fo much admire, 
A melting Brightnefs, or a humid Fire > 
Blufh not at Sorrows feen, in vain fuppreft, 

£:H to Stream*, and flowing (liine confeft. 
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The happy Poet muft with Tranfporr hear^ 

His Art conHrjn'd by fuch a precious Tear :; 

Precknis as that which good Ocfavia fhcd. 

When Vtrgil mourned o'er young MarceUnr dead. 

Alas! the gen'rous Roman differs ftilll 

She wept fhe could not fave, you weep to kill* 

Ah ! gentle Fair ! too kind^ too cruel Maid ! 

Can you in others Tyranny upbraid. 

Yet be the Caufa of Liberty betray'd I 

Think on his Halcyon Hours you could deilroy^ 

£ach glided fmooth^ for each was wlng*d with Joy. 

Whate'er he freely wiDa'd, he freely chofe^ 

Like Roman Senates^ 'till a Cdfar rofe. 

Thefe Lips^ which usM.no fav'rite Sound- to claiBi> 

Now fondly quiver on Euphr$ma's Name. 

This Heart, which onre no pointed^ Gkince had ftung. 

Bleeds at your Sight, and trembles at your Tongue. 

Yet do I court, not ftmggle with/my Chain, 

£a(ie the Thraldom, pleafant is the Pain, 

And you for ever (hall Didator reign. 

The ftubborn Cato^ whofe unfhaken Soul - 

No Flatt*ries could allure, no Force controul,- 

Had you then liv'd, had fweet Confufion felt^ 

His Sternefs foften*d, and begun to melt : 

Oft would have look'd, and oft with. glad Surprize 

Bondage it fclf own'd lovely thro' thofc Eyes. 

Tcfl 
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Tel) me, ye Learn'J, i o.v equil Obiefls ftiikc 
Eufhrinia-^ Ereaft with Pjffions fo diflilce \ 
How Tender, and Relenilefs tlius agree'. 
Why there all Difcord, here all Harmony X 
Can you lament tUe Miferies of Rnwe, 
Patricians loft, or Slavery ilieir Doom, 
Tet ravage wrelefs o'er your Native Iflc, 
Sport in DeCtruftlon, and in Murder fmile \ 
Ohl when you weep, and vauquiJh'd Virtue grace, 
Who would defii-e (he mighty Viaor's place ; 
Misfortune proudly triumphs o'er Succefs, 
And Ciptr envies CaW's Happinefs. 
How willing for fuch Tears to yield up all. 
Scarce an Equivalent ; the concguer'tl Bali ! 
How pleas'd fnperior Glory to allow. 
The World by Ctfar, Ctfar rui'd by you. 



Sure Bards of old decei'v'd us in their Strains, 
Syrtm were all Eufhrtnia's of the Plains i 
Who, gently touch'd by.fome'foft, mournful Sound,,] 
Melted in Tears, and laviQi'd Deaths around. 
The nobleft Poet drew the noblell Tlirong, 
And the bright Hearers made the danj'rous So 

. Was not tliis Piece fo elegantly fine, 

■Vfti bad not liilen'd to a dull dejign. 



K ! 



act J?0StIC4Lr 

Gift pon^pqw ITonlciife hfd IcTi fkul beta, ,, 
You conU not wetf, iThfTe-Maiure ml not ieen. 
Ah ! Id the Iibife Aid to tbe Lever bni:^ . 
Kor f^om her £xc4U«pcc bu Ruin r^rinfr . 
The Channt of Vc[f« flunild ftill tbeChanaer inOT% 
And wfaem ib^ mdt to Pity* footh to Lor*. 




I 
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~e NINTH THEBAiS. 

VERSE f70. 

Tht Argument. 

PoWnieet, atitd hy Tydeus, and Andti&as, crt4 9- 

thtT Princts ef Greece, hai rtiis'd a» Army ^gainji 

hh Brother Eteocles fer Uf urging the Creji'/t gf 
Thebes, contrary ta tht'ir Agrtrmint of rtignini 
Ttarly iy lurns, AiaUntai Daughter to thi KiTtg 
tf Arcadia, had deveitd hirfelf « Diana, but had 
efnrviArds 4t Son tailed ParthcnOp*us by Meleacei'i 
fir whnh briacb ef htr vow'd Virginity the G*ddtfi 
fargatt her. Parthenopxiu^ tho' net above Fifieta 
Years of Age, in the Abfiace of his Mother, gaihtrs 
Ugelher hit Arcadians, viho thought they at firp 
fprttng from Trees, and martbesh to the Theban War, 
His Mother o'ertates him, and endeavonri in i/ain by 
Tears to bring him back. Then frightid with Drtami 
and Vifions, fie frays to Diana to frcftrve her Son, 
Thereupon the Goddifs hajitns to Thebes, bus mteis 
hit Brother Apollo in tit way, -who fertielU tht 
Death of Pariheaopzus, and laminii the Faie ef his 
Augnr Ampliiaraus, -who by an t-arth^nake had hen 
ialily fwallrw'd Up alive. The Goddefs comes ta 
Thebes, rangeih her felf in the Battel j but is chid 
by Man, and forced U rtiire. Pan h en o pa: us, fuf- 
fiy'd by htr viUh Darts, makei cruel Slatthier a- 
meng the Tbebans, 'liU at laji Drvas kills him, and 
dies immediately hunfclf -, as Diaii.i had thrtained,. 
that whoever mortally wounded Piithenoj^us,fl.onl4)U 
ntt jHruivt htm. 



^ 
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WHile the young Hero thus with Glory burns. 
At home the tender Atalanta motirns. 
In broken Slumbers baleful Dreams arife> 
And airy Spedres skim before her Eyes. 
Up from the Bed ftie ro'fe with Artlefs Care, 
(Loofe her Attire, difhevell'd was". her Hair) 
To Ladon^s Streams ihe flew, ere dawmng Light, 
To purge th* unwholfom Vifions of the Night. ; : 
For to her Mind, oppreft with penfive Thought, 
Ten thotifand frightful Images were broi^ht. 
Sometimes (he faw the rural Trophies fall, 

Which her own Hands fix'd on the Sacred Wall. 

* 

Sometimes, deferted by the Nymphs ihe ftray*d, 
A lonely Exile from the Sylvan Glade, 
Or fccm*d o'er opening Sepulchres to tread. 
Loft in the dreary Manfions of the Dfcad. 
Oft in the midnight Gloom,, her Eyes begun 
To view the fancy *d Triumphs of her Son 5 
His Arms, his Friends, his Courfcr known again. 
For him' file fought around, but fought in vaift. 
oft fhe beheld her Quiver glow with Fire, 
And her own Figure in the Flames expire. 
One Vifion ill prefagM above the reft. 
And wakenM all the Mother in her Breaft. 
Far on th* Arcadtnn Hills an Oak there ftood. 
The lofty M:)narch of the Subjcdl- Wood, 

Which 
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VHch from PUhmn Trees Ihe choft co taife. 

And hallow to the great D'mna'i Pvaifc. 

Bleft by the Deity, ii proudly grew. 

And fpreadtng, Crtnvds of chafle Adorers drew. 

Here from ihe Suo,wlieB tir'd wiih Woodland 1 

Tor cool Repofe, ihe daily Himtrcfs csme. 

The Tuslcs of Bonrs aloft tn rows fiie (Inmp;, 

And Beams of Stags, and Hides of Lyons liun^ 

The Br^inches, thus cnrieK'd by Rm'al Toils, '■ 

Bend with their Load, and fcarce fuftain the Spoils. '. 

Arrows, and Spears, and polifh'd Arms difplay'dj 

CluTc the brown Horror of tV enlighten'd Sliade. 

Hither, it dianc'd, in Sleep her Fancy rov'd; 

She drtamt of Pleasures, which awake ihe lov'd, 

The Bear already fetz'd, Ihe, faint with heat. 

Sought the green Coven, and the known Recresr.' 

There faw, where !aie her fav'rtte Tree had flood, 

A naked Trunk remain, and Ilretm with Blood. 

The leafy Honours fentiet'd atl around. 

And faplefs' Boughs lay witli'ring on tlie Ground, 

Speechlefs at firft with Grief Ihe ftood, then cry'd. 

Whence fprtngs the Ruin i And a NjTnph reply 'd, * 

The M^nadis in their mad Oi^es fliow'd 

This fury-, Sacrhur is th' avenging God, 

Here from her ittward Sou] Ihe ligh'd her Pain, 

And beat her £reall with empty BI9WS in vain ; 
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Confiis*^ ink% fhe left lwpefia|nfia Bid^:; 
And lookM for Tears iitf Bgf«t ji^ JUfly JM. ^ .. 
Her Body thrice ihe plttdg*d iatifipg Sneanu^ 
To cleanfe the Tik foth|km of hiT OnaaMi 
And added Myftick Watiit^mit^ 1m QM^ . ^ 
Btttfroni JDi4ii<» Temple iMiffdRelM..r« f .-•. 
Early iheJafteA'd> iriule the llem5V4i.jief&. ': ^ r 
No Eaftera ILt]c had.dnmk A^ ^eaiAj Jkn^.-^r - , 
Joyous fhe iaw her Oak the (k«¥e.ado»>- . r' 
Unk>p*d its BcancheH and ks: Leayea tiaflKifiit .; 
Vtth frmdefi Pray*st>,tlie% proftrata a| tlia SWm^^ 

■ 1 «. •! ^ ^ -■•■Jil« 

O Virgin Godde(s« whpan die Voodi obej^-, .* ' 
Beneath whofe ftubbom Rule and hardy Swa!f . 
I \viti my Soul her own ioft Sex difdaiiis. 
And panper'd Indolence of Grmam Tratntw . 
Not ScjthUn Tnbef» and Amatumum Bonds 
Yield with more Pleafure to thy rough CamflMttdsu : 
If not th*aUurementjs of the Female- Choir 
Could love of Dance^ and wanton Songs infpire^' , 
If Men by Virtue strove in yain to melt^ •*" 

(Tho* once (iirpriz'd, ungrateful Joys I ftlt> • 
Yet did thofe Hands no feeble DiftajBT rear, • ^ ; 

■ 

Kor with fond Ivy wreath th' unwarlike Spear. 

Bv'n 
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3 Place amid thy Pomp allow'd, 
I bent the Thicket diftant IVom ibe Crowd, 
And ever fccm'd, unwillingly betray'd, 
A Hiintrers ftiU. and (till in Mind a Maid. 
Bm if my Crime Tuch lunocettce deay'd, 
I did not labour the fwcei Crime to hide. • 
Ko dusky Cave the Searchei's Care beguil'd, 
Sut at your Feet 1 bid the trembling Child, 
To you, and to the World 1 did proclaim 
At once my Glory, and at once my Shame, 
The lively Infiint (bon his Kace did fhow. 
And ftretch'd unequal Hinds to grafp the Botv -, 
Then wept, conilrain'd from that lov'd hold to 
And his fa& broken Accents lirp'd a Bart. 
' O ! Goddefs '. to my Boy conSrm this Pray'r, 
I (What would thofe Dceam!,and nightly Forms declare !). 
In you confiding to the War he run. 
Approve ha Confidence, and Have my Son. 
To my Embi-ace rellore him ; let hiiu <ome. 
If not a Vidor, fafe, iho' vanquilh'd, home:, 
Here let liim bear your Arms, fecurely fwear. 
And pant with no Icfs honourable Heat. 
Far from our Woods dire Ometu 1 but why feem 
I The Tieban Deiiiei to rule in Dream } 

£ Imperial Queen, the fatal Stroke. 
: me fondly dread the wotmded Oak, 
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But if dftfe Vaioiiarf SceM* Mfatt" Z^** '?^ ' " -•'>' 
Too true my haplefs Son's \iiiibiidif'Miii ^" -' - - - 
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If he rauft faU; ere yet bis NenM bje tiatg; ■' 
Think on thy Brotber^ erer fiir imd yiibttg s 
O ! by the tender Love a SHto idkrirt; \ . ' 
O \ by the- Kty to ■ a Ptren<*« Throirti'***"'^ '^ 
Grant m«/lciiid iSo&Mff, -an titfeiiyy*a*XMit;> ''^' 
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Pierce with thy KeteeftTbrts'ti 

The fruitfiil Sonrce of Kfiferies ddEhoy; ■ *^ ' • ' 

And let niy Deadi firflr reach the il«qbl||^9ar. ' -' ^'^ 

■ « ■ ■ • 

• . - 

She paos'd, andtfaw^ what Toon confirmed b^JMilg 

The fofi'ning Statue melted into Tteaii: ' '»<''•' -'r^*' 
On the cold Earth lies the dcfponding ' MF, ' **. ^ ■''' 
And fweeps the dufty Altar with her ttam' - • ' ' 
To Thihes the vex'd jD/^ffJif wings her Kghti ■ " ^ 
And tow*rs above the fteep MdHaUnmHdt^, 
Tho' its bold Head th^afpiring Mountain iOiroud^" . ^ 
And Ihoots whole fliady Groves aniid the Cloudsl ' * 
Now on Parnaffus Ihe with Pride looks down; /' 
From the hft verging Circle of the Moonr 
Thence gbncJhg upwards, fcarce her Brother kne^/ 
For wrapt in Shades th* affliared Phoehus flew. 
But by her Prcfence cheer'd, unveilM'he fhone. 
The Gloom was fcatter*d^ and the God was luiot^/ 



The 
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TIm H«av'ti, all-confcious, blufti'd from boih Extre 
At kinJred Glories, and united Beami. 
Th' immortal Pair did inunial Grace beftow. 
Quiver 10 Quiver aiifwer'dj Bow lo Bow. 



He fill! : Too well, my Sifter, 1 forefee. 
How unfiiccefiful your Aiienipt miift be. 
You fcek the Thtbant, mad with War's Alarms,. 
And the brave Youth, too early (heath'd in Amu, 
His Mother begs his Life ; if Fate couiJ give 
A Life back, onte condetnn'd, the Boy fhoulii live. 
E'en 1 but late (I fpeak it to my Shame) 
Willi baffl'J Pow'r from thofc curs'd Tumults came, ' 
1 heard my Prophet, who my Garlands wore. 
And facted Boughs, in ram my Aid implore. 
Prone thro' liie Void, tfiefe Eyrs faw difappear 
At once the Chariot, and the Charioteer. 
Down to the SiygUn Shadet alivB he fell. 
Nor conid I hinder wlut 1 did foretell. 
Sinking, he heav'd his Hands, and fhabat own'd 
But Phxbus could not clofe the gaping Ground. 
Thefe the Rewards I to my Vot'rics .pay ! 
Temptations fure to love my friendly Sway. 
My beft Endeavours ill his Merks futt : 
Silence, my Oratlcs '. witli Giief be mute. 



Leirifj 
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Leariv ^n fiKMb me tfcf X^bMBS tc^ fiMbito}' 
Fnudefs £i&ys> aaotr AkiA JfiAuMcTpar. 
Th* Arcadia Frince mnft WMhcr i» tbtSBiiiMrj 
The Fates haw fti*4 tli^ ihcsbiahii Soohu 
Ko dubious Sentences his Death contain^ 
The melan^holf Ttmli is benr toa pW 
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Nor fliaU fenic! H6a0«f b« at kift 4tii)^4 
To grace hbJ^ the 6d*Wirfte^^^ 
The wretcM lAidief Ma)^ tM Ctaifb#t'tef^- *• ' •* 
WbokiDchetitoi, OaU'iiMftrfiTeMdJ; \ 
Th* audacious Hand that ilrikea Ae gnikMi Bi^ 
ShaUlmovrnofiurAer Plaafiveto^ddMj^t ^ 
So fmall a FwlBiiBiBat I flnr* nay bdoft^ 
If not^ the Tirtaes'dr my Dms^ be loft ' ' ^ ' - 
Tiercel/ flwr fpoke^ and baft'nii^ to dtfudft 
Her Brodier, {larMdlri^ bilt half a Kifr. 
Her fecret Brtaft ^w*d with rer en gd h l Thoi^> 
And anxious^ the C^im'itm T^nftx flie Aniglit; - ' ^ 

The Battel there-grew wann ; froont xlii^htetM Ku^i 
Kedoubled Itagi^ and wilder Frenzy (prii^. 
Thefe Troops, for fAfftm flain, coine nifini^ 6o« 
But fwifter thoft^ for ioft I&ffom$im. 
Alternate Vet^eance trafyerfes the K^$ 
To pointed Swords their naked Breafts they yield. 

The 
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The Tame mad Fury in each H«ut was fowa. j 

To feize anoilier's Life, or toft his own. ( 

Teackrs the clofe, confronting Sqoa^oiu ftood, i 

Eager ol Death, and prodigal of Slood. .| 

With adverfe Wounds eternal Fame they buy, .1 

And TmiU in Ruin, and with Pkafufc die. A 

EianA now, aa airy Journey pail, V 
On the Dirrian Summit ftoop'd at laft. 
The bending Foreft the fierce Goddefs owo'd. 

And all the hoary ^lountain (boolc around. i 

For here, when Ixuitttit Nwi» defy'd | 
The Virgin Queen, Qw fat, andchesk'd her Ptid*. ( 

DeflniQion on htx boaAcd Brcwd (be fent, i 
Half-weary'd with th' uaombtt'd Sbafla be ffenu . . 

Th' Arcadian leader (he beheU ftwn far. 
Brightly didiitguilh'd in the Cloud of War. 
Triumphant tliro' the ihickcft Kattlu he fiew. 
And rein'd a Courfer to the Rein yet new. 
A Tyget's pafty-colour'd Skin was fprcad 
O'er the broad Back of the proud fiery Steed-, 

The golden Paws acrofs hii Shoulders hnng, ' 
With dreadful Grace, and fudden Sounds he fpriuig. : 

His comely Mane, lu artful Knots confin'd, ' 

Eludes the wanton Freedoms of the Wind. i 
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V 

Below hi* fircafi; to mflrf: the Ifiatar JMOg, "* '^ ' \ 

"V^ith Iv*ry Teedi a bendiiig Poitnl hoii^ V 

His Surcoat twice had drank the Tjjffim Die/ 
His filken Tunidc^-dbiiliiig^ '«> the - ^ ; 

(The folericK Work, which hb&irMflt^ ' 

And for a while the Woods and Lawns 40i|plt) . ? 
Behind^ coUeded in a Bibhon, flow*d t ^ 

iiis Sword it felf prov*d a too ponderous SUadw' ' 
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TheFie&I Of Deiiii he'vkfirilvMilHra&i;^^ 
And Scenes-of Korr6r tUuiksa pleafii^S^ *: '^ 
The Pomp of War hit yomhfid Fanqr firefi ■ *' '*>*•* 
And now th^ embroidered Trappings he sidmHi, " ^'^^^ 
Now grateful every harlh^ Sound appears, ' "" *' " - 
And.MqTick in^the. Cksik of ArMi» he hears.v ■•-'- ^'''^' H. 
Sometimes his Morrion he with Pride fiinreys, 
BnrichM witli Qetmnsv that niiiigie in a bkze. - 
But when the glowing Pight asks friendly Win3s>-. - 
His cumbrous- Cafque for Coobefs he unbtndl.. ' ' -' - 
Confcfs'd to. Sights and* free to open«ShbTr>' ■ *> 
His golden BJinglets negligently^ flow. • -: ,f- 
His fparklii^ Eyes roll with a lively Gcace> 
And little Lov^s fport> fliitt*ring round his Face.. " 
Along his downy Cheeks, by Nature fpread. 
Is fccn the purcft White,, and frcJhcft. Red. 
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But he tbis Smooihners joyfully nouU (pare 
To look more manly, dio' he look'd lefi lair. 
Yet wWle fuch Glories Adauration raifc. 
He fliuns ih' Admirers, and dirdains their Ptaife, 
His Beauty's )uft Encomiums he difownj. 
And fain would cloud his Brow with borrow'd £'own^j 
I Kot can his native Sweetucfs difcompofc, 
I Anger in him bas Charms, and lov«ly Ihows. 
' Where-e'er lie moves, the Ththats Fathers yield 

An undifpuied Paflagc o'er the Field. 
' Or if the D.irt hill-drawn its flight demands, 
I Their Children rife in Thoiight, and check their Handf^, 
, Bui he, regardlefs of iheir Pity, pours 
I Deftruflion fwift around in feaihcr'd Sliow'ts:, 
I Ev'n here the gazing Nymphs their Flames confefs, 
I And from Thiumtfan Hills liis Motions blefs. 
The Diift, and melting Heat new Grace beftow. 
In the fair Youth is loft their Country's Foe. 
For hira they figh, from Vow to Vow they run. 
And wilh Sxeiia glorioufly undone, 

With Contemplation of this mournful Scene, 
Celeftial Tears flow'd from the Delien Queen, 
How thy fond Mother's Griefs (hall I abate. 
She faidf or cancel the Decrees of Faic ! 
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. To larHh LiFe« and court i j&taJfDocm! 
Too pregnant Virtue, mount^ to a Fhme* . " 

Taught diee to ftretch, and pimt for duly Tame. 
ShowM^ Cowards livanot^ by Extetft'of SreatH^/ \ 
But Heroes are inunorta!ue*d Ih Death. *""' • '. '* 
Yet the ftreight Boiinds of die MiiiiXUm fnrdre ' 
Did lately a too fpacions Circuit prdve: 
Not without Danger couldft thou range aloo^^ 
0*er Dens of Beafts^ and ^fid$ of raaied'Stoiie* 
Thy Mother's 'Weapons ftill thy VTeaknefs flmw, '' 
Kor canfl thou launch her Spear, or bend her low. . 
At my deaf Altars, batVdin Tears, Jhe &fi " ^'^ 
And wearies Echo with repeated Cries. 
While thee the fprightly Trumpet ches(rs from ^ 
With noble Noifc, fweet Difcord of die War/ ' 

Ah! heedlefs Youth, wilt thou unmindful die, 

- ■ * ■ t 

And to thy Parent oiily Grief fupply ! 






But that all Hviilg Honours might be paid, 
*Ro«nd her the Goddefs caft a dusky Shade : 
Shot from the Mount, and gliding chpfe to f^ 
In the ftiid Throng, unfccn, yet feeing all. 
Prom the Boy ^s Quiver, firft, his Darts unknown 
Gently Ihe flole, and fiird it with her own. 
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Vhich fiam'tl by Art Divine, ao Enor knew. 
And fcaiter'd certain Ruin where they fle«-. 
Then to defend liim from invading For«, 
She fptinklei with Ambroflal JDews !u« Horfc. 
Thii, tho' unable to ptef«rve his Breath, 
Unhaim'd Iccures him, 'till the Hour of Death. 
She adds too MyAiclc Sounds, wtiicli never fail, 
Soimds, which file leaches in ib' J£mo»Mn Vale, 
When foft by Night the fell Magicians tread. 
To drain the Poys'nous Herbs, or raife the Dead. 
He, wiih rich Stores of keener Arrows fraught. 
Swells to a proud Extravagance of Thought : 
Soldly the beaten Paths of Death forfakes. 
And crofs the Ranks wncommon Sbughter makes. 
Of all forgetful, wantonly he firays. 
And Heav'nly MiTchief fpreads ten ihoufand ways. 
Thus, the Getuliiin Mother's Care fucceeds. 
The Lion yonng with hunted Slood Qie feed,*, 
£ui when by Age his Nerves their Vigour gain. 
He fees his lengthcn'd faws, and riling Mane j 
At home for Tood he nobly fcorns lo ftay. 
And fcouTs the riaio, and tears iumfclf his Prey. 



C;he Track of Death, in order tell, 
i by lUc youthful Hei» fell. 
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Ci^^^itfi the'fivft HMpitf lltf ttt^fclecd^ ^l^^^^' 

Between hie Shield aiit iBevtf '^^dtMekeeSfc' 

Iix*d in his Thrott rii' entehitaitM ArrW'ffbbdi 

And Sacred Fire nn ctrieljuigdiio' hii Stood.' i 

But poor Earytim felt more cnld Sa^h^ * 

In his left tyt deep^iidt the HiilfUg^ ^ ' 

The hooked Foint om wli^'tiiie JlA%e dlrc^j '' * 

And tvith mad Fiuy on the Giter flew, ' 

But who agaihft CdWUal Arhw caa %ht'^ - » *"• ' 

Another Shaft iboii dmnfc his other L^lif; • - ' ' 

Involy*d in Daricnefs, ftiH he hunts aboti^* ' '"^ 

And blindly gropes to find HfJreuMgi iAt'J •^' *"^ 

'Till, ftumblii^<rera«aiiiionSief«i4Wty ^''"^ 

With iteaps of Slain h6 lay en'compafs'd'rounS. ■"**-- 

Stung with his bitter Anguilh, loud be roaf d> •■• J ^ 

And Death, for Eafe, from Friend oc Foe implof*d. 

The Sons of Abas next, a lovely Pair, - 

Brisk jirgtn, famous fbr-his Length of Hair, - -- ^ 

And Cydom^l, whofe too fweet Lobk&cdtfldtn^ 

A Sifter with a more than Sifter's Lo¥c. ■ '^^ ^' ' 

This, in hift Sidc'i«<er?^ the ^tal Wound," ■ ■ * 

■ - * . ■ • ■ ♦. 

That, with a Bart transfix*d his Temples totimi, •■ - • 

Here fhone the Point, the Feather there was fpy'd^ 

Butftreaming Qcire dHliU*d irom^ither Side. - 

Th' Inclement VidorS^^geliio Charms app^fe^ 

Kot Lamus *rcapes,'by Nature form*d to pleafe. 

lygdus. 
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Zygdui, as V3\n, on holy Wreaths prerum'J, 
As JEslut wiih Flow'r of Beauty blo'otn'.i 
Various tlie Shots, yet in one Ruin join, 
Lamus his Mouth, L"j%diti mourns his Groin ( 
While Tpringing j^olus, with filent Dcead, 
His fnowy From difcolour'J fees with red. 
Enbta gave to the fii-ft Waiiioi- Birth, 
EuiM, founded on n Hoping Eartli. 
The fecond from weil-peopled Thisbe came. 
Where Milk-white Doves beftow an endlefs Fame,' 
The third, again on the green Spartan Mead 
Shall ne'er the Choias of the Dancers lead. 

Thus he for Sport his Bow not idly bends, 
Eui fure Deftruftion on each Dart attends. 
Whizzing it cuts tlie Air, and fcarcely gone. 
Is by another urg'd more fwiftly on. 
To fpread fuch Defolaiion miglit demand 
A Legion's Labour, -not a fingle Hand. 
Now forwards he the winged Death direfts. 
Then glancing fideways, oblique Aim affcfls. , 

Sometimes, diiTemb ling Fear, he feems to flie. 
But fhooting backwards, the Furlueri di<^ 



The Jhtbans now With wrathful Wonder glow"d,f. 
And Vengeance on die yoimg Deflroycr vow'd. 
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Amphkm fifft to fiaotfaar-i &%e'gMre ^riMC, *. ,. ' 
Djriv*dfrom5^»«> Aiul¥aWy Infolentt -: . ;- 

Nor faw, what -fimire Caii&s lie flionldyMi - 
With Blood to finea the 4>«rvSMi FjdiL 

How loqg fliall we ciiy 'Rue -fefrepded lianfw 
Nor give thy Parents Privilege co'^wc^ } . 
From our Negleftj fond Bcj^ proud Faiieia9iri(t^ 
Swell in thf Breaft^ and fpaikle in t% E]r^ . 
While aach difdains M meet tk* iitfei|iial l4^ 
^y Meannefs tah, luid dtfpicaUy low. . 
Home to AnaimH flttdy Grovctt settfeti^; . > Vj . , 
And in mock-fight thy raw Companions bear. 
Here let grim Mars tn\9j the Toib of War; 
In dufty Triiimph roul iiis Iron Our. 
. Go^ wit^ Rulh-lances bloodle6 Conqneft gaioy 
And drive th* unbearded Squadron O'er the-91aiflu' 
But if vain Greatnefs be thy inad Oefincj 
Amidft a Throng of Hetoes toTxpire^ 
^ou of ifaiy hanghty Wilh ihdt be pofleft^ 
A manly Ana^flbaUlatl the ChiU to tOt. 

Swift AtdantA't . ton:fio move eeuiikl hw> 
But ftop*d Amfhion in his proud Career^ 
Aad crytl, ^heft Arm^ todg-fneii'd, J WipiOyi 
Tis not ihe ghUy <Mitfc'4rf'-i«>y4 
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And j^ what Boy. but Teems a Match delign'd 
For your weak H.ace„thc Di-(gs of Human-kbd t 

The vafl DiftmAion Is not undcrftood 

Berween the Thiban, afld ili' Anedian Blood. - 

My Mother, never, with a dmiikcii Throng, 

To Jolly Smehu! fquawl'd tlie Nightly Song. 

Crown'dwith uncomely Wreaths, nc'ei' led the Dance, 

Nor, cufl'd with Ivy, iliook th' inglorious Lance. 

My Infant Age with Exercife began. 

Toil ftrusg my Nerves, and early fhow'd the Man. 

Naked I us'd to ftem the foamy Tyde, 

Or ofi the pohfh'd Mirror faioothly glide ; 

Rejoyc'd the tawny Tiger to out-brave. 

And walk, unirembling, ihro" the dreary Cave. 

But why need I my hardy Deeds proclaim, 

A^s, worthy Heroes, raife my Mother's Fame. 

She whirls the Spear, or flioots the flying Prey, 

While your enervate Sires on Timbrels play. 

TUafc Taunts Amph'un did too far provoke> 
Impetuous he prepar'd a deadly Strobe ; 
But, llarting fndden from the blazing Sword, 
The Courfer wrth himfelf preferv'd his Lord. 
The Weapon ikunting fell| the harmlers Blow 
Balk'd the nulicwus fkaliwc of ihe Foe 
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Yet not cHfcotiragM from his ciM Thought^ . ' 
With double Pury he th^ Arca£4m feugjht | 
When fierce Dmna, now no more cpnoed'dL 
Shone to hisfjref^ at ^ foil leng^.reveal'^. 
Mdnalian lUram, by ftrift Friendflupty'd^ 
Was wont-ta clofe diie tender Warrior's S%Ies 
Him AtaUnta charg*d with all her Fears« 
Impower*d to check the Youth*s impemous YearStS 
An anxious Government : the G^ddefs took ; ^ 
His ^'r aad<^Figiire> .asd her dwa forfook* 

Enough, fbe cry *d, thy Prowls TlW^fy has f^t . 
Let the foft Mother the ftern Hero melt : ^ 

For her vouchfafe to live 5 new Toils forbear^ 
An$i reft thy (juardian Gods. awhile* from Care. 

Then he : 'Ah! let me but, my Friend, acqtitre 
One other liawre] ) I no more defire. 
The Fall of this Ufurper is decreed. 
Who proudly apes with his, my Moi!ey*d Steeds 
Who fcems in Purple Furniture to vie. 
And dares to brandifli Rival Anns oa high. 
A Prefent to my Mother I'll beftow« 
flis gilded Quiver, and his founding Bow. 
His Courfcr (hall for my own Ufe remaii\^ 
^is Robes :be pffQr'd in Diana's Fane. 

She 
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She lift'nin-, heard; iho' griev'd> yei faintly fmil'd 
At the fond, p!ea£jig Prattle of theChild. 

It cfianc'd, that Man obferv'd the doubtRil Fray, 
While, fecret, in a rofie Bow'r he lay. 
Where Beauty's Queen, profufe of heav'iily Charta*, 
The eonqu'rlng Goil held Captive in hire Arras. 
AmiJ the Plcjfuies of a fweet Embrace, 
She talk'd ol Cadmus, and Harmania's Race, 
Iq thore foft Minutes cliofe her Grief to JTgh, 
Whenhe cou!d.tioihi«3, [he could ask, deoj*. 



Then thus bffgun ; Sb«, mighty 'iParrior, Tec! 
The bold Aidiievemcnts of Virginity ! 
Not with the Shock of charging HoCti dirmay'd, 
In the mid Battel glows the Martial Maid. 
She fports in Mifchiel^ boumeoufly enciin'J, 
Our aace fall Viftims to her Ways and Mind. 
Are then your Virtues interchatig'd of latt } 
Mufl (he from bloody Fields reiuin in State, 
Wliile you inglorious o'er the dewy Lawn 
Chafe ilie fwifi Slag, or pierce the trembling Fawn '. 



To her Complaints a lifl'ning Ear he lent ; 
Then ftreightfrotnHeav'n down ruih'd th'Armipote 



1. 



iriAS^ 






Anger alone attended on liM Caer, ,. - 
Her Sifter Furies bbowrM tn die Van 
Thro* thickeft Troops he tb JOiami broke, 

ff * 

And in afurly Tone, tbip^rfoiir, ipoke; 

- My Father giret not thee to ftray the Fighrl 
Timely retire* and Safety feek by Flight : 
Or elfe this Arm can ghaftlier Terror fpread. 
Than PaUas, aided by her Gorgm Head. 



What Courfe for Pmdence (hall the Zfe&nrfte^^f 
The God of Battels, this way, Ihakes his Spear^ 
There J9v$*$ Comniandf, tf di{bbey*d, deftr^f^ 
And here, th' approaching Ruin of the Boy.'. 
She bliifli'd for Sorrow, ta be fbrc'd to yidi^ ' 
And in difdainftil Murmurs left the Field. 

Gruff Mars (urvey'd the Theban Army 'ronnd^ 
'Till from Orion fprung^ he X>rjas found : 
Gigantick Dryas, prone to vengeful Ire, 
JEre fincc the Scorpion bit his hiftful Sire, 
Who by Dtana*s Wrath receiv*d We Fiite, 
Thence he purfucs her Friends with reftlefs Hate^ 
None of Arcadian Growth he glad woald fpare. 
And thins the Ranks, and leaves the Monarch bdre; 



They, 
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Ttiey, who oa cold CylUne m'd to dwell. 

Or on Tegean Hills. )iratnifcuous fell. 

Tli'M^pma Suceoui's, pan, ignobly flje. 

And part maintain their Poflf, anil gieaily die. 

Stilt the young Leader ihinks he can fiiccecJ, 

With his weak Arm muft the huge Dry-is blee*! ; 

Tho' much-fa tigu" J, from Troop to Troop he rovcl 

And wiihoui Realoa likes, ov difiipprovei. 

Fate would not fi-ize him by a quick Surprize, 

A thoiifand direful Prefages arift. 

And gloomy Vapours ovcvrpi'tad his MiiiJ, 

Forerunning Omens, when Death ftalks behind. 

Now o'er hii leflVn'i Train his Eye he call. 

And the true 'DiKtiti there beheld ai laft. 

He longs fos Reft, he finds his Strength decay. 

And ileal by fenfible degrcos awa.y. 

nis Quiver, whofi.- rich we^ht gave Pain before. 

Gives greater now, exhaufleJ of its Store. 

No bnger Dreams of Manliood feed his Joy, 

But to lirtufelf he, /ighiiig, owns the Boy. 

A chilling Fear ran curdling thro" his Biood, 

When Drjji rais'd his Shield, and threai'ning flood. ' 

As the Strymonijrt Swan, while from above 

Comes foiiGng down th' Imperial Bird of S'mj*, 

Tain would in th' op'ning Bank its Body hide. 

And clap its Fiiuoni clofe on cither Cde : 
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So he, confimiided widi tht UAjc %Ui ^ ' * > 



.r -« 



Of Dryas, trembled, 'Widr ab left i1rf!lj|^:' 
Kor Rage enTu'di but flioit he draw hft iMcatir ' 
With (hhr'ring Horrors, fiich n wait Oft'liMtiL 
Howc'cr to Trivia he b^tns ioj^fg* '-- /* ^ 
All-pale he Ihooti, and makes a fiiHf Bfi^»^ ^ -^ 
Then the tot^h Eiigh he more intttMjprtlt^'' 
The diftant Horns approached, and tovcb'd hb, Breai|^ 
When a broad Speat* by his ftrong Foe spplfM^ 
bid his ftretch'd Bow-ftrif% in At nSift diVUr. . 
The Nerve thus broke> his Handt'wdtt ^itdtA'ffPopni. 
And peaceful dropM the featherM Buaim^^itnu ^ 

His Courfer's Reins unchecked, his Ainu}q|MHi|^ 
He raves impauent of the yawning Wimai, .i 

Which his Right Shoulder (bow^dwidijBiiclIy Griict]^ 
And foon a fecond ^d his Left deface* . - -. 

A third untoward Blow with deadly force, • . * ' 
Ciit the hind Sinews 6f hi* bounding Horie.. ~ ■ ^- ' 
Then Drydi dyM, and what fesms ftrange to tdt,'. 
Of Wounds UDConfcioHS wonder'd why he ftll^ 
Long flnoB thefeciM Author was^too plaiii> ■ ^ 
A* Go'ddefs rarely loves to Areat in vain* ' 

But the thin remnant of a num'<otis Store> 
Arcadians on their Shields their Mafter bore«« 
His fimpje Age his owA Life fondly fcorn*d> 
But the maiin'd Courfer^ as he fell> he mourn'd. 

His 
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His loofen'J Helin his paler Chetks difplaj ■J, 

The Ro{es wither, and the Lillics fade. 

Beauty by flow degrees, tho' forc'd, retires. 

And ev'ry Grace unwillingly expires. 

The fleeting Soul they labour'd to retrain. 

Thrice pluck'd his Hair, thi ke ftrctch'd his Neck invaio. J 

For the fweet Youth ev'n Ihebans Tears beftow'd. 

While purple Streams from his fair Bofom flow**}. 



Into ihefe Words at lengtfi he faintly broke, 
Wi;h ilTuingi Sobs long Iht^ling ere he fpofce. 



DerctHS, tny DilToKicion now draws near. 
Do thou my Mother's drooping Sprits ch«er. 
Already fbe (if i prefage aright) 
III Dreanu, or Omens, has beheld tiiis liglir. 

'. Be artful, pioufly fufpend her Grief, 

Nor tell her fudden, that you loft your Chief, 

I Mind, thai her Hands no fatal Weapon bear. 
When you, compell'd to fpeak, the Truth declare 
Then fay, he, dying, bad me thus relate, 
Alas! my Mother, I deferv"d my Fate, 

I Perverfe I liften'd to the War's Alamis, 

Nor could [hyTears prevent the Choice of Armt, 

I In the hot fight I fought not thy Repofe, 

tiQl'd amidft the tbickefl of the Toes. 



pr -'4. T ** 
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Lite dicfli, A^ SMice •£ dl thy: ttfltMlMM^ 
AAdiDth*offeaiiDgMy^^^:i^ ^ 

No mor^ fipon iUqp ZgitKiiif ipflMhii ^1^^ 
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Vaft Clouds of IM iire;4priil%« 4Mtfc|bL' .> m^ 
i^or hear dMr ftmtts of wmf pim'tt %ifuir3Ml ».' " 
Preeziag i He oa dw c«U XMrii^niiiiiyjf^!! ; • 
Thy iMeace lamimmam^ AttMMr r;«v ^ 

i O .CalCtt ray JBSnr ArCSIIV MKl^nHliJBiE^.MML: . . // 

Yet take« dear Parent, take this leif|th of Hair, 
Por the trfaslttliN^ ttoftwl tort Miff ifci ^i ^ rl 
tW flreKfasi^oiit bit HaAd^. WttM l^aMb' y/ 
Thefe Locks thou SiHj lov'dft t^ CoM|j|l^ hi fitfd^ 
My Frowaidadt^^ii^-^miayft 
Thefe thp« miblc»& Obfe<)aaes mtjiAnHuat V * ^ 
Butch! beware^ thatnose^ by fatOl Ct)init|i»iU; > 
Blunt my keen iOart^ wilb an vmfmiAs^i BmJ^ 
Or with my Dogs ag«in the Woods fiirfolmdi». • - -. ' 
Or dare to inynve ihe hsadk hr^xkt ikioad. 
To Flames this iucklefe Armour 1 reigis^ 
Or hang it at th' ungrate^ Jriv'm"^ .^hcrnc. . 
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In Amorem Toms 6c Ifid'ts, 

^JTmj'ba Ifi* i'u^u'das Agrai Hum Ula pinrrat, 
i « Incalmr madidti Tamils amert Dee, 
Serpit Amans tac'ifm, finutfiijue brach'ia dream 

Fuadit, V JEftrna Fxdert janglt aquas. 
Kune Tarrttis idem, c Ltmti daiur unHS utriqut. 

Nee dolneri Vices lUe, vel l\\a.fuai. 
Tamus amar quiiijuid fxa dukis amaverai Ifis; 

El ^ued Tamus mmu, Tainuc 1:7- ICts Amant. 
^am tuilam agiufca! Tamij nuli*Jf Ifidis undjim -, 

Commune Iinperiiu» Taaifis ums haitt. 



Imnmed" 



-Anno 170S, 



WH I LE thro' tlw Flow'ry MeadsgUd /jfj ftra 
£namoui''<l Ttmt puifu''! the lovely JvUid -. 
With filent Hafte to her Embraces flies. 
And on her Bofom (uiIk in cndkfs Blifs. 
N»w both fo one, ojic fruitful Bed ftill bears. 
Alike the happy Change h Uii and Hers. 
Tame, what his chaiinii^ ifii loves, enjoys { 
What's Tame's delight, alike i> Htri and his. 
So One, fo happy in their UNION grown ! 
Like Britain's felfj in X64»m iJity'ri two btu On: 



1 



Martial. Lit- tc5. Ep. \f. 

IMITJtED. 

Vkdm tpu fdcumt Siothnm, 
^Homdiffim MMtiaUs hdc funt, dec* 

By ihi fame Hawd* 

T* Enjoy jojsf life in Hapi^efsv 
My Friend^ the Ways and Meant are thtft^ 

Befcendcd Wealthy a fimitfiil Fann» . ' 

An Houfe by Scite and Strudure warm ; 

Still void of S^ife. Your Drefs ftOI plaini 

But unafFe^ed^ neat and clean. 

Alike at Peace in Head and Heart> 

And vigorous Health in ev'ry Part,* 

Truth without Crafty a Friend^ or two»' 

}uft fuchj and only fuch^ as you. 

A Table with cheap Plenty fpread $ 

^here Healthy and no Bifeafe^ is fed. 

Still fober Nights, yet free from Cares^ 

A Bed, that Luik nor Sorrow (hares i 

Where pleafing daily Labours give 

Unbroken Sleeps from Ten to Five. . 

Froai 
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Trom funher VieWJ entirely fiee ; 



And ihus while all your Hcuri arc pafti 
Hor tcnrs, nor W^/«i for your La0. 



SONG. 

By /if fame 'Hand. 

CnaiLLIS the Young, the Fair, the Gay! 
J^ The Yeutli that fain would fpoil ycj 
Gives you at once the SImh* of Mdy, 
And ripei; Slujb of July, 

Whiift thus the foothing Rogue prepares 

His Phiilii for his Pleafitres ; 
Learn, Fair one, htne* t' efcape- lus SoareSj 

And Cave your (airefl Treafures. 



" Tiie Blofoms by too hot a Taint 
I ■' Soon droop, and fait ncglefted j 

■ «• And Fruit that has a Maggei in't, 
K^L" Hawevet Fair's reieded. 

1 
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CONTEMPLATION 

ON 

N I G H T. 

By Mx.Gjf r. 

WHeflhec amktt the Qloom of K^ 1 ftn;^ 
Or veof giai Ejnes; «>f <7 reffohrkig I£iy, 
Still Nature's yasioiis Face inidrms aqr Sesfc^ 
Of an all-wife, all-pow'rfuj f rt^videoccL; 

When the gay Sun dx£blVes the breaking Nigbt> ' 
And paints the diftant £afteca Hills with Ligtttj 
Colour rcturn*> the Plains thei« Liv'ry wear; 
And a bright Verdure cloaths tile finDtog. Year -;, 
The blooming FlowVs with op'ning Beauties gloWj 
And grazing Flocks their miUty Fleeces ihow» 
The barren Clifts^ with- chalky Fronts, arifc. 
And a pure Azure arches o'er the Slues. 
But when the gloomy Rcign of Night returns, 
Stript of her fading Pride all Nature mourns : 

The 
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TTie Trees "no more tbeir wonted Verduic boafl. 
But weep in dewy Teas iKeir Bcwty bft> 
Ko difiant Laadskijra diaw our ciiiion Eyes, 
V^r.ipt in Night's Robe ibe whole Creation lies. 
Yet ftiUj ev'o Now, while Darknefs ctoaihs iItc Lan^ j 
We view the Traces of th'Ahnighty Hand; 
Millions of Sears in Heav'n"s wide Vault appear. 
And wiih new Gloriti hitng the bowuiiicrs Spltarc 
The Sil>^r Mooa her Weflern Cotidi fbrfakes. 
And o'er the Skies het nightly Circle make^. 
Her folid Globe beati back the funny Rayt, 
And to the Vorld her borrow'd light repayi, ■ 

Whether ihWe Snrs dial cvink^n^ Lufkre faiij; 
Ate Suns, 3\t& volluig WwUs ihofe Siuis attend^ 
Man may CoD|«du(e, and new Schemes- declare. 
Yet all hij Sjriiemi bar Conjedures are ; 
Jtut this we fcnow, iliat Heav'n's Eternal King, 
Who bid this Univerft firom Kothtng fptingj 
Can at his Wuri bid nuns'rous Worlds appear. 
And riiing Worlds tlV AlL-pow'ciiilmr^ QkalLh«ar. 



All hunun Kaiure ozg&t^ Sleep ucpairs. 
Unbinds the Mind, and foftens all its Cares; 
With Sleep the wearied Hind his Strength renew*, 
A^ the nexi Mom bis conftant Ta&k purfucs. 



2J1 ^ o sncJL ^ 

Vben 10 the Wefteni Main ^ Sob' ikOto^i 
To other Laiktt i lifing Dtj lie Itadf^ 
The fpreadiog Dttwn the wstchfiil Shepherd (jfits. 
The wakeful Plocks front their waml Fdds lanSs, 
Refrefh'd^ the Peasant feekt his early ToiI> 
And bids die Plough correft ^ fiHow SdS. 
Vhile we in Sleep V Embraces wafte the M%hi^ 
Ti« dimes opposed enf 07 Meridian Lsgbrt ^ 
And ^?riiea their Clime tiie bofie Son fbrfaket^' 
With ns again the rofie Morning wnkesi • 

Each fleeps in heahhfiil Eafe dnll N^ht awtf. 
And ncidier Clime laments his abftnt lUy; ^ 

When the pure Soul is from die fiodf Bamt^ 
Ko more Ihall K^t's alternate Keign be known i- *. 
To bleft Abodes ihe fwiftly fixoots away. 
And in tkofe R^ons drinks Eternal Day ^ 
The Sun no more Ihall rolling Light beftow> 
But from th' Ahnighty Streams of Glory flow. 
Oh^ may Tome nobler Thought my Soul employ^' 
Thaji empty^ tranfient> fnbhmary Joy! * / 
The Stars (hall drop^ the Sun ihall lofe his Flame^ 
fiut tbou^ O God^ for ever flune the Samc^ 



A 
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Y M 

T O 

£ iV £/ J 

FROM THE 

: Greek of S A T H O. 

I. 

IMmoria! Vtnus, to whofc Name 
Millions of Altars daily flame; 
Daughter of 3*^'< whofc flatt'rmg Art 
Knows well to wound a Wreccli't Heart} 

i| SAfh» to you direds. her Prayers : 
AffliA not thus my Soul with Carei^ 

I But all 1 expel ihiB raging fain, 
Kor let my Wilhes prove in vaui. 

j II. 

' If Miferies your Pity move. 
If Safh* has deferv'ti your Love, 
Hear me, and eafe a loctur'd Mind,. 



N 



lOiU, 



I you 5 



, be kind , 



V^hea Kvf fway'd your gendt Breaft^ ' 
And me above my Hdpet yon bleft. -^ 

III. ■ . ." 

Hither from Hmv% you took your Waj^ 
Tor ever Sacred be that Bay $ 
To^r wanton Birds the Charfot drew. 
Like L^htmng tbro' the Clouds they Bew, 
V^ith opening Vings they cut the Air, 
And left on Earth their. Heavenl]^ Care ^ 
Then fwiftly back your Sparrows 'flxe> * 
And waft die' C^hafiAc 10 file SkiCk 

IV. 

A pleafing Smile your Rce adorn*d} 
You ask'd the Caifr ftv wlri«h T rnoom^^ 
Twas then thefe j*y*d V#fd^ yo» ftid. 
Why docs mf Safk^ feelt mf Aid ? 
If Love iMift^i tats caiK*d your Faih> 
You Ihall not fue ibFifie-ia vain; 
The Youth whdfe- Graces you adninre. 
Shall burn again witb equal ^e $ 
Doom'dj tho* he atoir yiour Paffion ffies,'. 
A certain Vidim to your Eyes. 

V. 

O Venus, wifh propidaus Garfv 
Indulge my Flame^ veceiye my Prayer ^ 
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The Torments of uncertain Lare, 
From my foft bkedicg Hcact remove -, 
Ah ! with yoBT own rellftl((« fire. 
Your dying Votary infpirej 
Do thou, bright Godders, grant Succeft,. 
My Numbers fliall thy Sower confrfs. 



loHTth Boak 0/ LUC AN. 



By Mr. TICK ELL. 

Csefii-, fkawng fefthrd tt p^e FaitH « Pereh^ * 
and Airaoiiw, Pompej't LUMliMnu m SpinJ ««<? 
camffii mar the Enetay in thi famt Fuld. Tht 
Btk^tw of liiiir Svidkn, At thett ftt'ing aird 
ktu-wimg en* dnetiitr, is ikt SniitS ef tht feliawii^ 
Virfei, 

THEtB. aneient Friends, as now they nearer drew^ 
Pi-eparM for Pight thewond"ringSo!diersknew jd 
Brother wifh Brother in unnat'ral Stnfii. 
And the Son arm'd againft the Father's Life: 
Cnrft Crn\ War ! then Confcience fivft was feir. 
And the toi^h Vetcran'i H«ire began to melt. 



t^6 P ETICjt L 

Fix*d in dumb Sorrow all atonce they ftand^ 
Then wave (a Pledge- of Peace) th^ guildefs Hajxfi 
For Vent Ten thoufand ftn^lii^ Paflions move. 
The Stings of Nature, and the Pai^s of Love. 
All Order broken,, wide their Arms they throWj 
And run, with Tranfport, to the longing Foe y 
Here their long-loft Acquaintance Neighbours claim. 
There an old Friend recalls his Comrade*s Name^ 
Youths, who in Arts beneath one Tutor grew, 
Rome rent in twain, and Kindred Hofts they vi«W* 

Tears wet their impious Arms, a fond Relief,, 
And KifTes, broke by Sobs, the Words of Gritfi 
Though yet no Blood was fpilt, each anxious Mind 
With Horror thinks on what his Rage defign*d. 
Ah! generous Youths, why thus, with fruitlefs Paia^ 
Jjeat ye thofe Breafts > why-gulh thofe tyes in vain> 
Why blame yeHeav'n, and charge your Guilt on Fate? 
Why dread the Tyrant, whom your felves make great? 
Bids He the Trumpet found > the Tnmipet fl^ht. 
Bids He the Standards move > refufc the Fight. 
Your Generals, left by you, will love again, 
A Son and Father, when they're Private Meuv 

KiixdConccrd, Heavenly-born! whofe blifsful Rvign 
Holds this vaft Globe in one furrounding Chain,. 

WTjofc 



MISCELLJNIES. i)7 ' 

.XPhofe Laws tlie jarring Elements controul, 

Aad knit each Atomc clo(« from Pole to Pole ; 

Soul of tlie World', and Love's Eternal Spring! 

This lucky Hour, thy Aid, fair Goddefs, bring: 

This lucky Hour, ere aggravated Crimes 

Heap Guilt on Guilt, and doubly ftain the Tiines. 

No Veil henceforth for Sin, for Pardon none ; 

They know their Duty, now their Friends are known. 

Vain With: from Blood liort miift the Refpite he,^ 

New Crimes, by Love inhanc'djtliis Night fliall fee : V 

Sucb is the Will 9f Faie^ aad fuch the hard Scuee. ) 

"Twas Peace. From either Camp, now void of Fear, 

The Soldiers mingling c)iearful Fcafts prepare : 
On the green Sod the ■ftiendiy Bowls were crown" 
And hafty Ban(|uct5 pil'd upon the Ground: 
AroB&d the Fire they talk; one Ihows his Scart, 
One tells what Chance Erft led him to the Vara 3 
Their Stories o'er the tedious Night prevail. 
And the mute Circle liftens to the Tale. 
They own they Foughr,bui fwear they ne'er could Ham 
Deny their Guilt, aad lay the Blame on Fate ; 
Their, Love revives, 10 make them guiltier grow> 
t-iivd Bleffing, tut to heighten Woe. 
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s 1 '*' 



- - \ 



The jealpni Qm»iai *>mlM te I.ii|Wui'*U ■ 
Swift, with Om an^afc; Mi U p id H i- y ili^ ^h^ 
Jrom:catt lii. Cwip 3ie AnwiMip'ftoaBt' <&»»> 

Cuts ckfpingfiiBiiriUfairiQr'wiih'hb^R^^ 

Tkentfatuli»«r.mhbreft»t)ur. '^ Q^hth^ 
^ Ofa! fiilfe toiPMN^, BoaiheSMirtrKiune! 
«' Can ye hoc^oiiqiwi; ye d^gdniMCttiiab*! 
^ Ohi3Ke«t lindls ^tb «» that M«l».-ketaaiuii. • ^ 
^' What? wni ye owa, while ye can wkU the Swwid' 
^^^ A U^dStsmdaid^ dddill'^jilf X^Md^^ ^ ' 
^' Shall Jie be liiiM to take you intoi^Iacc 
'f Amongft his Slaves, tnd grant yoa^e^ial Grace"! ' 
^' What } {kail my Life be begg*d > iB^oriotts^Thoiq^ 
*' And Life abhorrM, -oh fuch Gonffiicxbhs boag^trf * 
'' i;hel%ils,^we boar, «iyTrieHdfl;«re'not9brl%' 
^ Too m0asi'a'!Krffle in fuch a di^efidfiil Strife; 
<f But Peace would lead «o SenHknde'^iiS Sfnine, 
f" A&tir Amdcm^iit, and a ^ecloiil Wame; 
" Never hti Maft^i^rd' tbe Ifoa Ofc; 
*^ Mtin^Mom-ilie Trchch, lo'r'fffcitMifie'MtyToW^/ 
" Nc*er hafl the SteeB tit Hafrneft *<i^tfcB*larfB, ^ 
'^ Or Fleets encounter'd on th^ unftable Main 5 



re 
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[tpw'di 



' Were Ufcj were Bicaili, with Fame t»^ compar' 
' Or P«ce to glorious Liberty prefertU 
' By guilty Oaths the ht^ile Army bounJ, 
' Holds laft its impious Fdtch, and SLiaAs its < 
' Arc you p«riidiuiis, who erpouTBtheXawi, 
' And Trayiots only in i Righteous Cnufe! 
' Oh Shame ! in vain through Nations &r and wide, 
' Thou tall'ft the crowding Monarchs to thy Side, 
' Fall'n Pomfiy I wliile thy Legions here betray 
" Thy cheap-J>o(ight Life, and treat thy 



Fame ^ng^l 
turns. ^^H 



He ended fienre. T4ie Soldier's Ange 
His Blood fiiei upward, and his Borom 



So, hap'ty tam'J, the Tiger bears his Bands, 
Lefs gi-imly growls, and licks his Keeper's Hands ^ 
But if by chance he taftes forbidden Gore, 
He yells amain, and makes his Dungeon roar. 
He glares, he foams, he aims a defperate Bounds 
And his pale Mafter fiies the dangerous Ground. 

Now Deedi are done, which Man might charge ari^ie 
On flubborn Face, or undifceriiii^ Night, ^^H 

Had not their Guilt the lawlefs Soldiers kaowni ^^H 
And made the whole Malignity theii own. ^^| 



Tt*. 



J40 ' ^& Eri^j£''^ .;[ 

Tht Borfij die [SeilttMtTalflet teK'*hh- Gbk. ' | 

And Breafts are ftabb**]. dm inn enbnic'd befbfCf ' 

Pity awhile didr Huub from Slangbm kept, 

Jawant tliey groan'd, wdj u they jArett, dier-weft, 

But cverf Blow flidrwtferii^ Rige 'aflilitf« 

In Murder burdeaj, and to Skioi ioitrw. 

Crowds charge on Crowds nor Frfeodi tfae&r FrienJi 

defcry. 
But Siret by Sons, end Soni by Fatfien 4ie. 
Bieck, inonarou* Rage ! each, with wi&tnlem Crie^ 
Dragi his flatn Friend be&re the Geimai'f Eye*, 
Exulu in Gnilt, that throws the bol^ Sfaame 
On PtmfTf't Cuife, ud btoti the MM* XDune^ 
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Funeral df Queen MART, 

Written ia the Year 1695-. 
By Mr. Steele. 

THE Days <>f Man are doonTd to IPain and Strife^ 
Quiet and Eafe are ^orngn to our Life $ 
Ko Sitisfafkton is, below> fincere^ 
Pleafure it ifelf has fomething that's yer/^re: 
But long- the ikkle^ wayward Bn>i/S!r ifle 
Its Sorrows did with flattcnng Joys beguiles 
To wild Excefs their Frantick Humours flic, . 
While WILLIAM'S JJQwing Fortunes buoy 'em liigh z 

M ^^>^ 
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But a cUl IMIiip^ m4 FwalMfr fi£w,«tt ^ 
Bf Draad MA KIAU MM^MU >- 
Their wonted Losarjr all Ofden laar^ 
-Wnh Jo7nt-<paftpt to>betiKirSdrai^/iMii #pmi 

Prom diftant Homes Ae i^ifyMf Jir# Aw cdn^ 
A M^mimg W$M attends her to the TjOibbt 
The Poor^ Her Ftrft and Deepeft Mowiiers arc^ . 
rirft in Her Tkmigh^, and Eariieft.in HeT Caops 
All. Hai^ in Hand with common FriewBy V^oc^ 
In Poverty^ our JXaiJvi -f^tate, t}i^ fo^ . * ,1 
Some whom uaftable Errors did engi^ , j 

By .I^ury ifi YdnA^ to Me^Mfi ^t |^-JVp- q 
Some who haUTfrgin Vows'fer wedlodit *""""" 



And whcre> they Help expe&ed^ found a Y9k$i 
Others who in their Vant> feel double' Weight 
From the Remembrance o£ a PUntf^s Sate^ 
There Mothers waUc, who oft defpatring ftdod, 
PiercM with th^r <^i^£Mits^deafai|;g^S^4fr.^i9od| < 
Then to a Dagger ran* with threat^MiK^f^ \ 
To ftab their Bofonis, and «> iiuih |lieir4fnasj; 
But intheTbpugbtthcy ftopp*4, Aim\l4^^^^imii 
Threw downthe6t«^l^ :W4 P«^% <WWf. : : * 
The Innocenu their JT^tnt^f AoiY^ ^W»W» 
^^mile at their JFote, nor kuc^tliey me |» 4iv9 ^ . ' 

r 
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TJiefe modfft "Wsnts had ne'er "been underftoo 
But hyidA R i^'s CKJMHij tJ be good^ 
Hone on ilicir Start now caft a I'liying Ey*, 
Hear their CoinpI^'itiK, or wi" tlieir Wan: Topplyj ' 
They move aa iT tliry vftr^, ■ (0* Heep's their Moaojl 
Not only ta Her Grave, btit ,o torfr own ; 
^Tbitt were Relief, but ceMiin^ Days ihey mourn, 
Opprefs'd with Life, indjutrfiiUo return. 

With Dread Concern, tlie Aivfitl Sennie came, 
Tlieir Griif, a> all their PalHons, it the fame. 



The next Aflettibly diflipnes oiir Fears. 
The Stilly Menrning Throng of Britijh Peers ( 
There, h each Member skill'd, and able known 
For cv'ry weiglity Purpofe of i Throne ^ 
T" adorn, or to defend their Native Ifle, 
Or Jarring Neighbour Slates to reconcile , 
But moft from Ormittd'i Port out Souls we ciicai 
And Hecatomb* expefl for every Tear; 
For to the Foe is certain 'Vengeance fent. 
When Heroes /«ffr, and (he Brave Umtnt^ 
To one their every Charafter may fall, 
Sommfrt, th'accompKfh'dTonguewhich fpeaks 'cmiRj 
That ctmprehenjkt Man unstill'd in naught. 
With all the Arts of Learn'd Affemblics fiiughi 




■>■ ■ 



m Ai 



His JtdgiiielitQ«kkaMiSwld«i^fi(>^^ 

He can thcjr.diflRue«t;Pairm atoaG|p::dl^eaf^ 

Sut now^umb SoffoWf reprdems *(enl inoif>^ 
ThancVrJiif Ppv|Mi^jBbqpiaicelMAfe%^ vfr.- 
Thoifh whiM Ut Ltpt withAtirhrtyyafetiifeiito 
rh^W^lfs 4s fiUitt, aihimrdfitimf.: i ' 

Now tU are l^uft, yon* WoniProvi Miiittpprtnrfc 
Ve yield to Gdy Dlftnfs and cbmel^ Teaff 5- .. 
n7i4rj / A Name defign'd by Nannv Chid^ 
T' invite to Jiy, or TCOondk to' GriO^r^ r,r v 
The GroTs of Men were to. coarfe Ufiss Borq,, 
But Hcay'n made them Creation to. iirfini.i 
With mixM dlfturb'd Deligist by ail is feei|» 
His MrumgViaitUktXa and ^ Sl»4^it^.}fy^^ 
Kag^, Pity* .«ad DtiHaio at'oncewjb ittaiKA, n.''^ •/' 
In the dlftroBii Beauties of his Face^ n ;: ^ ; ;C' 
We meafure iiis eack Step, each Motion ficui. 
The Grkfpf Woman ! but the Sinwk of Jdziri - ' 
To fuch an Height his (Vroln AfBi^ona grow^ v- -'^ 
H* infpires the Steed lie leads with .Human Woe s_: 
"The Gintr^Hs Beaft l^oks bi^k to*s Purple Side, . 
And now Ummts, wfa^t was before his ,Prid$ s -. 



No 
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No-more at Voke of Menial Mufiirfc bounds. 
He feds iVeiu Pajfnns as die Triimpcl founds ; 
Nor knows what Power hi) Courage dole away, 
Hat heaves into b^ ^'ghs when he woulJ Ke'i^h. 
Here at a Stand our wcary'd Sorrpw fecms, 
Rack'd with new Forms, and cortur'ttwiihEtireiTies]. 
Ere tliis fad Triumph paft we found RctieC 
Cominu'd AnguiQi loft the Senfeof Grief; 
But ilill the Chariot fainting Force AippljM, 
Anew we all reviv'd, anewwcdy'dj 
Grief did all Bounds ambitioufly deny, 
Swell'd every Breaft, andToelted evury Eye. 
Lo ! Death himfelf! See him Triumphant ride! 
Ia> ! the Grim B*ii>£ moves with rullen Pride ; 
His Jaws arc glutted for ih'enfuing Year, 
He'll Ihun our Cities, and our Armies jj-a re .■ 
The Mourners pbc'd on hii^h with Looks dejeft. 
With down-intended Looks oui" SouJs direA, 
Gold, Purple, TiffUe, Cro-aai Eacham the Siglit, 
And move oar Griefs that uj'd to give Dtl'i^ht. 
There drowfle Gems iheir Nature know no more. 
But gather Darkm/s now. ai Li^ht before ; 
There all that's Bright i'th' widtnv'd World is feen,. 
' Too iaim t'exprcfs, ev'n the De^aritd ^ttn. 



M , 



Ko Mortri fieiatf 7«t reddle in Eye; ' 
The next br^ht Ob{«Qt pA iild|teaid V< 
But as the Jair-onet litfich^ the kugiU e fl t ig Sow -^^ 
Infpires a imm ftknaiti'XiiirfJt^lVWr > ' ^ / 
One UniveHal Face dieir Mflbft*#W^ ^ - ■ ■ ' ' '^ 
But 2>«riy Kidtt y iWtli'iieKaafliffjr Hm;^ -' '^ 

In Her AfBifiiM tsdcftf aft ta>fM Stttte, 
Something fo very £#199 y^ ft^-GMi^ 
Ko iingle Caufct (••i^fiirvMriSrngf covM fefi^,;' 
She Weeps jis S^«^^'AANMI^^Md t fHMfel^'^ 
To clofe the Pomp, the'Kfr' AMnfiJadietldbb^ - 
Appear tni^'Amg^t tke^c^r^V^uiiEyj^i^^ 
Their doildea SfliMff^ fpaft'BMVjil^ 
The glittering KfiferierctrifcduHbXlfe - 
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Who tharthcfe pafl^ng OMStjjiui^ b^ 
Wouza e*er beCere tHs #ere ^tverj^fjimtri 

•■ • • 

That very <^cen, whom Heavii fd H(«^||imf' 
A Cy-^u'», in the fame Place where, iwwi a'GWK*f 
1 fee Her yet. Nature and Fortime's Mtfe; 
A Stefttr GracM Ker Hand, a JTiajf hleAr'SSde^ 
Coeleftial Ydmh and Beauty did idi^ ' 
JEcftatick Vifion to the coldcft' Iteait^ 
We faw fidlr Children ihodd fnc^ed fieix ^yV 
And future Monarchs round her Table play. 
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TSti People's AccUmacioDS iwid the Skies, 

"Hw ecchoing FinBOntenr returita ilicir Criw. 

She unconcern'd and carders all the while. 

Rewards their l9ud ApplauCes with a Smiky 

Witli eafie Majefty, and HumMe Slate, 

Smiles at tiie irifie PuWer, and knows its d.itp. 

What being prov'd fg furioully endia'd, 

Jor Power oaeh Marn afum'd, each Nighi rtjigs'^f 

So ihort a Period to Her Glories giv'n, 

Tli« Crimi of Fate, and the Reproach of Hcav'u '. 



. But to rtie Caaed Fane the Pomp is led. 
The Wide CapaeUuj PaUce of the Dead, 
Vhat Hands eommit die Beautcoui, Good and Jull, 
The Dearer Part of WILLIAM, to the Dull! 
In Her hi» VSul Heat, his Glosf lies. 
In Her the Monarch liv'd, in Her he Dies. 
One was their Soul while he feciii^'d Hcc Reft, 
War's Hardlhips feem'd Luxurious to his Bread i 
And he Abroad, no Peace Repofe could yield ; 
She felt the diflaot Dangers of the Field. 
No form of State makes the Great Man forego. 
The Task due to her Leve, and to Hit Wee -, 
Since his kind Fraine can't the large Suffering bear. 
In Pity to his Pcoplf, he's not here: 
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Tor to the mighty Lofs we now receive. 
The next AiSi^Hon were to fee him Critvi, 



THE 

COQJJET MOTHER 

AND 

COCiUET DAUGHTER. 



SONG. 

AT the clofe of the Day, 
When the Bean-flowV and Hay 
Breathed Odours in cv'ry Wind: 
Love enlivened the Veins 
Of the Damfels and Swains 5 
Each glance and each adion was kind; 

II. 
Molly, wanton and free, 
Kifs'd, and fat on each Knee^ 



foiidf 
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Fond ecftafie fwam in her Eyes. 
See,, thy Mother is near^ ^ 

Hark ! She calls thee to hear 

What Age and Experience advife. 

III. 
Haft thou feen the blithe Dove 
Stretch her Neck to her Love,. 

All glofly with FUrple and Gold^ 
If a Kifs he obtain. 
She returns it again : 

What follows, you need not be told. 

IV- 
Look ye. Mother, flie cry'd,. 
You inftrud me in Pride^ 

And Men by Good-manners aire woa 
She who trifles with all' 
Is lefs likefy toUYL 
Than fiie who but trifles with one.'. 

v: 

Pr^ythee, MoUij, be wife. 
Left by fudden furprize 

Love ihould tingle in ev*ry Vein ; 
Take a Shepherd for Liftj 
And when once you're a Wife, 

You fafely may trifle agaim 

M 5 VI Moll'^ 



Then 111 foon b« a SkUe^ : . j ,;:, , .-i;.' ■ .-, 
OU Rtitr bat QM ia Ut Qftn, ^ ^ 

But I tboi^ aU 7M Vtrti ' 

Chore a Mao lor you lifttr 
■And trifled no mom w)dt' t^ reft, , ; 
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ROM THE 



Elector of Bavaria 

T O T H E 

FRENCH KING: 

AFTER THE 

BATTEL of RAMILLIES. 



TriJIt fetis munus : ijm: in'tm fua prdia -uiilus 
Commemeritn vtUt r rcfiram tamtn erd'tni, nic lam 
Turfi full i/iiui, quam comtndijfe decorum j 
Magnaque dat neiit Teruui fiUli* V i c t o a. 

OviJ. Meiam. Lib. j 



Printed in ihe Year 1717. 
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To the Right Honourable 

WILLIAM COWFER, E% 
LORD KEEPER 

O F T H E 

GREAT-SEJI 

E N G L A N 

M Y L O H D, 

|ONE of the Profcffion, ovc. 
which Your Lordfhip prefidcs 
ought to appear in Vcrfc, with' 
out asking Pardon of Youi 
Lordfhip for the TranfgrelHon. Ovid. 




I>BD I C ATI N. 



t MMBef-flC Writing T have godea- 
vem'i tor JEbuhM, was Ccnfur'd by fome 
of ll)»Fricni|:lblr leaving rhe Scudj- of [be 
Lawf fer chtt «f Poerryj but I hope the 
Subjeft of the following Poem, and the 
Exampledf .Y«w t.at^pi w .«ieU aa of 
the Greatclt Men of this prefent Age, wfao 
|itffcCciucldccad«4 tftik ]Mffi^,(r^ '((Malt- 
Sort of Prodiiftiotu, will fufficieiuly De- 
fend ttefrotti nyltefn-dafehex of ihw^lUnd. 
The moft Eminencfb^ their Applicatioa 
to Bufincfs have lometnnes employ'd clietr - 
Vacant.'Hours 'ito,,tlKfe :Dif,«fi(n» ^ i|nd 
thofe who have the Honour toT Attend 
Your Lordfhip's GoOrt will £nd Leifure 
eoougK ;to Exercife ahemfelves in. Poetf]^, 
iPYour'l.ordftiip Cbhtinutfs to tKtermfa^ 
Caufes with the fame Expediuoo with 
which you have hitherto papcw^^ ; / 

Our General has pot Signalia'd himfitlf 

more in; the Field,' itiaii Your Lbrdlb^ 

has dxrne in 1H9 Cbum of Jutticc. The 

Injur'd' and tbe' ppprefs*d have been r?- 

markabrjt 



DEDICATION. \ 

matkably Rcliev'd in both Places} and if 
in the One Towns have been Taken in a 
itvr Days that have bten though: Irapre- 
gnable, in the Other Controvcrfies have 
been Decided in a few Hours that have 
formerly been look'd upon as the Work of: 
Ages. 



But the Publicfc Adminiftration of Jui 
itice, and thofe Extraordinary Qunhfica' 
tions, with which Your Lordihip fo Emi- 
nently Adorns Your High Station, arc eve- 
ry where Admtr'dand Celebrated. Before 
a Performance of this Nature, it might 
be more proper to take Notice of the 
great InCght Your LordlTiip is allow'd to 
have in all the Politer Pares of Learning. 
Ai in other Refpefts Your Lordfliip falls 
fliort of none of Your PredecclTors, fa in 
this You ftiall be Defervedly Nam'd with 
Sir Thomas More^ my Lord Ferulam^ and 
what is a far greater Honour, my Lord 
Sommen. This Particular Accompliflimcnt 
*f Tour Lordihip, would Difcourage me 
from 



i 
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hot lefs Ambicibuii i^ £[ax&ii^ ^oKU 'Apf 
plaufcj thftii of {hewioj^; my lUf» - 
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il/e/^ Ohtiiemt 



Humlk Serv0»t^ 
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EJeftor of Bavaria 



FRENCH KING. 

IP yet. Great SIR, your Heart cm Comfort know. 
And the Returning Sighs lefs frequent floWj ■ ' 
Jf yet your Eai- can fuffer ANN A's Fame, 
And bear, without a Start, Her Maklb^o's Name | 
' If all llie Slain o'er wide Ramiilia fpread. 
Aie yet ftwgoi, and In y»ur Fancy dead s 

I, 

I Attend, and be your fel^ while I recite 
\ (Oh! that I only can of Lofles write !) 
I To what a mighty Sum our IIli amount, 
[And give a faiiliful, th»' a fad, Accouni. 



Let net Bavmi^ be GoiMtaimM'iiiihearrij; - 
Nor^ *dil Examin'd^ have his Condo^^ dearMj 
Charge not on me aloi|9^thaf Fatal Day^ 
Your own. Commanders bore too great a SwAf, 
Think! Sir^ with JKtjr think! whaf I hav^ Ibft« ' 
1^ Nativl! Realms 'sTnd my'^atemal'Coaft^ 
All that a firm Confed'rate could beftow> 
Ev'n Faith and Fame^ if yon believe the Foe. 
Think ! what a heavf loaAo'erwhelmt-my firmtt, 
With A»»##it-S6i¥oWan^Srlth^fdnrii Ol^efhr 
After one Battel loft^ an3 Country gone^ 
yanquilh*d again^ aiksl^ ahd tWic6 undone. 

^ 

Ofh! wheife ihaU I bej^n^ what tangtage ftai 
To heal the raging Aaguifh of your Mlftd ! 
p» i^ yo» fSeigH ^ wUling.fi^ to, fen^f 
Oh! T^h^ewiUmjf.dtfaftMmr Sc«fy e«d<! : ' V .V 

Conquedrl often promls*d> I confefs; 

And who from fuck a PowV conld promife leftt? ~ 

There Galli^H. Force^. itid hera BkfifmA*^ Qiines^ 

Th' experienc*d Houihold fills our crouded Lines % 

Already had Our (SoWdng Thougihts o*ehfaro}ilirfk. 

The Belgian VfoA, while we furvey*d our owif# 

Deflroy*d their Provinces with Sword add flamts^ 

Let in their Seas^ anid fiick'd their Jmfierdam \ 

Already 
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Alreatly had we Ihar'il the failcy'd Spoil, 
(Imaginary TcopKks crown'd our Toil) 
Iii/tt-fidn-Siaa^cUs u> this Tcinpk gnve. 
In rhai ihc Britijh CtoSvi doom'd to wav«t 
A Rural Seal alTigii'd esch Captive Chief, 
In flow'vy Gafdeas to aflV^ge htf Grief, 
And by, his Ai-i«, and firfl Ef^-ape prepSr'd, 
On M A a L BR a had beftow'd > double Guaid. 

Paris lifii^iieta fbf ihe conquer.'d FoSj' 
Haften'd tlie tuneful Hymn and'foUnwv.Showj 
Ttiumphal CliSfiots for tbe Viflor ftay'd,- 
Atid fiuifh'd Archea cnil a pompous Shade; 
With niceft Art the Bards had drefs'd their Lays, 
Of nothing fearful but to reach Dttrpiaifc} 
fiat all oui Hopes and Expe^tion croft, 
VIatUncslHv«Wei what Fdmc &as £aJi(«« loA 1 



Your Army now, fijtt on Iw high Defigns, 
Rulh fonh like vernal Strarms, and quit their LinaS) 
Eager il-.e Dylt they pafs to fcek (he Fighr, 
^ttdoina's Fields with fudden Tenis are white, '- 

The Foe defcends, lite Torrent* from iha Hills, >'' 
And all the ncighb'fiiig V.ile tumultuous fills : 
Frelilding Canons tell th" approaclu:ig Storm, 
And working Armies cake a dreadful Form, 






Soon your ytftorioot A»% atod lENiiigir foru,^ - ^ 
all the idtr and lir6k« dM JM^ HorTe ».' *-' ' 
Their fcatter'd *Broojp«« ntty*d to the IR^^,- 
But only rally 'dibrifecoadn^fat : : " ' 

Aiwhen high HetV^ on feme aQMiriqg V^o^^* ' ^ ' 
Which in dofe Roak^ andthkkcft Order ftcHod;. 
Pours its colieded Stores of Vengeance doirn, . • 
Cedars are feen with fos and Oaks d*erthr6wnj V 
Long Ravages and Imerfals of Waft^ ! 
So gorM their .line^appiMtfVi^ 4tad fe di^cVtJ '- 
The Third Attack had ended all:idie« Var> 
Sunk their whqlie fdrce^jaad fav'd yoor ftcofe Citee^' 
HadMA&LBaSionlyMAiL'LBii'fi'y notbeetdkrci 



,-h 
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As feme good Cenhis flies^ to ftye the Realms' 
^ VrhicI)^ in hi^Afafence bora^ aMcigueio'erWhdiiiSi 
Thcoi^.op^ning..Sqnadr6ns did the Hero hafte^^ • 
And raiv'd their drooping Courage as he £aft». 

Amidft the routed Belgians he arriy*d^< 
Turned the ^PurTui^ the fiunting Fight reviY^d,^ 
Supply'd.each Ra&k>: fitt'd ev'ry vacant Space^- 
And brought the Battel to its former Facc^ . 



With trembling Hearts we fee our Fate decreed | 
Where Mahlsro fights how can a Foe fucceed K- 

To 
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To reach hisLife oar boldeft Warriors Arire, 
On him the Storm with all its Thunder drive ; 
He ftems the VTar^ and half encompafs'd round 
Still clears his Way^ and ftill maintabi bis Ground; 
Amaz*d I faw bim: in fuch Dangers live^ 
And enyy*d hinv the Death I wxlh*d to give. 

But how ourtifing Pleafure ihall I tellj 
The thundVing Steed, and the great Rider, fcH • 
We thank'd kind Hcav'n, and hop'd the Victor flainj 
But all our Hopes, and all Our Thanks were vain ; 
Free from the Guilt of any l^oftile Wou«d 
Alive he lay, «nd dreadful on thQ Ground. 

As when a Lion in the Toils is caCt* 
That uncontrolled had laid the Country wafte^ 
Th* infulting Hinds furround him, who before 
?led from his Haunts, and trembled at his Roars 
So round b^fet the tnighty Bri^9i$ lye^ 
And vulgar Foes attempt the Glorious Prize. 
Till freih Bat^ions to his Succour broi^ht. 
Contending Armies for.^ti^e Herp fought j . 

The wanted Steed fome friendly Hand prepar*4> 
And.micc^a latal^ but a greats Reward: 



The PioHt OffiM<fliipcrfSibtt«d'te')|«ft; ' '■■'■ 
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The 1Uki^dXllSkf;^f¥M'pA^M%dtv9^iA 
Our weakened JSMjMjff-^tb'^eW'Fll^ ' '^ ' 

While an ^fov^dtO'-oWAdttdliii^By^'': i ' :•* ^ VrA 
Freih Foes^ an<rundi(coTerM Squadrons^ rife. 
The boaftedQuatfds that ff^Maid y^rl^iitiidfe' fir. 
And tum*d'where-e*cr they fought Ae doubttfifl Wte/ 
With Htaps of Slaii^tttr ftftf^d^lilel^ialfliki;. ' 
And did a^fkonStnA OlnriQiR things Jti v^ ^ ! 
firoke with' meqiial Tbree fa^ Viliifbert di^ I'i ^1? 
That I my felfjwjbfc^^d ife4Jth«W%^ !•' f-' ■.•'?^ 
But oh ! how few preferv'd themfclves by Flight I 
Or found a Shelter from th^ approaching Night ! ^ 
Thoufands fdl undiftinguifH^d in ithe Xknk; ' - : . ; T 
And Fi¥e whole Leagues iwith wide BttniMoa majl^ 

:: t: .1 . .: 

Scarce ^uRamillU did the 3£»ighter end^ • " ' - 
When the fwift Vidor had approached Oftindi 
Took in whole States «id Countries in his Way»' 
Sruffels, notGheftt, «or Amweiffiaiin*4^1>7rf^ '■ 
Within the Compafs of one Circling Moon> 
The Lh, ^e ^Dtmer, 'And^thc Sfheld, hisb^h. 
W hat in the Tcies, and <#hat m wiHimfik Hftnd, ' ■ 
Did for an Age the Power of Frii»r# withftand 5 

Tho" 
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Tho'each Campaign die crowded Katians drain'd. 
And itie Tat Soil witl\ Elood of TliouTandi ftain'd ; 
Thofc Forts and Provinces does M a n t b 116 gain 
In twice three Suns, and not a Soldier (lain; 
N09C MP fufpcnd the Portune of their Town, 
But who their Harveft and iheir Country drown i 
Compeird to call (his Valour to Evade) 
The left deftrudive Ocean to Uicir Aid. 

Oh! were our Lofs to Flandria's Plains confin'd! 
But what a Tmia of Ills arc Hill behind i 
Beyond the Aitigi Vindime (eels the Blow. 
And VilUrs now retires wilhout i Foe, 
The Fate of Flanders fpreads in Sp«in the Flame,' 
And their new Monarch robs of half his famej 
Sut Fraoct fhall hear, in fome late diftaiit Rei^n, 
An unborn Leio'is tMtCeSjaniilia'i PUjn. 



Whither, ohl wWther ttiiOl I*wi«fl run ! 
Or where htinrelf, or where the Victor fhun } 
Shall 1 no mote with vain Ambition loam. 
But my own SubjeAs rule in Peace at home I 
Thence an abandon'J Fugirive I'm driv'n, 
Xike the firft guilty Man by angry Heav'n 
From his blcfs'd Kaitiions. where <b' avei^ging Lord 
Still guards liie f^J^ge wicb a brandilh'd Sword. 

Or 
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Aiidn^Q'ttdaUmPfoiviBciijRir'BkiF ' '*« 

Shall I with borrow^ OoTcnuiientHrpeiift^ 

A Royal Scnrant and AMcher'a Biiaioe I •%.•■] 

Thefe Couotri^ tooi(oh mjjlttiffiilattl) inld^ '^ 
And. I am iNmiSk^d fiott ii ftMe^atSirtfti '3 " '-1 
Kow may I fightikim of fittore TioOi^ ' ' -; '4 
Of no new Coumriet athifd band Jpoib; '3 

Oh, TslUrdi once I dUthjCbOmitfkfn; '^'^ 
But envy now die Fate I mournU fabwj ^ * ' -^ 
By Bondage blefiiM, proteded by the 1^ v-« cvt^) 
You liye conte n ted w M i One O verdir oiw-i •■ --^jf^ ^ id 
Her Qnf^yft^ Britain, kindly kept away 
From ^he Difgrace of the Laft Fatal Bay. 

How does my Fhll the haughty Viftor raile^ 
And join divided Nations in his Praife j 
Grateful Girm4m4 nnknown Titles frames;^ 
And CHt7KCHXLi-'writcs amongft herSoV*ra%ii MuM 
Part of her States obey a Britijh Lord, 
Small Fart ! of the Great Empire he reftor'd. 
From the proud SfanUrd he extorts Applaufe, 
And Rivals with the Dmtck their Great KmJfat^^K 
In eV^ry language are his Battels known. 
The Swedt and PpU for his, defpife^ihelr own* 
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A Thoufand Se&s in Him their Safety place^ 
jlknd our Own Saints are tliank'd for ourDifgrace. 
England alone, and that fome Pleafure gives^ 
£nvies her fclf the Bleffings Ihe receives. 

My Grief each Place renews wherc-e'er I go. 
And ev'ry Art contributes to my Woe ; 
Ram'dlia^s Plain each Painter*s Pencil yields, 
Bavaria flies in all their Canvas Fields : 
On me, young Poets their rude Lays indite. 
And on my Sorrows pradife how to write ^ 
1 in their Scenes with borrowed Pafllon rage. 
And ad a fliameful Part on ev'ry Stage. 

In Tlandria will the Tale be ever told, 
iTor will it grow, with ever telling, old : 
The Lifping Infants will their M ar L b r 6 raife. 
And their new Speech grow plainer in his Praife s 
His Story will employ their middle Years, 
And in their lateft Age recall their Fears, 
While to their Children's Children they relate 
The Bufinefs of a Day, their Country's Fate : 
Then lead them fortli, their Thoughts to entertain. 
And ihew the wond'ring Youth Ramillia's Plain j 
^Twas here they fought, the HmJhoU fled that VTay, 
And this the Spot where M a r l b r 6 proftrate lay. 
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Cenfiire his Cotinge, aad h^ Condujft bhmt ; y/t^. 

*Ti8 falfe« 'ds &Ue^ I did not bafely ytekli 

I left indeed, but kft ^lUoodf^elds 

Believe not, Tuoire Ages, ne'er belieTe 

The vile AfperCons which thefc IB^retchM ^ve^ . - 

IF you too fiur flif :injur*d Honour. try. 

Take heed, my Ghoft, it will, it fhall, benigi^ i 

Rife in his Face, and give the Skve <the licir; 
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"Vhy Qiould the Star^ thus on BritsmmM ;fiiuk» ^ 
And Farti^Bleilings crown the Favorite iB^lr --y^M.^:- 
mlUnd docs Her for thetr Great Founder om* ■* ^'/:.%' 
Britannia gave to Portugal a Crown : 
Twice by her Queens does proud Jheria fall 3 
Her Edwards and her Henrys conquerM <?4m/.' ^ 

The Sfvede her Arms from late Oppreffion fired. 
And if he dares Oppre(s, wiM Curb the Stuide^ ''■ 
She, from her felf, decides her Ndghboun Fatts^ ' . ; 
llefcuesby turns, by turns fubdues their States^ * -' 
In the wide' Globe no Part could Nature ftretch 
Beyond her Arms, and out of Bm/t/V^.|Leach : 
Who fear'd, flie e'er could have Bavarim feen > 
Such Realms, and Kingdoms, Hills^ and Seas between % 
Y/;t there, — Oh fad Remembrance of my Woe ! • i 
Piftant Bavaria does her Triumphs fliow, ' 

% Proud 
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proud State ! miift Europe lye at thy Command, 
No Prince without thee Rife^ without thee Stand I 
What Share ? what Part is thine of all the Spoil I 
Thine only is tjie Hazard and the Toil. 
An Emipire thou haft fav'd and all its States, 
lhena*s Realms have felt feverer Fates : 
What wou'dft thou more > ftill do thy Arms advance I 
lieav'n knows what Doom thou haft referv*d for France ! 

Prom whofe \(^iCQ Care does all the Treafure rife, 
Th*t flaughter*d Hofts and fhatter'd Fleets fupplics ? 
From whence fuch boundlefs Conqueft does fhc reap^ 
Purchased with all her boafted Millions cheap \ 

O blefs'd ! oh enyy'd QUEEN I that does Command 
At fuch a Time, in fuch a happy Land j 
Great in Her Armies and Her powerful Fleet! 
Great in Her Treafures ! in Her Triumphs Great I 
But Greater ftill I and what we envy moft. 
That can a M A B. L Buo for Her Subje^ boaft ! 

Oh, Gallia! from what Splendors art thou hurl'd I 
The Terror once of all the Weftern World j 
Thy fpreading Map each Year did larger grow. 
New Mountains jCyil did rife, new Rivers flow 

N 7. Bat 
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£at now furtounded by thy ancient Mounds^ 

Doft Inward flirink from thy New-conqucr'd Bounds.' 

Why did not Nature, far from M A^ii L B R 6 's Worth, 

In Diflant Ages bring her Lomi forth! 

Each uncontrolf d had conquef d Worlds Alone^ 

Happy ! for Euraff^ they Together fhone. 

Ceafe! Louis, ceafel from Wars and Slai^hterceafe! 
Oh ! Sue at laft, *tis time to Sue, for Peace ! 
Urge not too for your Twice unhappy Fate, 
Nor M A R L B & 6 's ilronger Arm confefs too late : 
Who never Camps or rough Encounters faw, 
- Can no juft Image of the Hero draw:: 
He muft, alas ! that Map l b r 6 truly knows. 
Face him in Battel, and whole Armies lofe. 
Eelicve mc, Sir^ on my unwilling BreafV, 
Fate has his Virtues one by one Impreft : 
With what a Force our Schellemberg he ftorm'd? 
And Bleinhem's Battel with what Conduft form'd? 
How Great his Vigilance j how Quick hisThoughtj 
What his Contempt of Death, Ramillia taught. 
Thefc NatHre cool for Peace and Gounfel forms. 
For Battel thofe with Rage and Fury warms j 
But to Her Fav'rite Briton does impart 
The Coolcft Head at once and Warmeft Heart j 



3o 
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So does S'uiiWi lofry Mountain fhow 

Fkmes in her Bofom, on htr Head the Snow. 

My Youth with flat'flng Smiles diJ Fortune Crowoj 
The more feverely on my Age to Fi'owo > 
Of Plsafute's endlers Store I drank my Fill, 
Officious Nature waited on my Wii! ; 
The AufirUn Reroi'd, and tlie Turk o'crihfown, 
Europe and Afia flII'd wi'th my Renown ; 
Slafted ate all my Glories and my Fame, 
I/oft is ray Country and Illlifti-ious Name ; 
The Tiilcj from their picfent Lord are torn, 
"Which my Great AnceClors fe long had born ; 
Ko Native Honouoi fiiall my Off-fpi-ing grace. 
The laft Elcftor with a Num'rous Race, 
Half my unhappy Subjefts loft by Wars, 
The reft for a worfe Fate the Viftor fparej : 
Were they for this Entrufted to my Care ? 
This the Reward the Brave, the Faithful fliare f 
My Sons lament, in diftant Dungeons thrown, 
UnaAedCrimes, and Follies not ilieir own ; 
Sut oh' my Conloril — my o'er-flowing Eyes 
GuQi forth with Tears, and all my Sorrows rife. 
While the Dear tender Exile I bemoan ; 
Oh Royal Bride ! oh Daughcer of a Throne ! 
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Not thus I promis'd when I foi^ht thy Bed, 
Thou didft the £raye> the Great Bavaria VTed : 
Curft be Ambition ! curft the Thirft of Pow'r L 
And cui-ft that once-lov'd Title Emperour ! 

Excufc, Great S I R> the Ravings of a Mind, 
That can fo juft a Caufe for Sorrow find j 
My Words too rudely may a Monarch greet,. 
For oh ! was ever Grief like mine difcreet ! 
Ko SufF'rings Ihall my Firm Alliance End, 
An Unfucccfsful, but a Faithful Friends 
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JklA RL B O ROVGB. 

PArck)n, Great Duke, if J?r/V4/Vs Style delights j 
Or if th' Imperial Title more invites, 
Panion, Gi-cat Prince, the Failings of a Mufe, 
That dares not hope for more than Your ExcuTe^ 

Forc'd 



MISCELLANIES. 271 

Forc'd at a Diftance to attempt Your Praife, 
And Sing Your Vi£lories in Mournful Lays,; 
To caft in Shadows, and allay the Light, 
That wounds, with nearer Rays,, the dazled Sights 
Kor durft in a diredl and open Strain 
Such Ajfts, with her unhallow'd Notes, prophanc : 
In towVing Verfe let meaner Heroes grow. 
And to Elab Irate Lines their Qreatnefs owe j 
Your Adions, own'd by ev'ry Nation, want 
Praifes, na greater than a. Foe may grant. 

Oh ! whealkall Europe, by her M a r L B R 6 's Sword, 
To lafting Peace and Liberty reftor'd. 
Allow her weary Champion a Retreat, 
To kis lov'd Country and his riling Seat 1 

Where your foft Part'ner, far from Martial Noifc, 
Your Cares fhall fweeten with Domeftick Joys : 
Your Conquefls &ie with doubtfiil Pleafure hears^ 
Aiki in Ae midft of ev'ry Triumph fears $ 
Betwixt her Queett and You divides her Lzfe> 
A Friend Obfequious, and a Faithful Wife. 

Hail Woodfiock ! Hail ye Celebrated Glades ! 

Crow faft ye Woods, and flourilh thick ye Shades ! 

^. ■ ■ ■ 
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Yc ridng TowVf for your new Lord prepare^. 
Like your old Htnry come from Callia*s War. 
The GcnVal*s Arms as far the King*3( o'crpo"w*f>. 
As cliis new Stru^re does furpafs the Bow'r. 

The Pleafing Frofpete and Romantick Scite> 
The Spacious Compafs^ and' the Stately Heights 
The painted Gardens^ lo their flow'ry Prime^ 
Demand whole Vofumes of Immortal Rhkne> 
And if the Mufe would fecond the Defign^ 
Mean as they are, fhould in my Numbers ihine» 
There live^ the Joy and Vondfcr of our Iflcs, 
Happy In Albion's LoTe and ANNA*n Snailes, 

While from the GodKkeRace of Churchiii bcrrfl>. 
Four beauteous Rofamonds this Bow'l* adbm^. 
Who with the antrent Syren of the Place 
In Charms might vie, and eY*ry blooming Grace j. 
But blefs*d with equal Virmcs had flie been,. 
Like them (ne had been Favour'd by rfic QUEEN^' 
Whom your high Merit, and thcrr own, prefers 
To all the worthieft Beds of England:^ Peers, 

Thus the Great Eagle, when Heav'n's Wiurs arc o'er. 
And the loud Thunder has forgot to rore, 

Jov9^% 
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govt's Pi/es laid by, witli thofe of Vtnus burns. 
To his forfaken Mate and Shade* r«ut 
On fome proud Tree, more Sacred than ihe reft. 
With curious Ait he Suiids his fpacious Kefti 
In the wami Surv lyes Basking all the Day, 
While round their Siie the gen'roui Eaglets play j 
Their Sire, well-pleas'd to fee the Noble Brood 
SHI all tiu Lofticft Ccdara of the Wood. 
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Earl of HALIFA 
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\0 break in whh the impertt- 
nenc Trifle of a Dedication^ 
upon that great and unafie^ 
ed Sorrow, which at this Time 
muft attend yourLordihip, may be thought: 
unpardonable. But, My Lord, I efteem< 
it % Point of Duty to Infcribe That to 
Your Lordlhip, which was defign'd to 
have been addrefs'd to your Unkle of dew 
and eternal Memory, the Great Earl of 
Halifax : whofe Name I fhould forbear to 
Mcatiooi if I thought Your Lordniip'j^ 

7 Cot* 
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Concern capable of being . augniented bffl r 
it. By the untimely Death of tMit iqcoim 
parable Perfon, the King mull: fufier an^ ii^^ ^ 
reparable Lofs of a moft able and faithfUl 
Mintiler^ the Nation, of an experienced i|^ 
and difinterefted Statefman^ and all Am .1 
and Sciences, of the moft accompliihed P^ i 
tron that has flourifh'd fince the Days of the . ] 
Roman Augufius. The Humanity and £te- i 
gance of his Manners will be mifled in t 
Court diftinguiihed by its Politenefs y hii 
deep Penetration, and Vigilance at the 
Council \ bis perfuafive Eloquence and Mch 
deration, amongfl; his Peers \ his Affability 
and uncommon Sldll as a Dircdor, among 
his Dependents in the Bufincfs of theTrea- 
fury; and his Univerfal Benevolence, %• 
mongfl; all Mankind. Your Lordftiip will 
pardon me for prefuming to mention thefe 
few of his Virtues 5. and acquit me for de- 
clining to recount them all. It is as im- 
poffible to think of thofe admirable Per- 
fe£tipns with Silence as to paint the leaft 
of them to the Life , a Work too hard 

for 
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for any Genius, unkfs one ftould arifc di ^| 
^ul to His. ^M 

Though it be a general Opinion among 
Wiiters ihat the Imperfeflions of an Au- 
thor may be palliated by the honourable 
Title which ftiinds in the Firft Pagej as 
ihe Bafenefs of a Metal is ennobled and 
made to pafs current from the Dignity of 
its Image and Infcription: Yet, my Lord> 
I cannot fay that the Confidence 1 had in 
his Patronage was the only Motive for my 
intended Dedication. 1 had a perfona! Ob- 
ligation i of which 1 was refolv'd upon the 
6rft Opportunity to make a publick Ac- 
knowledgment ; And I have therefore 
(however I may have fall'n ihort) in the 
lotroduAion to this Piece made a faint At- 
tempt, to defcribc the Public k-fpirit and 
Integrfty of ray Patron; whom we muft 
now fuppofe the foreraoil in the Rank of 
this VtfiQnary AJfembly. This Debt, fince 
I have been difappointed of paying it where 
it ^«fo jiiftly due, I humbly beg Your 
Loidihip 



1 

Lordfhip to accept : And forgive me^ tof^ 
Lord, for judging You, among Your other 
valuable PofTefSons, entitled to any thiogfo 
mean and worthlefi» 



I am. 



My.LORIty 



Tour Lordjbip^s 



Mojt Ohfdient^ an£ 



rnofi HumbU Servant^ 



S. CROXAifli* 




THH Man, wliofe Life by Virtut's MoiieT fram*4 
Flows calmly on unrpotted and tinblam'd, 
Vhofe gentle Heart exutts with frecbom Bbod 
In PriiKipIes oi Honour richly good. 
Con Ettvj'i ugly Fi'owns unmov'd furvey, 
And look on Civil Storms without Difmay;^ 
Bim, nor llie paflive Bigot can controul, 
Kor tricking Staterman bend his ileady Soulj 
BU Aable Bread inur'd to pcrfevere ' 
In wsVring Times, admits not guilty Fear. 
Tho" round his Head loud Warriour Thundect 
And vanquifh'd Tyrant* tempt with all theiv Storej 
laTpir'd by confcious Worth and oobly bold, 
Jle fcorns alike proud Bourbon's Threats and Golrf, 
Tho' heaving Winds fhould burfl: this Tolid Sail) 
And ev'ry Star in crumbling Ruin (all i 
His Mind compos'd, and Temper manly Hern, 
.Vould nifci the dreadful Cridh with UiKoncern. 
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* Merit like this rais'd Htrcidfs of old. 

And Ledums Twins among the Gods> enroI*d ', 

Thus Najfau, thus AUGUSTUS taught to rife. 

Have fpurn*d the Ground^ and gain*d the Chryftal Skies ; 

Where Bacchus, fweet Inventor of the Vine, 

Supplies in Purple Streams KeAareous Wine : 

Their mortal Toils in foft Oblivion drown'd. 

They feaft repos'd on fleecy Clouds around. 

And quaff full Bowls of BHifs with circling Glork 

[crown 'd. 

V 

Tofs'd with thefe Thoughts, in vain my waking Head 
Sought the fweet Quiet of the downy Bed j 
And tho* no Cares of Love ufurp'd my BreaA, 
No piercing Grief my peaceful Mind opprcfs'd j 
t Yet Morpheus ftill aveifc deny'd me Reft,. 

* Hercules, and the Twin Sons of Leda hy Jupiter^' 
Caftor and Pollux, are /aid hy the Heathen Poets to 
have been received into Heaven after Death, for their 
Heroick Exploits'^ the Hapfmefs whereof is fufpos^d t§ 
confifl (among other Pleafures) in drinking NeHar, 

As Horace, in the Third Ode of his Third Book, hat 
made no Scruple of admitting Auguftus to tht Bdnauet 
of the Gods even while he was alive 5 / take the Jami 
Liberty to reprefent his Majefty King GEORGE, un^ 
der the Name of AUG IT S T U S, as. partaking the 
Happinefs of his great Anccftor K. William the Illd. 

t Morpheus, the God of Sleep ; who is faid to pre* 
fiJe over NoHurnal Affair s, in difpenjing Dreams, qui ft 
Repofe, &c. or with-holding 'em at his Pleafure. 



On 
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I On variout Tiiemej 1 fpent the tedious Rrglir, 
fcAatl ileeplefs (aw the Morn's Btfw-dawning Light! 
^^^Kb rofcj anil iflmiig tbrrh wttli enrly I>3y 
^^Hpi to the woodland Ohd« I bent ray ^TCf^ 
^^^^Hierc gentle Waie tolls on his fiieflt Streama 
'rbro' Surrian Dales to meet the Silver Thamtr. ' ' 
fiere ijjr the Covert of a lonely Grove, 
RetirM alike for Poetry or Love, ' 

Penfive beneath a fpreading Oak I (looJ 
That vcii'd the hollow Channel of ihe flood i 
Along whofe (helving Bank the ViAlct Blue 
And Pfimrofe Pale in lovely Mixture grew. 
High over-arch 'd ihe blootny Woodbine hung«, 
The gaudy Goldfinch from the Maple fung ; 
The little warbling Minftrel of the Shade. 
To the gay Morn her due Devotion paid : 
Next, the foft Linnet ecehoing to the ThiuQl 
With Carols fiU'd the fmelliiig Briar-bufii ; 
While Philomil aitiin'd her artlefs Throar, 
And from the Hawthorn breaih'd a trilling NoteJ 
Indulgent Nature fmil'd in ev'ry Part 
And fill'd witli Joy unknowji my eavifli'd Heart. ;1^ 

* Mole, a Sher ; fi <aU'd frtUn Its running a te-,,~ 
dttubU space KYidtr Craund ; if rifei net far fmm Box- 
Bill "tar Dirking in theCoMity o/Surrey, and ffllU 



Hill war Dirbing tn tUc Ccnnty <y.iurrej, 
imtB the Thames nver^againfi Hwnptoil-Cour 



K^SKI^S 
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i« van-ou, Kind, .Tj f ""'"^ ^«cil d„^. 
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yond, n bii(hy Brake o'<r-nin ilie Place, 
)CLich one continu'd mazy Thicket nas. 

Here, if we credit Fame, the faery Court 
Sightly frequent vn Teftival Rclbrt i 
Che little £/>■» Train attend their Queen, 
knd in light Gambols frisk it o'er the Green ; 

hilo the chaflc Moon her friendly Lamp incUneJ," 
Lnd to the merry Crew with Doping Crelcent Ihinei.' 

"With foft Refleaions charm'd awhile I flood, 
hsiA touch'd wisli Joy the lively Landfkip view'd i 
When ftrait the Sun, tiiat Ihot a feeble Beam, 
Cloudlefs difFus'd a more prevailing Gleam ; 
Pivinely clear, the Slue Etherial Sky 
With genial Splendor /hone and emettain'd the Eye.' 
CelefUal HuGc warbled in the Air, 
And Lyres unfeen ptoclaim'd fome Godhead near. 

Struck with Surprize I eager gaz'd around. 
And u'od with fecret Awe the hallow'd Ground ; 

.a, from the Middle of the flow'ry Mead, 
Behold '. a rich Pavilion rear'd its Head. 
Twelve Agat Pillars of a curious Mold, 
Their Sal'^s Silver iviA (heir Coinicc Cold, 
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Juftly cnrtflgM and oppofitely placM^ 
The Coverlet at once fuftaiii'd and grac*d« 
The gorgeous Coverlet, a rich Brocade 
Scarce yidding to the Breeze which o'er it play*d. 
Green filken Cords with Threads of Gold entwin*d 
Around the Chapiters were feen to bind, 
Whofe Taflels dangled down and wantonM in the{ 
Wind. 

4 

The Pavement, all with coloured Checques beftrew*^ 
Mofaic Work, fome curious Fancy fhew'dj' 
And here and there bright Jewels fet between 
With fbining Metals niix*d were fparkling reen,' 

Above, five Canopies of Royal State 
Depending from the Roof^ Majeftick Height, 
Whofe Curtains half difplay'd their inwrought Gold 
Fuel d by the nimble Wings of Cherubs bold. 
Five Jafpar Thrones difcover'd to the Eye 
Rifing on Steps of fumptuous Porphyry : 
In which by magic Skill compleatly rais*d 
The Star within its myftic Garter blazM j 
And to difplay the Grandeur of the Court, 
The Fabric's Ornament and main Support, 
Two Lions lowly couch'd below each Throne, 
Emblems of Might, in golden Sculpture Ihone : 

Thefr 
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r gliti'ring Manes waVd to the diftant Siglit, 
t rolling Eye-B,ills glar'd wiili trembling Lighti** - 
ifc Brains forth-ftreami'ig in a lively R.ay 
liiv'd dll the Tent with ariful I>»y, 



lence, 3s wJth glancing Eye I chancM to rove 
g the Border of the neiglibVing Grove, 
ir Triumplia! Ai-cli begun to rife, 
Ihoot its (piring Top among the Skie*. 
3tfrf;V Columns fix'd, aloft it Hood, J 

thro" Its opening Curve in Profpeft fhew'ii > 
gloomy Horror of the du$ky Wood. j 

ta, from (he Sylvan Scene's remoieft Slwdc 
leD 9ppe.ir'd a Princely Cavalcade : 
\ as did Ramt'i fair Streets of old adorn, 
CB young ManeUm was in Triumph born ; 
when great ^uliui had fiibdu'd the Gall, 
taid the Northern World beneath his Thrall. 
oes and Gadlilce Meh, whofe valiant Hand 
, &v'd from hodile Cliaini their Naiive Landi 
ofe Souls, infonn'd in Virtue's gen'rous School, 
It, and impatient of Tyrannic Rule, 
a ty the Caufe of Liberty had flood 
if Spirit and ihcir Noble Blood, 
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^ Thefe were the Barons, who in Times of Yore 
Succefsful Arms for EuglatuPs Safety bore ; 
Who drew the Patriot Sword, and ftood at Bay 
Againft th' incroaching Pow'r of lawlefs Sways 
When vicious FavVites made the Crown their Tool 
And overturned the State by bafe Mifrule. 
Fair Property to Them her Charter oweSj 
From Them the living Springs of Freedom rofe ^ 
Which rolling down the fwift Defcent of Time 
Kefrelh with lafting Streams Brhannia*s Clime, 

Kext thefe, a Martial Symphony appear*d. 
Drums, Trumpets, Fifes thro^ all the Grove were heard) 
Mole and his Neighbour Hills return*d the Sound, 
Which trembling skimM along the hollow Ground,' 
And fiird withEcchoes fweet the Vallies all around. 

* The Barons of England, upon fome very great 
Grievances which proceeded from Mifmanagement in the 
Reign of JC, John, took up Arms in their own and their 
<:ountry^s Defence, and obliged John to fign the famous 
•Charter (?/ Liberties call'd Magna Chaftaj 

■ wherein the Crown 

All Marks of Arbitrary Power lays down : 
Tyrant and Slave, thofe Names of Hate and Fear, 
The happier Style of King and Subjeft bear. 

D £ N H A M. 

which, (though fome of that King's Succejfors have en- 
deavoured to Cancel it,) I hope, by the Protedfion of 
the Higheft Powers, will continue inviolable to the final 
DiJJ'olution of all 2hings. 

Strait, 
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Strait, from the leafy Coven of tlie WooJ 
A lar^e Brigade of well-arm 'd Tioops enfu'd ; 
Whofe lufty Limbs enclias'd in Armour bright 
Veremai'k'dwitli Scars of many a bloody Figtit: 
■"Long ftu'oborn Bowswecc cro'"' their Shoulders Oung^ 
Ntar which theii- winged Shafts iti Quivers hung. 
Their colour'd Banners floated in tl e Wi.id, 
The Uoft in even Files came marching on beliiod, 

Sut as by jaft Degrees they ntglier drew. 
And walk'd diftinguiili'd in a planer View, 
Five of a more exalted Port were feen. 
Their Look Majcftic and Auguft their Mein j 
VPhofe fpritely Soul a brighter Luftrc fpread. 
Which blaa'd in Glory round their awful Head; 
And as they trod with grave and folemn Pace, 
Each Motion utcer'd a peculiar Grace. 

Walk'd firft. King E D WA R T> of uncenrur'd Famt^ 
ftrft of the Nerman Line that bears the Hame. 
An Ermine It,obe his graccfiil Perfon veil'd. 
The Globe and Sceptre in his Hands he held. 
Quick was his Eye, his Stature fair and ull. 
And on his Head a golden Coronal. 

* This Miliiary Troep it iifign'd to re^rtfim I 
£nglilh Salditry */ ttd -, ameni whem the Ltng-Btiu vi 
fdieh it Vft. 



TbiiMWBRhy Monarch! who with Cut m 

AndUifilf Love hi» Country's chiefeA gfa^i%^ 

To 74f(f» rightly yitWed all her Due, i> 

ConGis'4 oU Charters and ellablifK'd New. 

* m wr«ly check'd EccleTiaftic Pow'r^ 

And pnifd the Chaff from off the Temple's FlooiV< 

Fluralttieiii as oav, were then the Gatne, . 

At ifhjdiiifpiring CifrMi took their Aim^'i 

Vho ^ways think that Church's Danger ne 

^here many anprovided Priefts appear. 

But cautious EOtVASiD cllp'dthcirwell-fledg'd Wii^ I 

Reduc'd their Honey and pluck'd out their Stings. 

TIwB too fmae Champion Drone his Voice might r 

And found Church-danger in each buHe Ear; 

'Vhile the dull Swarm alnrm'd by Pulpit Drutn, 

Would bnz and murmur with a drowfieHam. 

* This Xiltr tH^Jt fivtral Laws tt nfiram tit B*' 
trhitana tf th Cler^ > farticuUiiy i» frthiU^Mg ^ 
BnjrftMiUi tf fhrditui, -' 

I dtfin tke . fMfwins- lines, -whitb an Iro^AM 
fomt if tm- Clei^, may it iM^trfittd » f^ mr 
If M thtft Afifmiftt and affirinr Mim, itbi iy 4 
frtundU Omctm ftP tht ChtU'^ i4«* ft^;ditt 
griattjl En^ts n Cbrifiiaiuty ; and kiitdltd thtft 
Ilanui in tht mart ff tht Natitn, vihki »«nl% 
iM Time and tht kM iBJImtM. ^ Baaxm wtt H 
abU to allay. 
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* His Grandfon next, the valbnt E D WA K D camc^ 
Alike in Princely Virtues as in Narae^ 
Who raisM the Grandeur of the Lritijh Ifle> 
And made her gladdenM Vales witli Plenty fmfle. 
The mighty Sword in Battel wi^ich he wore. 
Still fcemM to fmoak erabru'd with H^ftile Gore 5 
The Gallic Lillies quaiter'd in his Shield 
Proclaim*d the Viftory of Crefy Field 5 
And fiiew'd that vanquifh'd France had truckled low 
To F.nglijh Pow'r four Centuries ago : 
Before great Marlbrough faw the living Light, 
Or Annah had recorded Blenheim Fighn 

Next the Fifth HRNRT march'd Triumphant on^' 
Whofe blazonM Scutcheon with like Trophies (hone : 
His Arms did erft with like Succefs advance. 
To fcourge th^ growing Pride of Perjur'd France j 
To damp her haughty Gemus, and redrain 
Her bloody Thirft for Univepftl Reigm 
Drawn with an Englijh Strength his Arrows ffy, 
Obfcure the Day and intercept the Sky \ 

* m the time of JT. Edward the Uld wtre obtained 
the tw0 famous Vi^ories of Crefly and Poidicrs, by 
the Valour of his Son the Black Prince, 

Henry the Vth, a Prince of incomparable §lufiilifica'- 
4sons both ef Mind and' Bkidy^ who beat the French 
j» tht glorious Battel of Agincourt. 
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Then M ill ntdingjPeaU i^i^'idit Fpcu 

isrho crembles^at theSmatt and finkybelieadi Aeltat 

The goarjr Phini wkh flanghtor'Sl Heaps befpceoil ■ 

|Sroan*d^ and rebftanl iKMre.the we^htjDead;^ 

Wltcjceinany a hicklefi Swam half*galptng I^^ 

And cttrs*d di*£ffeftt of Arbhiajy Sway. 

With fenrde UoOd eorich*4i t^..iintae Land 

Yields its ripe Clufters to^he Tiftor^s^HandLi / l'^ 

An^ ^ thi jpealdiy Countiy .with its SpoS ' . 

0*er-pafs^he hafdjSoUierrs willing ToiL 

Tlien, ttofalfe Stacefinan» bribM ¥rithFQrdgn*Gol4 - 

A Peace« inglorious! to the Vanqtti(h*d IbMs 

Or chainM the vengefid Sword within its Sheath^ 

To skreen th' implacate Foe from coming Deattu 

But ^11 with honeftlLefolutions jo:yn*d 

Tp ,^ruih J^rannic Jpw'o ^^d £ree MankinlL 

EL IS A no^ appear V» fair Royal Mai4 
In Garments Purple as the Morn arrayM, 
19^hen firft the Sun peeps o*er the EaJUm HOb 
And all the Sky with Golden Glory fills^: 
Her lovely Eyes with Gladnefs iparklin^ brighr, 
Whcrc-c*cr flbe look*d difpens'd ajchcarful Light, 
In fieai^ .of Joy that pierc*d the gloomy fireafl^ 
And ibining calxo'd the fiormy Mind to Reft. 



few 




Few Siv.ips of Paper in her Hand flic boi 
And, ailregardlefsof their Purpoi-t, 
Ramijh Defrees and damning Papai Bulls, 
With Curfet dia^'d 'gaittft Hnfiibmiffive Souls -, 
There Anaihemi oew-breath'd from Pritflly Mouili 
Were cancel'd by ihe kind abfoiving South , 
While uneftcem'd (he Pardon. Traffic lay. 
Or by reiaoriclefs Windi w.is blown away. 



LafI came the Pillar of the Britrfh State, 
The richeft Bleffing of indulgent Fate; 
Immortal WILLI A M; who from Btlgia's SttanJ 
Crofs'd the rough Seas to fave a finking Land : 
Who, when T-jrannk Fury tsh'd Its Head, 
And Pepijh Pcfillinct began to fpread. 
Shone thro' ihe pitchy Air, like fome bright Star 
That fhoots hi» influencing Beams from (ar. 
And yields the aiuious Pilot certain Light 
Sewilder'd in the Wafte of dampy Night. 
Then fportive Literty for ever young 
O'er all the Plains in bloomy Verdure fprung. 
And, like the Dew of a fofi Vernal Sliow'r, 
Eteath'd balmy Sweets thro' ev'ry Rural Bow'r. 
Oh Liberty ! whofe dear enchanting Nome 
Cans in each human Brcafl a fpritely Flame, 
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That with the nobleft Thoughts die Soul infpirev 

And kindles in the Heart the trueft Fires ; I ) 

Inch gallant Mind, enlivcn*d by thy Charms, 3 '> 

Tinds Peace la War and fweet RepoTc in Arms. 

Foi* thee Brltanma^s eager Sons abide 

The foaming Surges of the ftormy Tide 5 

Suflaiii the Fury of the Noon-day Sun,. 

And o^er the Death-chargM Mine intrepid ran t 

Pleas*d in thy Caufe to fpend their deareft Bloody 

Thy Caufe enwovea with thek C^Ulitry*^ Good. 

WIL LI AM, by Gallic Forces long' rcver*d^ 
The niritling MuHc of thy Trumpet heard $ 
With fpeed he plung'd amidft the briny Wave, 
Fearlcfs of Danger, while intent to faVe i 
*Till nimbly born by Oriental Gales, 
Which then Propitious fiird his fwelling Sails, 
He fixM his Standard on the Britlftj Plains, 
And kindly broke die Lawlefs Tyrant*s Chains. 
For this, ordain'd a Star by Mighty ^ove 
Embeam'd with radiant Light he fhincs above j 
Among thofe ancient Worthies of Kenown 
Who whilom having worn the EngUJh Crown, 
Are ft ill appointed, for a certain Space, 
In thin Ethereal Forms eacTi Day to trace. 
Of Albion's pleafant Ifle fome chofcn Place, 

And 
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And now advancing on the flow'iy Plain, 
Mov'd on in Ranks the Vifionafy "^nia % 
Aight comely Forms all clad in rich Array, 
And to the new Pavilion fliap'd their Way. 
Thefe, In whofe Face a Regal Semblance flionc. 
Pill'd with their noble Prefence each a Throne. 
The Guardi^in Barons flood cncIrcleiJ round 
In full AlTembly on the chequer'd Grouiidi 
The long-ottendr^ iUliiary Train 
Drew up in clofer Squares, and cover'd all the Plain,'- | 

Hard by, a Turfy Mount with Tlowrets Tpread 
Xlamled in Green iiprait'd its double Head : 
A Chryftal Spring forih-rilling from the Side 
Tumbled adown its Cliffs a purling Tide; 
Whofe lucid Stream thro' fecret Dufls convej-'d, 
Vater'd the budding Herb, an.i o'er tlie Meadow fti-ay'd. 
High on the (brky Ridge two Rev'rend Sires 
Their Voices tun'd, and (truck tlieir Golden Lyres j 
In Notes fo fweet that ev'ry lifl'ning Ear 
Was held atient their gentle Strains to hear : 
The IJngring Winds becalm'd now ceas'd to blow. 
And MaU'i neglefled Urn fbi^at to flow, ' 

Chaucer the Parent of Britannic Lays 
His Brow begirt with everlafting Bays, 
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All tn a KJitle of green Silk array*d' 

Vith gleeful Smile his merry Leflbn play*d. 

His fellow Bard befide him Spenfer fate 

And twitch'd the foonding Chords in folemn State :* 

An Ivy Garland on liis Temples hoar 

With Sprigs of Lawrel ftiterwove he wore: 

AJown his Shoulders* hung a M^mle blue 

BedropM with Spangles of a G6ld6n Hue ^ 

Of Arms and Elfin Knights he musM his Sbi^ 

And taught in Myftic Tales the li(l*ning Throng. 

Mean-while the great Cabal m Confult (ate, -- 
lixing their fage Refolves by wife Debate. 
On Britain's >3^elfarc all their Thoughts weM tucnM: 
Por her then* Soul with kindeft Paflions burn'dr 
Their Country's Good was once their chiefeft Aiiiii 
And ftilj they ftrive to i*arfe their Country's Fame. 
Then from her lofty Throne the Veftal Qfleen 
Enrob'd with Silver Light like Cynthia fheen. 
Fair Virtue's Cliild the bright Elifa rofe. 
And, as fhe graceful ftood,her Lips thefe Words difclofe. 

Princes and Heav'nly Forms, whofe chief Delight, 
While earthly Rulers, fprung from dealing Right 5 
Who then enjoy *d your grateful People's Love, 
As now you fhare thefe happy Realms above : 

And 
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lAiid ftill with pious Care intent furvey ■ 
'The thin-fpun Plots which peeviQi TaSHons lay : 
Ko more henceforth let jealous Fears moleft 
Your cahn Repofe^ nor mar your peaceful Reft. . 
Kjnne, Nurfe of ^rr^r^. Caufc of att our Woes,. 
The bitter Fount whence dire ^ei/zi^ip flows, . 
"Rome and her triple Mifchiefs are no more. 
Her foul Pollutions and her Idol ftore. 
Thofe &ta] Perjuries that lurk'd erewhile 
In ev*ry Temple of this fpacious lil^, "^ 

Like K^ht^ive Place to more prevailing D^y, , 
^y Flames- of true Religion purg'd away. 
At my Command her ^P^^4» Altars fell, 
And all her-Fury Troop withdrew to H^ll 5 - 
Where Iaux and Garnet rufully repme^. 
The foul Mi^iidance of their black Dedgn, ■ 
Soom*d 'to^ eternal Plots in Tome SulphureousMine. 

Britain from Kjiini while Alpine Rocks divide,-. 
And Neptune rolFs between his foamy Tide,^ 
May Paul's C^thedralVear its gilded Head, 
And o*er the City fbretch a fpacious Shades 
Erom foreign 'Clintes fee tnjur'd People come,'« 
Invoking Aid Ijeneath its >ample Dome $ ■■ 
And hofpitably ' form ^ fa&^Retreat . 
jFroaa^the fierce Flames of perfecuting Heat:. 

as Miy 



May fair B$' itMw mf i $ ^liA$ m $ t( fim.S H Mi ^;ir 3H! J^nfti 
To fup^Mli-tetfff alrin*. pwwft iti i> #BJftgr > 4fe;t.iiC 
Wlitle braniifitti^ iloft het XbM S|ia*Kb :iK 

She ftrikes ty Xyviiit Jmft intbrtbrfB^ .i.if 

Rr may dK .Tnnpd; tf cfeMfifiw.JBMkt) ^ > -< -'.yA«*il 
To tttmoft Op>gft»feflmiMi Ifcf j iwMmA 'ITiMftnr i; frtt 
Where the MMiawiBg Sonihttrt £«fap|taip«irs P.friti 
Hts liquid Barrkiv^attditbs .^^ttocw^t '' ^-!^^>m 
Or where the Mtmh ftw» ihbr^Hbdt' jOljfPOt ' * •>V.>f 
Glides thro'an hnqdrod Ccri^ iprMphQ^cr y? ..> « 
Vhere-ff«r:ll!^|llr^^^ ifc 

Or bmocenct .Pffffeft'^ jf fUfPI^ tlM^TfifciK >»^ -.^i f 11 i\ 
Swift let her r9MlMl^h|«#^«I«99«t^^^ ^i{j 

True JodgmlM give anA b^vriefih Bow V fftftipiisr ^ri 
Impartbl may her itQfibeath^d Sword cfMMTMil ^:'/ 
The nigged 'Warrior of the froseo Pplt j 
And (hake thie wrongful Tyrant -• lofty Throo^ . ■- 
The' fix*d beneath the diilant burning Zom, 
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Hail happy IfleT wh<mi;Heavcn-ruKijg 5fw;/ 1. 
Indulgent w^rm$ wkh a diGtioff»Qi*d Love ^' 
Who on-her Bofom melts in balmy Rain, !^ » .'. 
And fcat|er».CoWen Ftenqr f^Vsr thejHain : . i,:': . , 
With Shades e^ibrown^d adornd htr nfiftg HUls^ 
And opening Vales mil tcindJjf fMoifture fiUs» . . . 
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See teeming Certs o*er the fertile Land 
Pregnant with Grain^ ^a hopeful Profped fiand. 
The Shepherd on each Mountain's fhnibby Top 
Varies his mellow Pipe in ev'17 Stops 
While all his woolly Gr^fers bite their Food, 
Or feek the Cool along fome ba«ky Piood. 
Here, clofe retir*d within the Sea-girt Shor^ 
Nature profufe wantons with aU her Store j 
While fpringly Flow*rs adorn the fmiling Earth, 
And ripened Fruits burfl out in kindly Birth, 
With Fence of (bepy Rocks environ*d round 
Secure ihe hears the dalluHg Surges founds 
Tho' fretting Billows wafh her cliaiky Sides, 
And frowning Neptune iwells in threat'hing Tides 5 
Unmov'd ihe fits with pkadng Look ferene, 
Wliile at her Feet he breaks and fpends his frothy Spleen. 

Now, difappointed ZeaUts may complain. 
And in unfeemly Grumblings v^nt their Pain ^ 
Lament the Spurious Elf,^ their only Hope,. 
Idol of Slaves and Nurding of the Pope ; - 
Or fcar'd with Guik and cover'd with the Ni^ht,. 
To their Fantaftic Monarch urge their Flight 5, 
Like exil'd Vaffals juftly fhare his Fate,. 
Kor longer ftay to uiut a freet>orn State. 

Kow 
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Kow, now bieflOt ibrdi (air Alkkm^ Gofilefl Dtof^' 
liluftxioiirCBOJtGf^ biig-ivilb'd|p. tfaa Sccj^ -ftvIV 
Kow Usftfiii JJiirty ttyif*d, agaal * 
Vitfa thoufand Ch^umf tmmoun alt' the PlaiA$< 

• - 

VtrtHt bte languiS rears her 'dieirftil Head; 

And H&nmr ftands i& knaviiB lMlfi§§d'i fteod. 

With Joy I now rericw the great DcfigSj. 

Vheti I appointed firft the Stttart Line $ 

Tktf Hftppy jtlge-eonfihm the VorK I>iyine.\ 

The prefent Kace of-Rerof fliatf atone 

Torall the pift Misfortunes of die Throne;- ' - - 

Rcftore thofe antient Laws to MtM's'lllt, ■■ u^ .'. 

WhkliPAnMa by, Srihes has broke, or-JSMM-byOiiae; 

The* Romg again ihonld fpawn new Vipers forth> 
And with her Brood infed the purer North, 
The' Popery, by me long fince ftmck Dead, 
Should bud^ like Hydra, with redbub]e<Mread ^ 
Tho*^ i^««r noted for his faithlcfs Fame; 
Should thrice three Times a new Pretender ftztnc^ 
And cfte each Pagan Prince with loud Alarms 
To back liTs Miniori's Titfe with t^cir Arms : • 
As oft ray felf with WILLI A -Af wonid defcend. 
And fot Britannia* s tab*Hng Caufc contend j 
The Trench, as late on famM Ramillia^s Field, 
VaoquiIh*d by Projefiant Allies fliould yield j 

Alkl 
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And Felon Traitors, as ihc due Reward 

Of Foes 10 Jujliet, groan beneath her Sword, 



Here ceas'd the QUeen — and all with joyni Acclaim 
;The Uft'ning Circle blers'd her facred Name : 
The flern piantagentts full lowSy bow'd. 
Add their Confent in courtly Smiles alloWd, 
PleasM with the foothing Rhefric, which aiTur'd 
Old England's Fieedom and her I^w& fecuc'd. 

Again, the tuneful Sards in Lyric Strain 

Modcl'd their Notes, and warbled o'er the Plains 

Stealing my raptur'd Senfes when behold ! 

A Cloud AmbroHnl sldrted round with Gold^. 

Hov'ring defcendeLJ from the azure Skies, 

And iiiatch'd the pieafing Vifion from my Eyes. 
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TolHer R«> t x t. 'f^nririrs s »« tie '^; 

P R I N C B S S of WAl E ff. 

With the Titseij «f CATO. t^^t^^iX 

THE Maft that oft^' ^0ridi fiMra4 1ta{>^^ 
Has gen'ront Tfast^ of Xibehj Mpir*4^'0 ; 
And^ boldly rifing for BritmmU*€ Lams, • - \ 

Engaged gittfc CUf* in beff GkMiaisyii Caii^^ '^' ^^ j 
Oa Yon fobmiffivc imn^ ^wUi fiopW'UbVi^ It iK 
By whom dw^ttii|^ii7i'Jllcfl^#aikI^^ ::::r..'i% 

And all^ OlDritts^ ikitour>Age:ad6ni^ • . « 

Are promisM to a people yet unborn^ !^ 

No longer fhall the widow*d Land bemoaa. 
A broken Lfneage, and a doubtful Throne ^ 
But boaft her Royal Progeny^s Increaie^ 
And count the fledges of her future Peace^ 
O Born to ftrengthen and to grace our Ifle ! 
While You, fair Pk i n c b s s, in your Off-fpring finilc«, 

r 

Supplying Charms to the fucceeding Age, 
Each Heav'nly Daughter's Triumphs we prefage 5. 
Already fee th*^ llluftrioiis Youths complain. 
And pity Honarchs dooia'd to iigh in. vain*. 

Thott 
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Tbou too, the Dacliag of our fond Delirei, 
Whom Mbkn, op'oing wide her Amu, r»]uiieij 
Wiih manly Valour and attraai?e Air 
Shalt c|uirll the Fierce, and cajKivaie the Fair, 
O England's Youngei: Hope! in whom cofifpire 
The Mother's fweetners, and the Taiher's fire! 
Tor Thee perliaps, ev'ii Now, of Kingly Rate 
Some dawning Beauty blooms in ev'iy Grace, 
Some Carolina, io Heav'n's Diflates true. 
Who, while the Scepier'd Rivals vainly fue. 
Thy inborn Worth with coafcious Eyes fliall fee. 
And flight ih' Imperial Diadem &r Tbee. 

Pleas'd with the FrolpeA of fuccefljve Re^oj, 

The tuneful Tribe no more in daring Strain* 

Shall vindicate, with pigus Fears opprcfl, 

Endanger'd Rights, and Liberty Diilrcft : 

To Milder founds each Mufe ihall tune the Lyre, 

And Gratitude, and Faith to Kings infpire. 

And Filial Love ; bid impious Dirrord eenfe. 

And footh the madding Fadions into Peaces 

Or rife Ambitious in more lofiy Lays, 

And teach the Kation theh" new Monatcli's Praife, 

Defcribc his awful Look, and Godlike Mind, 

And Cdfir's Pow'i: with Ca!e'$ Vinuc join'd. 






And Md^ MlHt^ ?re feimM tb i^ 
BehoU diofe Arts witb a prophidiis Ej^e^ 
vThat fiipplkftMO Aeir frett ftMsftreft flj!^ 
Thea Oidl dSej Trimnph^ tad ArMr^ tag^ ^ 
Improve her Mtoiiein» jfaoMtiefiiie her Rage^ 
Mare nobld CbMftelt ocpofi to Ttcir> '^^ 

And drnr her fimiht Heroiaei from You. . 

■*fc 
♦ - ■ .. : i 

■ -,*•. ' '" '" ? 

Kof^ Tos the kiflid Indn^eace irfll refiifi^. • . /Y 
Skai'd in ^ Labours of the deadttefs UaTti^^-'r /l* 
ThedeaAlefsMareirithiiadlmiiiittitlUys^'^ '1^ f'4j 



Tliroi^ diftant Times die lovely BanecoiiveyaL! vj 

To Giomi^N J^^ilU<r*l Hprp wasiGfiuigf J ' ^ .' 
The Queen ftilT fiunes^ fafecaufe the Pdet fung. . 
£v*n all thofe Gfaces^ in your Frame combin*d^ . 
The common Fate of Mortal Charms may fidd >^ 
(Content our fhort-^liy'd FraiTes to ei^gey. 
The Joy and Wonder of a Single Age^y; / . 

Unlcfs fomc Fdet in a laftihg Song- > / 

To late Foft^rity their Fame prolongs • 
Inftrud. Qur Sons the* radiant Form to prize, ^ 
And fte Tour Seauty widi their fathors* Syes* . 
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COt^FRET KUELLERi. | 

O N H I S 

*ICTURE of the KING. 

NEtlES, with fitence anti fiirpriiE* 
Wc fee Britannia's Monarch rife. 



j A Godlike Form, by Thee difplay'd 
I In all tl>e force of Light aod Shades 
And, Avi'd by thy delufive Hand, 
' As in the PieTence-chamber ftand. 



The Magick of thy Art calls forth 
I His Secret Soul and Hidden Worth, 
His Probity and Mildnefs (hows, 
jHis Caie of Friends, and Scorn of Foes: 
I In ev'ry Stroke, in' evNy Line, 
Do's fome exalted Virtue thine. 
And Alhitn's Happincfs we trace 
'nttough ail the f eanires of hit Face.' 

O may I live to hail; the Day, 
Wlicn the. glad Natisn IBalt fitrvey 



y0 yp^idf'Mt 1^1%^ ■-■>.■ \ 

Paflbg in' Progreft oW fahe^Land ! 

Vhilft All Us Oracmns Afpcft praife^ 
And Crowds grow Loyal as tfaej Oa^* 
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This Image on the M^dal place*d^ 

vith its MBifkrB.Mid'.«r iti^ ' •' ^:i; 

And Stampt^ ojiLmHl^.:€i4oA^SMiift^ . ^ l\ 

To Bicheft Oie the Y^dne gi7^» ' ^; 

Or« wrought i^ridm the CteioU Mb^ 

Shape «»1 ado« 4(»«»uiia^ «bl*. / ', r 

To beat this Foni:u.'die^><3eflial.»ui. 

Has daity^ (ince his Courfe began, 

Ke)oiceM the Metal to Biitfine^ ' . 

And &ipen*d the PtruvUri Mine* 

Thou> KneUifj, lo|ig with noble Pmd^^ , 
The Foremoft of thy Ajrt, haft vie'd 
With Nature in a genlroDis Strife^ 
And touch*d the Camas .imo life.' • 
Thy Pencil has^ by Mainarchs fi»iight> 
Prom Reign to Reign in Ermine wrought^ 
And, in their Robes of Slate aiTay.*4 
The Kings of half aft, Age dil|>la]r*d. 

Her 
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Here fwarthy Charlei appears, mi there 
(Bis Brother with De'iefttd Mrs 

'riumplunt Na^'au here we find. 
And with him bright M^ria join'd,- 
)Th«e Anna, Great as when (he fent 
iHcr Armies through the Continent, 
Ire yet her Hero was difgrace'd : 
.0 may fam'd B d u h « w i ck be rfie Lift, 
(Thougli Heav'o Ihoo'd with my Wi(h agree* 
And long preferve thy Art in Thee) 
The Laft, the Happieft Braifit King, 
.Whom Thou Quit paint, or I Ihall £ng! 

Wife Ph'idiat, thus his Skill to prove. 
Through many a God advancM to 3evr, 
And taught the polifht Rock* to (hine ' ' 

With Airs and Lineaments divine; 
Till Greece, amaz'd, and lialf-af raid, 
I, Th' AI3!eml>led Deities fiirvcy'd: 



Great Pan, who wont to chafe the Fair, 
|l Andlov'd the fpreading Oalt, was there; 
J Old Saturn too with up-caft Eyes 
J Beheld his Abdicated Skies j 
wAnd mighty Mars, for War renown'd, 
lln Adamannne Armour frown"d ; 
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By Him the cliiUle& Godders tote, 

MihurvM, ftudious to compofi: 

Her twifted Threads s the Vebb (he ftrttngy^ 

And o*er a Loom of Marble luug : 

Thitls the troubled Ocean's Queen^ 

MatchM with a Mortal^ next was fees^ 

Keclinii^ on a Fun'ral \Jtn, 

Her fliort-Iir'd Darling Son to Mourn*- 

The Laft wa» He^ whofe Thunder Hvm- 

The XiMJ»-race> a Rebel Crew^ 

That from a Hundred HiUs^ allie'd 

In impious Leagues, dieir King defie'd. 

« 

This Wonder of the Sculptor*s Hand 
Produce'd^ his Art was at a ftand : 
for who wou*d hope New Fame to raife. 
Or rifque his well-eftablifli*d Praife, 
That^ iiis high Genius to approve^ 
Had drawn a GEORGE, or carv'd a jfwr/ 
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THE 

PROLOGUE 

A T T H E 

Opening of the theatre- Royal, the Day after 
His M A J E T Y 'j Publick Entry. 

spoken by Mr. W 1 LK S. 

AT length, Sr'ilansia, reka'A from thy Feaw, 
Renew ihy Joys: Thy promis'd King appears.' 
How did thy Son.*, each Hour, with anxious Mind, 
ConTuIc the Skies, and importune the Wind' 
How did they count each \)f ave, that caus'd his Siny, 
Still cowling backward o'er the watry Way ! 
How did hn Entry every Soul employ! 
How firong the Tranlport \ and how loud the Joy I 



While Yon were zealous for your Sovtraign's Right, 
Tor Him We made our Crtth and Remans fighr 
Oft as the MuCe Tome Cad-like Hero drew. 
Ot fct a virtuous Patiiol to your View ; 
So oft we warm'd you in the B r u n s w i c k CiixCe, 
b^^'d a gencrou} people to ihcir Laws. 



Thoogh great die Demhlif Conisck Fool 
Anda thin Crop of C^coJ^>sWe forefee$ 
Thoi^hSenfe is like to tlirhre throi^out the Xani^ 
And J^Frmch F^|eri|^lril^& Contirab|ii4s ' 
We not defpair. Some Rjdicale may rife, . 
Some modifh Oddne6» fope h^x^fte Diigiufe^i 
So oft dodi Rapture fober Senfe deftroy 5 
3for FoVy ever was die (2hiM oT Toy. ' 
At leaft, fer drair Variety> yi>i]fll4c^itf» -'^ • • V 
Sometimes to liften to the Tiagick Mate i 
Here ihall yon fit, and fdemnSitence^keep^ 
Left you.g?row WantoJ^ and. forget to. Vcfipl _• v j 
When fuch a Monarch cporides to, blefs^l^ Ags|i jr\ i 
Vo Sorrows ihall be felt, hut from this ~ 
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TO 

Sir GoDfRBY KNSXlBUy' 

On bis fainting for me the Statues $/ Apollo^ 
Venus, and Hercules. 

WHAT God> what Genius did tbe.Veacil npiove. 
When K N £ L L £ B. painted ThcTe ? 
Twas Friendihip— --warm as Phoebus, kilul asLpie^ 
And ftrong as Ikrcuhs* 

* 
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OccaliOQ'd by 



E. 



His Excellency the Earl Stanhope 
V(^age to France. 

By Mr. TiCKEll. 



FAIR Daughter once of Windfer'i Woo 
In Safety o'er the rowlmg Tloods 
SrbanaWs Boaft and darling Care, 
Sig with the Fate of Etimft, bear. 
May Winds propi«ioiis on his Way 
The Hinifter of Peace convey; 
Not Rebel Wave not riftng Storm 
Great GEO RGB's MtjiM Kealms deftrm. 
II. 
Oat Vows are heatd. Thy crowded Sails 
Already iwell with Weftern Gales [ 
Already jUiion's Coall rctirei. 
And CaUit Multiptiej her Spires i 
At length has Royal Orlt4»s preft. 
With open Anns, the well-known GucA( 



Anil mam in Comftb for ManKwI. 

Ht / ' • 

• Whilft & detr Sdieme^ otir Patriot fhowi^' ' 
Aad plaans ^e dutatea'il WorU's Repo(e> 
They fix each haughty Monarch*! Doomi* 
Aibd bkft whole ^^;es yet' to 'cdme.'\ 
Henceibfdi great BBmNSHtlCK OiaQ decree 
What Flag muft awe the Tyrrbpi$ Sea j 
7or whom the TUs/^wn Grape Qnllflowi 
4And fniitful jinthtja flow. 

' IV. *' -•: 

See in firm Leagiiet whh TJ^nmis Mmbiao 
The Seine, the Maefe, and difiant BhmeL \ 
l^or, Ehro, let thy Single Rage 
'With half the warring World engage. 
Oh ! call to mind thy Thoufands flain^ 
And Almanarn*s fatal Plain ^ 
While yet the Gallic Terrours fleep> 
Kor Attain Thunders from the Deep, 
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To His EXCELLENCY The 

LORD PRIVY-SEAL, 

^K ON THE. 

PROSPECT ai PEACE. 



By Mr. TICK ELL. 
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ORD Privy -Seal. 
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Oattndia$ JCiaj*, and Fitldi of Dtarh, lu Ung 



Who halhnoc rtad rf fam'd Ramillia'j Plain, 
Bjvarin't Je^U, and OasuliE choai'd ^ith Sl,m/ 
Exhaujltd Thttf! ■' -< gtnlltr Noie i raife. 
And Jiflj rtmnun^ peitct m fffter Lnjs. 
Tbiir Fury ^uiU'd, and nutrtiai R»gs aiiay'd^ 
I wait our Hiraes in the Syi-v^n Shade i 
DiiinTidiig He^s are >m»^'d to my Slin4, 
jtnd Warring Ptw'rs in fritndiy ZeagHti untbia'd, 
while Ea[» end Pltafurt taeke tiu Naiieni finile, 
jtitd Heav'a mad AtSKA hltft friunnia*! Ijlt, 

Well ftndi enr %UF. E W Her Mhred BbjstoI firth, 
Tir Mrly CeunftU fam'J, and Icng-try'd Werth, 
Wbi, thirty roiling Tiari, had tft with-hild 
Til Suede and Saxon from the du/ij TieU ; 
CtmfUiily fortn'd to hial the Chriftian Weundt, 
Tfl name the Kingi, and glvt Mch Kingdom Bcundi, 
Tht Face of ravafd SatHri to repair, 
Sy Ua^iui to fifttn Earth, and Htav'n hy Pray'r, 
2> gain by Leme, whirt Rage end Slaughter fail, 
Jt»4 tMkt tht Crtfur t'tr tht Sv/ord ^rtvaiL 




Hadfcatttr'i Plsgmt o'er ftubbom Pharaoli'i Land, 
JfMC J^ad W* Htjlvf. loeufii raund rht Share, 
Nbw tum'd V&e'ifiat'mng Streams U futrid GtfWj 
Pltnij dmd SUdmfi mark'd the Pruft of G#^, 
^ipidinAitKtndt.JhM from Kaion' s BaeL >■-■ S' 

t> TbtK, frtm'tohnn theft beumtem SU^igt jbu, 
Tt^tiitj iu tiAfi the Hopts of Ptaa wV' 'nhi, ' ^ 
{Ffr tu»t'i*.'nit'i tht Man ■alhem &mgt ciiuiid - ' 
To fijU Ctt^Mmm, dtnd to make their Frknd, ' ' - 
Gnat Straffbnj, rich in every tourily Graft, '* . ^^ ' 
IViihjeyfiU Pridt MUpts the ftcond Place^. •-' 
Trtm Britain'* ^, M»d iG^t' facrid Spriuj ' '"■.IML 
OutHoKr.tk/ Uptniehile the Mufafing. • ■ ■' iw^ 
Though Minifieri of mi^tj Mtnareh vash, 
with btatiag Hearti, ti learn their Majhr'i p4te. 
One iiauT forbear to ffedk thy §2JJE EN't Cint/nsidt, 
Ker think the World, thy Charge, negUHed JIandi j 
7he blififHlProffeSimmyyerfidiffiaj'i, 
May lure the StiAhorn, the Deceiv'd ferftude, 
£v'n Thou to PtMf fdait fftidier urgethtJ^'a^ 
^nd iMrt it hajhn'4 ty this flort Dilaj, ' • ' 
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ON THE 

PROSPECT oS PEACE. 

T* H E hai^hty- G^/i/, in Ten Campaigns o'er- 
thrown. 
Now ceas*d to think the Weftern World his own; 
Oft had he mourn'd his boafling Leaders bound,. 
And his proud Bulwarks finoaking on the Ground^ 
In vain with Pow'rs renewed he fiU'd the Plain, 
Made timVous Vows, and brib'd the Saints in vain 5 
As oft his Legions did the Fight decline, 
Lurk*d in the Trench, and skulk*d behind the Line. 
Before his Eyes the fancy'd Javelin gleams. 
At Feafts he ftarts, and feems dethroned in Dreams, - 
On Qk>ry paft refiefts with fecret Pain, 
On Mines exhaufted,. and on Millions flain. 



To Britaln^t Queen the fceptred Suppliant bends. 
To Her his Crowns and Infant Race commends, 
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irho g^^jfTM H» Tame wMi Ch^Mitaa' JttMd to jwif#. 
Kfir alkt for Glory at a ^^ce (b hig^ 
At Her Decree the VTar (ufpended ftanilf^ 
Jlnd £r}^ain*9^ Uerof*, hold their U&d Haiuls> ^ ^ 
Their o^ Brows 'no threatening tfrowna ili/gjui&» 
But' gentler Paflions fparkle in their Eyes. 
The GohIs, who never iit th«nr Couns could fiml 
Such temperM Fire with nuidV BtauW ioin*dj. 
]X)uht if they*re thof^ whom dreadful to theViilll 
In Forms fo fierce their fearful Fancies drew« 
At whofe dire Karnes ten thoufand Widows preft 
'Hieir helplefs Orphans cliogi^ tp the Bmft.. 
In fijen^ RaptttM .each fail 9o« fiiit^s^, . K 

' They vow firm Friendlhip^ and give mutual PmUe. 
Brave Minds^ howe*er at War^ are fecret FrieAds, 
Their gen^rpus Difcord wuJi the Bati^l e«ds > 
lQ;?e;^ce; they wonder >vhence> Biflemion rofe^ 

And askhow Souls fo like could e*erbe Foes; 

t . ■ f • ■ . 

, .... ... . , t ^ . . . 

Methinks I hear ntore friendly Shouts ftb6indi^' 

M^d fod^ Clarions mix theit fprightly Sound/ ^ ! 

The Br'ftijh Flags are furl'd, her Troopaf disband^ 

And fcattcM*d Armies feck their native Land. 

The hardy Vet'ran, proud of many a Scar, 

3'he manly Charms and Honours of the Vrar>. 

Tho 
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' T86 hope'ct to -fliaie liis Triendi' illufirious Doom, 
And in tlie Badel find a Soldier's Tomb, 
Leans on Wis Speai- to talie ki> farewsl View, 
And fighing bi'dt the glorious Camp adieu. 

Ye gen'tous Fair, receive tlie Brave witli Siiiiies, 
O'er-pay their (leeplefs Nights, and crown ilieir Toils } 
Soft Beauty is the gallant Soldier's Due, 
For You they conquer, and they bleed for You, 
}li vain proud Cault with boaHfuI Spain conrpires, 
When Enstijh Valour EngUjh Beauty fires; 
The Nations dread your Eyes, and Kings defpair 
Of Chiefs To brave, till they have Kyinphs fo fair. 

Sea the fond Wifs, in Tears of Tranfport drown'd, | 
Hugs her rough Lord, and weeps o'er ev'ry Wound, 

Hangs on the Lfpi that Fields of Blood relate, ' 
And fmiles, or trembles at his various Fate. 
Ifear the full Bowl he draws the fancy'd Line, 
And marks fetgn'd Trenches in the flowing Wine, 
Tlien fctt til* invefted Fort before her Eyes, 
And Mines, that whirl'd Battalions to the Skiesj 
His little lift'ning Progeny turn pile, 
1 beg again to hear the dreadful Tale. 



' Of SaMreyM Dames, bold Knights; and^kf^^ti^ 
Where whole brigades one Cfaaitipjoh*s Afi&s ^0%^ 
And cleave. a Giant at a random BIow^ ' ' ™W 
Slay Paynims vile> that force the Fair, and tame 
The Gobiin*» Fury^ and the DfagonV F|it&fe ■ ^ ' 



./..:/.■.. .■■- 



Our eager Youth to dffiant Katioas rttB^vV - -i '^^ ^ 
To vifit .Fields^ dicir Taliaht Fathers wton$ ^ '' • 
Fron^ Tl4f^rU*i Shore their Country *s Fame thefMci^ 
*TiIl fsLT GerPMma ihews her blafted Face.' .. J'^ . 
Th' exalting firJ/«» asks hit moornfiil Ouidfl^. -.-'^^ "^ 
KB^hest his hud Fate the loft Bavaria: ttyU i: . '•' k} )0 
Where Stepney grav'd the Stone to ANNji^s Tmt, 
He pornts t^JiUnhelm, once a vulgar Naitte;- 
Here fled the mu/held, there did Tdllard yield. 
Here Marlhrough turn'd the Fortune of the Fiekl,^ 
On thofe fteep Banks, near Danuheh ragii^ Flood 
. The Gauls thrice ftarted back, and trembling ftopd r , 
\l^htti,ChurchlU*s hxm perceiv'd, they ftood not Idng^ 
But plung*d amidft the Waves, a defp'rate Throng, 
Crowds WhelmM on Crowds dafh*d wide the watry Bed^ 
And drove the Current to its diftant Head. 

f 

As when by Raphael*s, or by Kneller's Hands 
A Warlike Courfer on the Canvas ftands. 

Such 
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on Landtn bleeding Ormtnd bore. 
Or fct young Ammon on ihe Granif Shore i 
If ciiance a gcn'rous Steed the WoA behold, ' 
He fnortB, he neiglis. he clumps the foamy GoU i 
So, Hec^et Cecn, tumaltiious PillFons rowl, 
Aad Hints of Glory fire the Briton's Soul, 
In fancy'd Fights he fees tlie Ttoops engage. 
And all the Tempaft of the Battel rage. 

Charm Me, ye Pow'rs, with Seeaes lefs rn^y briglit. 
Jar huinbler Tiiooghts tli' inglorious Mufc liclight. 
Content to fee the Horrours of the Field 
By Plough -/hares levei'J, or in Flow'rs conceal'd. 
O'er fn.itter'd Walls atny creeping Ivy twine. 
And Grafs luxuriant cloaih the liarinlefs Mine, 
Taine Flocks afcend the Breach without a Wound, 
Or crop ihe Baftion, now a. Fruitful Ground) 
While Shepherds fleep, along the Rampart IjiJ, 
' 'Ot pipe beneath the ibciuidable Siuide. 



Who waj the Man ! Oblivion blaft his Name, 
Torn out, and blotted fi-oin the Lift of Fame 1 
' Who fond oflawlefs Rule, and proudly brave, , 
Fii-ft funk the filial Subjeft to. a Slave, 
His Neighbour's ileabis by Frauds im-kinjly, g,iin'd|J 
la guikkfi £lood [he facreJ £rmine ftaiu'd. 
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laid "i liiMijirftithmliL wHiifliii i iktM Ul BMits 
iLiidittedli«idari»-4b«i«kr«f*K. ■ 
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Ah! ctttft tohftmft^ fttiy Lwrtif ^Weawf^r 
All the Great Ilh^ thtllKoiMab kmt^Mhm v ^ t' 
Cnrff by the HbM^^iAdi to iliti SffotL^h&jidUh ' 
His Year% whdk "SlMdlc; i«td ivwtily ripd^ : 

€ui€b7theMi», t<«fhi»WlJ9m^Sidv V 
Vhen left a Widowr, thoogh not yet a: Bride} 

Idod /ofM^'i^cMA ILoiTea ou the'f^^ ->'.. : : ^ ;« 
Oh faored £rt/t#{ / ihtii^^whftt Dafagtrs peifV .:« .;'Vv ^ 

TheXm; Tik*'flnit«i«9nvitl£lfftiti«r <w^ 

Then^ mix*d With 'I^ubbiih^'by tlie JH^utal i!FiM% 
In vain the Miarbfe breaths^ the Canvas gbi^f. 
To Shades obfctire the glittering Sword piii€nili. 
The gentle Poer^ and defencelefs MuTe^ 
A Voice^ like Thine abne^ might then aflwage 
The Warrioc*)^ ?ury» aiid co&troul his Rage ^ 
To hear Thee fpeak might the fierce VandMl ftand^ 
And fling Bit brandt£b\i Sabre firom his Hatni*. 

. Pav hence be driv^ to Sep hia*s ftormy Sliore- 
The Drum's hat& Muiick^. and the Cannon^ Roar 5 
Let grim BelUna haunt the lawlefi Thin, 
^bere Tartar Clans^ and grizFy Cojfnks re^^ 
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. Xet the ft«el'cl Turk be deaf to Matrons' Cnei, 
See Virgins ravifh'd with jelciitlefs Eyet, 

' To Death gTcy Heads ini finiUng Infanct doom, 
Kor fpare ihe-Pnunife of tfat pregnant Womb, 
O'er wafted KJj^doma fprcad his wide CommaiiJ. 

. The Savage Lord of an unpeopled Laud. 

Her guilttefs Glory \txA Btiitatiiiia dmws 
From pure Rehgion, and impartial Lawi, 
To Eurepe's Wouiids a Mother's Aid ihe brings 
And holds in etjual Sealcs the Rival Kings : 
Her gen'rous Sons in choicelt Gifts abound> 
Alike in Arms, alike in Arcs renotvn'd. 

As wfaen fweet VeHMS (fo the Fable Tings) 
Aw.-ik'd by Htnids, from the Ocean fpriogs, 
Vith Siiuie^ Ibe fees the ilireai'ntng Billows rife. 
Spreads finootli tlieSurge.and clearsche loiiringSki 
Light, o'et (lie Deep, with flutt'ring Cujiidi crown'iJ, jj 
The pearly, Confh and Silyer Tunics bound; 
Her Trefles nu(t AmbroHal Odoiics round. 



Amidft the Worrd ot Wa^es fo ftinds fcrene 
IBrhaonia'i lile, tlie Ocean's llatcly Queeiij 
In vam th- Nations have confpir'd hef Fall. 
Ho: Trench llic Sea, and ElceU her aoatiiig Vall ^ 
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3*4. . -P Q0Ta Cjt:ll\ : 

Haveooly Vavei^aiuiliiiinGMiet tofetni -^^. > . '^r:::- 
What bold Invader^ or whit Land oppreft 
Hath not her Aogef qadiVI^ her 4;id redraft t - T'O, 
Say^ where liave e'er her Uiiioii^Ch>£b^fa3rd;.. -'IJ!. 
But much her Amu^ hef Juftice motfiifciefli^dt; ^4 X : ■ 
Her Labours are to plead th* Almighty'* C^ndk,. -<: ' .^} \ 
Her Pride to teach th* untamed Barbaiiaii-Lawi>4.!:v 
Who coQquen, wins by Brutal Strengdi tho frotf^^^ 
But 'tii a jQodli^e Work ta dvUiaie.. '- ' . ^^' 
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Have we forgot how from j^reat Ei$fia^4 ThiRMjMi'^r t 
The Kiqg, whofe Fow'r hzlf Bmf0pk*sIto§ij(m^amii^ 

Whofe Sceptre waving, with one^Shout ruili forth 
3n Swarms the harnefs'd Millions of the North, 
Through Realms of Ice pm-fu'd his tedious Way 
To court our Friendfliip, and oiu: Fame furvcy ! • / 
Hence the rich Prize of nfeful Arts he bore,' 
And round his Empire fpread the learned Store : 
(T* adorn old Realms is more than new to raife. 
His Country's Earent is a Monarch's Praife.) - 
His Bands now march in juft Array to War, 
Atid C/7/f/<i» Gulphs unufual Navies bear; 
With Runick Lay5 Sfnolemko*s Forefts ring, *x. 
And wond*ring Vol^a hears the Mufes fing 
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Did not the Painted Kings of /»^i4 greet 
Our Q.UEE N, and lay their Sceptres at her Feet! 
Chiefs who full Bowls of hoftile Blood had quaff 'd;, 
Fam'd for the Javelin, and fnvenomM Shaft, 
Whofe haughty Brows made Savages adore. 
Nor bow'd to lefs than Stafs, or Sun before. 
Her pitying Smile accepts their fupphant Claim, 
And adds four Monarchs to the Chriftian Name. 

Bleft Xl^e, of Pow'r ! O viituous Pride in Kings \ 
And like His Bounty, whence Dominion fprings I 
Which o'er new Worlds makes Hcav'n's Indultrencer 
And ranges Myriads under Laws divine \ •- "**^^* 

Well bought with all that thofe fwect Regions hold. 
With Groves of Spices, and with Mines of Gold. 

Fenrlcfs our Merchant now purfues his Gain, 
And roams fecmxly o'er the boundlefs Main. 
Now o'er his Head the Polar Bear he fpies. 
And freezing Spangles of the Lapla?2d Skies, 
Now fwclls his Canvas to the fultry Line, 
With glitt'ring Spoils where Indian Grottoes Ihine, 
Where Fumes of Incenfe glad the Southern Seas, 
And wafted Citron fcents the balmy Breeze. 
Here nearer Suns prepare the rip'ning Gcmm, 
To grace Great ANNE's Imperial Diadem, 

And 
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And hwi Aft Ove^ wiioft nctetf ItoA flnS irllfit«ifr 
Oa luilM Cojat fibeh 940^^ .v. .U.. 

May clcai^ niTpiin^ airf Mwii t|fe 1^^ 

And GfrmiMU^ Straafl iMg «^ib^9!ntf|iti^«f%<;>: 
In coi[nd7 yoitQd«,>lh«U bkediog VJOBr^w^jJliwib*-. 
WM^s firm Matcoocu and ZMoly's faidifiiliaiiii^ . 

And Cmi^'s iDragm «» ^ daiuulAfb Jl^alb^' ■ j^a ;^ 

And GmfiMri^ «Mfc on JMiby'^ fiAiK^vCtoU^c. / ' ^- j 
And if thi Mufe, O Bfi/td^ mfjxt deCnpe^ 
Here GrvuvilU noted by the X«yre .ihQiiId:be« ^ ^ 
The Lyre for Granville, and the Crofs for Thee^ 







Such ate'ib^ ffoii^urs.gr^efid ^/"^unicp^ISW^ 
So. Patriot^ inerit,, ^Iwlfo.Mpnj^chs pnuT^^ 
O'er dids^nt Thnes fuch Records ihall prevaK 
When Englljh ^Mumb^ts^ iintiiqiiated> failr 
A tiding Son% ^e HuTe can onlf yield, 
Aiid {(both iier SoUiiers pantipg from the Fiektr 
To fweer&etiremehts fee them fafe convey'd> 
And raife dieir JBattek in the meal Sfaade^ 
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■'rom TicHsirf Deaili to IVoedJivfh'i peaceful Gloon», 
rrhe Poec's Hauni) Briitvinia's Hero comes -~ 
Se^i my Mufe, and foftl^ touch ihe Striugt 
Bne Htnry lov'd ; and Chaucir learn'd to fing. 

HaH fabW Gi-ono : hail Elyfian SoU r 
Tboa faired Spot of fair Britannia's I(1e ! 
Vbbre Kings of old, conceaVd, forgot ihe Throne^ J 
And Beauty was co Went to fhjite unknown. 
Where Love and Wat by turns Pavilions rear. 
And Hiary's BowVs near Bltnhtim's Dome appcatj-4 
Thewcaiy'd Champion lull in folt Alcoves, 
The nob left Boaft'of ihy Hornaniick Groves. 
Oft, if ilie Mufe prel%e, (iall He be feen 
By Refamanda fleeting o'er the Green, 
In Dreams be hailll by Heroes' mighty Shades, 
AdiI hear old Chaucer warble through tlie Olad<f, 
O'er the fara'd echoing Vaults his Name (hail boune 
And Hill to HHi reflet the faVrite Sound. 

Here, here at lead diy Love for Arms give o'er».( 
Not, one World conquer'd, fondly wilh for more 
Vice of great Souls alone! O Third of Fame! 
Tlie Mufe admires it, while Die (hives to blame. 
Thy Toils be now to chace iKe botmding Deec, 
Or view (he Courreri flretch ia wild Carrcet ; 



L 
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This iMif !Htt8 6ian Ib6lh«)«teifft«r^^ 
And weaF^h drea^Iqaiag^ C^^%^ Br^ o f r 
VMi Pleafiire^ b7tlrf Conqueftt Ibak Ytoir fee.\ / 
Thy QuxBii TriiuB^hanr, aod all JMn^ 6»c^ -; 
Ko Cares henceforth ihall Thy Repofe deftroy» 
But what ThOtt ^>ft tke World, ThffM'itif^;:' 

Sweet 5olitivle ! vrhiit Lift^« giy Hourt aigijfidl^: / 
Howe'er we range. Id TheeWe fix at Jdt, . -» " , •- 
Toft thrtMigh tempeffiuRis Seat (die Voyage d*er)uf I '•; 
Pale we Ibok^bacle; and Uefathy irfeodly^SlionSL.f.iA 
Ciir own ftrift Jirigiii onr palt^Life mTttftr^T-v ..f^-f 
And ask if ^lor^ IgmIi enktg'd ih'enfifian'l I* fl^nr '*'j r 
If bright die Profpefti we the. Ghurcde&if,: • * 

Truft future Ages, and contehtcd die, ' 

When Strangersffrom far difhnt Clfmei ihall coihe,^ 
To view the Pomp of this ttriuifijjhant Dome, 
Where rear'd aloft diffembled Trophies ftand,' • 
And breathing Labours of the Sculptor'i Hand, 
Where JCw/Zer's Art ihall paint the flying Gauk ■'■ 
And B(?«r^a»'s/ Woes fiiall fill the ftoryM Wallj - 
Heirs of thy Blood 'ihall o'er their bounteous^ Board 
Pix JE»n7ff's Guard, Thy Monumental Swot«di ' 
Banners tliat oife have wiav'd on conquer^d^ V^alK, : 

And Trumps, tha^ drowftiJ the Oroans of ga%big'(7^///i< 

Pair 



MISCELLANIES. ? tp 

Fair Ddmes fhall oft, with curious Eye, explore 
The coftly Robes that flaughter'd Geti'rals wore. 
Rich Trappings from the Danuh*s Whirlpools brought, 
(Hefper'tan Nuiis the gorgeous Broid'ry wrought) 
Belts ftifF with Gold, the Bo'tan Horfe-man's Pride, 
And Gaule*s fair Flow'rs, in humane Crimfbn dy'd. 
Of Church'ill*s Race perhaps fome lovely Boy 
Shall mark the burnifliM Steel that hangs on high. 
Shall gaze tranfported on it'5 glitt'ring Charms, 
And reach it ftruggling with unequal Arms, 
By Signs the Drum's tumultuous Sound requeft. 
Then feek, in Starts, the huQiing Mother's BreafV. 

So, in the Painter*s animated Frame, 
Where Man embraces tlie foft Pafhian Dame, 
The little Loves in fport his Fauchion wield. 
Or join their Strength to heave his pond'rous Shield : 
One ftrokes the Plume in Thyon^s Gore embru'd. 
And one the Spear, that reeks with Typhon^s Blood, 
Another's Infant Brows the Helrae fuftaiii. 
He nods hU Creft, and frights the (hrieking Train, 

Thus, the rude Tempcft of the Field o'er-blown. 
Shall whiter Rounds of fmiling Years row! on. 
Our Vidorsj bleft in:. Peace, forget" their Wars> 
Enjoy paft Dangers, and abfolvc the Stars, 

But 



But oh I what Sorrows :lh^h«dew ycii^r Ur&s^ 
Ye honour'd Shades^ whom widow* ^ jHhUn mottmi i 
If your thin Forms yet difcontented moaii> 
And haunt the mai^led Manfions> oiice your owiiy 
Behold what Plow'rs the pious Mnfes ftrow> 
And Tears, which in the midft of Triumph flow, 
Cyprefs and Bays your envy'd Brows furround. 
Your Names the tender Matron's Heart fh^ wpund^] 
And the foft Maid grow penfiye at the Sound, 

Accept, Great ANNE, the Tears their Mem'ry drawi^ 
Who nobly perifhM in their Sov*rai^n's Caufe r 
For Thou in 'Pity bid*ft the War give o'er^ 
Mourn*ft thy flain Heroes, nor wilt yenture more, 
Vaft Price of Blood on each vidorious Day ! 
(But Europf*s Freedom dp^h that Price repay.) 
l^amemed Triuniphs ! when one Breath muft cell 
That Marlir^ugk cont^uerM, and that Dprmer felL 

Great Quben,! wh9re Naine ftrikes haughty Monarch? 
On whofe juft Sceptre hangs Europa*s Scale, tP*^^^ 
Whofe Arm like Mercy wounds, decides like Fate> 
On* whofe Decree the Nations anxious wait# 
From 4lbhn's Cliffs , • Thy. wide-cxtisndcd Hand 
Shall o*er the Main to far Pm$ command. 



So 
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▼aft 3 Tvafl whofe wide Domain (hall run 
s circling Skies (hall fee no fmiflg Sun. 



?ri 



Thee, Thee an hundred Languages fhall daim, 
And.favage JnMani fwear by ^NN^'sName, 
The Line and Poles fhall oWn thy righrful Sway, 
And thy Cvmmands the fevet'd Globe obey. 



Round the vali Ball thy imw Dominions chaia 
The watry Kingdoms, and coniroul the Main,. 
MaitUtin'i Siraiit fo Giiraliar they join, 
Acrofs the Seal a formida'jle Line -, 
The Sight of advetfe QaMUvie fear no morCj 
Bui pleai'd fee Dunkirk, now a gtiihrefs ShoFC^ 
In vain great Se/mtle tore the nai-row Ground. 
And meant his Waters for Sr'itanma'i Bound, 
Her Giani Gtn'ius takes a mighty Stride, 
And fttf his Toot beyond th'mcroaching TidBj. 
On either Bank the Land it's Matter know*. 
And in the midft the fubjed Ocean flowi. 



So near proud Khedei, aeroti the raging ^ooi. 
Stupendous Form', the vaB Cehfus ftood, 
(While at one Foot their thronging Gallies ride, 
A'WlioIe Hour's Sail fcarcc reach'd the further Side) 
BetwLtt his bnuen Thighs, in loofc Array, 
Tea thoufand Streamers on. the ^llowi play. 
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By Hdrliy^s Counfel Dunkirk now reflor*d 
To Jr//<i/»'s Empire, owns her ancient Lord. 
In him transfiisM his Godlike Father reigns. 
Rich in the Blood which fwell'd that Patriot's Veins, 
Who boldly faithful met his Sov'reign's Frown, 
And fcorn'd for Gold to yield th* important Town. 
His Son was born the raviik*d Prey to claim« 
And France ftill trembles at aa Harle^^s Name. 

A Fort fo dreadful to our Englijh Shorft> | 

Our Fleets fcarce fear'd the Sands or Tempefis more^ 
Whofe vaft Expences to fuch Summs amount^ ^ 
That the tax'd Gatd fcarce furnifh'd out th' Account.' 
Whofe Walls fuch Bulwarks, fuch vafl Tow'rs reftrain^' 
It*s Weakeft Ramparts are the Rocks and Main, 
Hts Boail great Louis yields, and cheaply buys 
Thy Fricndfhip, ANNA, with the mighty Prize. 
Holland repining, and in Grief caft down. 
Sees the new Glories of the Britijh Crown : 
Ah! may they ne'er provoke Thee to the Eighty 
Kor Foes,, more dreadful than the Gaulj invite. 
Soon may they hold the Olive, foon aflwage ' . 
Their fecret Murmurs, nor call forth thy Rage 
To rend their Banks, and pour, at one Command, 
Thy Realm, the Sea, o'er their precarious Land, 

Hence- 
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Henceforth be Thine, VIce-gereat«f The Skiei, 
Scocn'd Worth to raift, and Vice in Robes chillife. 
To dry the Orphan's Tears, and fironi the Bir 
Chacc the Brib'd Judge, and !iulh i!ie woidy "Vtt. 
Deny the curft Elafjihemer's Tongue to rage. 
And turn Cod's Fury from an impious Age. 
Bleft Change 1 the Soldicr'i tatc i*&tofiB% lUod 
Shall rear new Temples in hi* native. Land, 
Millaken Zealots Iball With Fear behold, ■ 

And beg Admittance in our (acied Fold; 
On Her own 'Works the Piotu Q,« x e N fiaU fmiJe, I 
And tiun her Cares upon her FaVrite Ifle. I 

So tbe'keen Bolta Warrior Ang«l aim*, 
Array'd in Cloudt, and wrapt in mantling Flanun, 
He bears a Terapeft on his founding Wii>g(, 
And his red Arm the forty Vengeance flingi -, 
At length, Heav'n'i Wrath appeal 'd, heijuittilM Waiv j 
To rowle his Orb, and guide iii» deftin'd Sar, ^ 

To Oied kind FJte, and lucky Hours beftow, '1 

Aiul fmile propitious on the World below. ^ J 

ftraund Thy Throne fhall faithful Hobleiwatr, 4 
Thcfe guard the Chufib, and thofc dlreft ilieStatej'^n 
ttySrifiol, giacefitlin msiernal Tears, 
The Church her Tow'ry FtjrclieaJ genUy rears. 
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She btgi her pious Son t' afleit her CaoAw 
Defeod her lights, mni re-inforce her Law$» 
With holy Zetl the facred VTork V^m 
To heiid the Stnbbon^ and the Meek to wis. 

Our Oxfiri*s Bad £& carefiil Thoagjht Hull tei^ 
To xtHe hi< l^tj if^ V, a;&d fave a Unfcuig I«aad» 
The wealthieft' Glebe to wt^xttmnSpMimrdt fcoowi 
He marksj and'makes the Golden Wok\& our ovvb. 
Content with Hands iin/bil*d to guard the Priae^ 
An4 'keep the Store with undefiriog £ye<. 

.Sq round the Tree, that bore Hefiman Gold, 
The facred V^atch lay curi*d in aianya Fold^ 
His Eyes up-rearing to th* untaxed Prey^ 
The fleeplefs Guardian wafted Life away. 

. Beneath the peaceful Olives^ rais'dby You> 
Her ancient Pride Ihall ev^ry Art renew^ 
(The Arts with You'fam'd HarcMrt floU •defend. 
And courtly Bdingbroke the J^ufe's FriesKL) 
With piercing Xye fome fearch where Nature plays. 
And trace the Wanton through her davkfomeMaz^ 
Whence Health from Herbs ^ from Seeds faowGroii 
How vital Streams in circling eddies run. ^^^ 



Sou 
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I ttaeh why round the Sun the Spheres advance,' I 

e fix'd Meafures of their myftic Dance, I 
"IRow Tides, wheh heav'd by prcfling Moors, o'erflotf* | 

And Sun-born Jris (mints her ftioWry Bow, j 

In liapp'y Chains our daring Language lioimd, J 

' Shall fpoi't no more in arbitrary Sound, ■ 

But bnskin'd Bards henceforth (halt wifely rage, m 

And Gntwn Plans reform KriMnJwVs iStage ; ' 1 

'Till Congrme bids her fmile, ^wjn/a ftands, m 

And longs to weep when flowing Rowe commands. I 

Brifaiifs SftHaiori fhall their Strength combine I 

To mend Our Morals, and our Tafte refine, 1 

liglit Vitrne's CaHfe, ftana up in Wit's Defence, I 

■Win US from Vice, and laogh ns into Senfe. fl 

Mor, Prior, haft thou hufli'd the Trump in vain, M 

Thy Lyre fhall now revive her mii-[liful Strain, I 

New Tales fhall now be told i if right I fee, ' I 

The Soul of Chaueir h teftor'd in Thee. 1 

Garth, m ma)e(llck Numbers, to the Stars I 

Shall raife Mock-Heroes, and fantaHick Wars; I 

■ iake the young fpreading Laurel, Popt, thy Name J 

Slwois up ^th Strength, and tifes into Pame; \ 

■With Ph^if, fliat! thepaaceful Tallies ring, 'I 

And Brhaix heara feeond Sptnftr Cng. I 
I That much-!oVd Youth, whom Virtch'i WalljconEnejJ 

L To Srl^tl'i Praifcs (hall hit Stmprd'i join : I 
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He too, from whom attentive Oxford draws . . 
Rules for jiift Thinking, and Poetick Laws, 
To growing Bards his learned Aid fhall lend, 
' The ftricVeft Critick, and the kindeft Friend. 
Ev*n mine, a bafhful Mufe, whofe rude EflTays 
Scarce hope for Pardon, not afpire to Praife, 
Cherifh'd by You in Time may grow to Fame, 
And mine furvive with Briftol*s glorious Name. 

#■ 
Fir*d with the Views this glitt'ring Scene difplays. 
And fmit with Padion for- my Country's Praife, 
My artlcfs Reed attempts this lofty. Theme; 
Where facred i/?/ rowls her ancient Stroam^ 
In CloyfterM Domas the great Ph'd}pfa\s Pride, r^^^ 
Where Learning blooms,while Fame land Worth pre- 
Where the Fifth Henry Arts and Arms was taught. 
And Edward form'd bis Crejfy, yet unfought. 
Where Lnurcl'd Bards have ftruck the warbling Strings, 
The Scat of Sages, and the Nurfe of Kings. 
Here tliy Commands, O Lancajler, inflame 
My eager Breaft to raife the Britijh Name, 
Urge on my Soul, with no ignoble Pride, . 
To woo the Mufe, whom Addifon enjoy'd. 
See that bold Swan to Heav'n fublimely foar, 
Purfue at DilUnce, and his Steps adore. 



A N 
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lOPHECY o( NEREVS. 



i Horace B(nk\. Ode XV. 



ftiMW h 


.few. ««ni. «<ii« 


* IndiHum ort alk. non f,iu 


. Exfomm 


Jluper Eviai 


Hihn 


im frtfekiinf. v itn 
at fedi barharo 


1 Ihracin, 


Lufir 


atom Rhodiftn.^— 



Hor. 



S Mttr his iLound one Morning took, 

horn Tome cnll Earl, and (ome call Duke) 
And his new Bietlii'en of ihe Blade, 
Shiv'ring with Fear and Froft, fiirvey'd. 
On Perth's bleak Hills he chanc'd to fpy 
An Agei Wizard fix Foot high. 
With briftled Hail-, and Vifage blighted, 
Wall-ey'd, bare-haunch'd, and Second-figbted. 



The geizly Sage iJi Thought profound 
Beheld the Chiet with Sack Co Kound, 



Th^J 



$0 '■'■ -Jfi.f ^d^^il^C^ '^-'^ 

flwn nll^Miltye^^l Mftttd fin 
O'arUi pttcnul Hilb of Stow, .■ . 
jMntq!tl|tr«inii«UoiASp^i«twf l^ J 
Broke fbrth the Frophct wichom Breeches 

Itttowlitt lib betray M, bjTheei 

Her Realms on-peopled and forlorn I 

rvond EitgU/k Loona (onr Chnt overcome) 
On Si$n^ Pads ilMli'aallii!iMne(^. 
I fee then£ Atff ui BtaneiLtiB^ < »: -^ 

<The Si^aii til ili| iyhrt'iMia>ffl<>p4 V:.-^.'.h;^ 
I fee the Tar^t, caft aW^y^, ' ^ 

And chequerM Flad become their Prey^^^ 
The cheqpinr'd HaAitonMiODL'atGiqMi < 

I ■ ' ■ 

a ■ > " 

In vain thyihmglrjr iS m a bil i m tftp ' 
Come forth>^ aU tkcir' iFparUke«>diel<% 
The Shield, the Pifto^^DUrii^ aMi Ottgser,* 
In which thef-dAVj^'WOMtf to^flfttggif^' 
And oft-hMrr*faHyAi«oiii*«ei|»Kigei 
The Hcn-rooft$ of fome peaceful Village^ 
Oo while tkek )ffeighfaio«m''«|rert<aa^y. 
Have carry *d oftva^I;o1rkla»ilShMf. 

Wh 
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What boot(4l^ Uglwborfi Soft of JBeggars^ 
J^iac4eans, Ma^mikis and Mac^^mgrnit, 
Vith Popifh Cut-throats, perjurM Ruffians, 
And Forfter*s Troop <f iBi^lgainuffins ! 

In vain thy Lads around thee band^, 
Inflain*d with Bagpipe and with (Brandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland the tnifty. 
With Heart fo true, and Voice fo nifty, 
(A loyal Soul) thy Troo^ ii£Kiight, 
While hoarfely he 4eq»aiMi» the Hghti! 
Do'ft thou not generous llay dread. 
The braveft Hand, th« Wifftft Weadl 
Undaunted do*ft thou htiaf th' A-lamis 
Of hoary AthoU Jbcath**d in Aj:n:is \ 

I>ougUs, who.^'OW^iiiF £iineia^ down 
From Thanes and Peers of high R.caB0wn« 
Fiery, and young, and uacbeikroil'd. 
With Knights, and Squires, and Barons boU, 
(His noble Houlhold-Band) advances. 
And on his Miik-Jwhite Courfer pcances. 
Thee Werfar to the Gombtt dares. 
Grown fwarthy in ibtrM Wars: 
And Monroe kindled Uao Eage 

Sow*rIy defies thee to engage $ 

0^2 He'U 
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Ht*U foot dij FlK>t« ilioi%)i iM*er fo imiif. 

And Horfetoboo^-^if thimhid^an^^ ' --'' 

Sot fee Jirgyli, widi witdifiil lyc», : 

IxM^M in las deep Intrenchmcnt lies! 
Coucli*d likea Lion in thy niray^ 
He traits to fpringnpon his IPrey $ 
Vhile like a Herd of tim'nws I>cet 
Thy Army Ihakes and pants wkb Fear^ '■■' 
'Led, by their doi^ty Geti*ral*s-Si»l]^ 
Trom Frith to Fridi> from HiU to Hiil. 

Is dins thy haughty Promife payM - ' 
That to the Chevalier was made« 
When thou didft Oaths and Duty l^rter^ 
For Dukedom^ GenValftiip, 'and Garter? 
Three Moons thy Jemmy fhall command^ 
VTith Highland Scepter in his Hand^ 
Too good for his Pretended Birth. 
Then down fliall fall the King of Perth. 

•Tis fo decreed : for GEORGE (hall Reign^ 
And Traitors be forfworn in vain. 
Heav'n (hall for ever on him imile. 
And blefs him ftill with an Argyle. 

While 
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While Thouj purru'd bjr vengeful Foes^ 
Condemn'tl to barren Rocks and Snows. 

And hinder'd pa{Iing InvfrUcky, 

Shalt burn thy Clan, and cutfe poor Jecke. 






SitGODFREr KNELLER,, 



COUNTRY SEAT. 

TO Whittok's ShadeSj and HoHnJItw's airy 
Plain, 
Thou, K N i L t B R, tak'ft thy Summer flights in vaini 
In vatB thy Wilh gires al! ttiy rural Houri 
To the fair Villa, and well-orderM BowetJ. 
To court ihy Pencil, early at thy Gates 
Ambition knockt, and fleeting Beauty wait»; 
The boatlflil Mufr, of others' fame fo fnre. 
Implores thy Aid to malte her own fenire j 
The Greai, tlie Riic, and (if onght nobler be, 
yughi mote bebv'J) the Arts folicice Thee, 

<i3 ^a^ 



I 



; ^' 



How €aa*ft Thou hope to fly the Wocid } inya^ 
From Bmwf9 feter*j[ lU ilie '<Ji^cBiig U^ 
Sought by the Rings of etery diftant Land, 
And every Hero, worthy of thy Iland. 
Ha*ft thoa forgot, lAatmi^oXf B$mhm fcer'd 
He flilL was Mortal, ^ttll thy Draught appeared )_ 
That Cffim chofe thy glovring form to p\ace 
Amidft hit Idaftert of thi6;C«ii|^«ri«a€e I 
See on her TkumH and her <?imfp's nrtfi, 

#liQe Brkmm wins each garland from her brow. 
Her Vit and Freedoi^i firft-, h«r Ifaindng now. 

IM \ht fiiiit Copier, pn>Id T^hr's fliir^ ' ] 
(Nor mean the task) each breathing Buft explore,. 
Line after line with painful patience trace. 
This Roman Grandeur^ that Athenian Grace s 
Vain care of Parts ! if, impotent of foul, 
Th' induftrious workman fails to warni the Whole^ 
Each theft betrays the Marble whence it came,. 
And a cold Statue ftifFens in the frame. 
Thee Nature taught, nor Art her aid deny*d, 
(The kindeft Miflrefs, and the fureft Guide) 
To catch a Likenefs at one piercing, fights 
And place the fitirefi in the faireft light. 



E'er 
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lAAjESTYW RETURN. 

I 

¥mfMi€ti0 him fmn: &9 Sd 

Offimfilkh. 

• , ■ • • ■ .■ ■ 

I. 

SAIttjr tttift4 tbr Wp Aat hringn 
T1» Ar^mA. Wiftft« JkA of Kil^t} 

Lay the unmly UTiwU atflfic p> 
Command the hlttft'tii^ Storma to aeiife>. 
And Will d^e Rlgmitntw to Peace. 

IL 
O Happy Nation \ People Uefi*d ] 
Late moftr unhappy! moft diftrefs'd! 
Porgct thy Fears, forgive tliy Wrongs |: 
In willing, loya|> foyftil Throngs 
Meet the Preyeaser pf thy Pai<9> 
Meet the Redeemer of ibf State. 

III. 
Wi<h pious Tears, and Grief coofefs'd, 
JBsLGXA reilgns the Koyal Gueft:. 

Her 
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Her pious Tears our Joys inereafe. 
Her Grief bcfpeaki our Happinefs; 
And Sbootf, which echo from her Coaft, 
Sxj Belgia's Wants arc Bkit&IN's Boaft. 

IV. 
DifpelI'd be our unquiet Fears ; 
For, fee, at lei^th Great GEORGE appears: 
Tlie glad, exuliing Crowd furveys 
The Pride ofBuiTAiNj Eukope's Praifes 
The Prince by bounteous Heay'n deCgn'd 
The common PatroB of Hankindt 



Indulgent Father of our Ifle, 

Monarch of our AfFedions, Hail! 

With bloodlefs, uobought Lawrels crown'd, 

Velcome once more on Englifli Ground; 

To Subjeas Welcome, Blefs'd, and Free, 

Protefted, refcu'd, fav'd by Thee. 

VI. 
Ye Pow'rs Divine! whofe righteous Sway 
AA Sublunary Things obey ! 
Accept our Thanks for GEOKGE rellor'd, 
BkiTAHNtA's greateft, beft-lov'd Lord, 
I Vhofe Glory is His People's Eafc, 

His Throne, Hit Scepter Peace. 
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Contiiiue ftilt. Kind Jicav'j^ tOitilcfc 
His Arms and Couiwiis with SiKce&i 
His Perfon €i»»c4j pcpWng His ^B^iRn, ■ 
Our Legal Freedom to mainiam ; 
Invading Tyrants to qppofei 
And cmjb jIn fi«f cf of JlouM^iTed f aas. 



FINIS. 







